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422 | 
1 HE good acceptance and ſuceeſs with 
which the former Editions of this Volume have 
been bleſſed, demand my warmeſt and moſt un- 
feigned gratitude to the Gop of Providence and 
Grace, with whom are the iſſues of all our en- 
deavours to promote his glory. 

The firſt edition of the Selection conſiſted of 
five hundred and eighty-eight hymns, three hun- 
dred of which had never appeared in any col- 
lection for public worſnip before. About one 
hundred and fifty of them, as the preface an- 
nounced, were originals. Some of theſe, on dif- 
ferent ſubjects, I had the pleaſure of compoſing ; 
others were the productions of ſeveral eminent 
perſons—the flower of that denomination of 
Chriſtians to which it is my honour to belong. 
Theſe were handſomely communicated for the 
Selection; and many of them, according to the 
forms of law, were regularly aſſigned to me, in 
my own right and as my ſole property; of 
which my reverend friends, Dr. John Ryland, 
now of Briſtol ; Mr. Job David, of Frome; and 
Mr. Thomas Dunſcombe, of Yeovil—are yet liv- 
ing witneſſes. This ſtatement is given to prevent 
all future illicit republication of any of the ori- 
ginal pacts of this Work. 

In the preface to the former editions, I ex- 
preſſed my fear, © Notwithſtanding this addi- 
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tion of above five hundred hymns to Dr. Watts's 
Hymns and Pſalms, that all of them together 
would not furniſh a ſufficient variety for every 
ſubject of confideration which might ariſe in the 
courſe of the Chriſtian miniſtry.” Time, ge- 
neral uſe of the hymns, and a frequent recur- 
rence to the Index of their ſubjects, have ſince 
united to prove that theſe apprehenſions were 
not altogether unfounded or | probJematical ; and 
that there was reaſon for intimating, “ that too 
great a variety of evangelical hymns, for public 
worſhip, is a thing ſcarcely conceivable.” 

The truth is, reſpecting the Selection at leaſt, 
that, with all its diverſity of ſubjects, even conſi- 
dered as an Appendix to Dr. Watts, it has been 
found rather deficient than redundant. Hence, 
on mature deliberation, and with the advice and 
aſſiſtance of ſome of my moſt reſpectable Brethren 
in the Miniſtry, and other diſtinguiſhed Friends, 
I have enlarged this edition, by the inſertion, un- 
der proper” heads, of more than ſixty hymns. 
The far greater part of theſe are entirely 0R1- 
GINALS, and are duly placed under the protec- 
tion of the law. 

To diſtinguiſh thoſe in the enlargement, which 


are my own compoſitions, would neither add the 


embelliſhments of piety or poetry to them, nor, 
perhaps, anſwer any other valuable end. It may 
ſuffice to ſay, that, with no inconſiderable atten- 
tion, I have endeavoured to introduce hymns on 
fuch ſubjects as were not to be found in the Vo- 
lume, and on heads which are intereſting and 
popular; I mean of general uſe, and therefore 
of the greateſt conſequence, A few are inferted 
on the Trinity, on the Divinity of Chriſt, and 
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on the Work of the Holy Spirit. But the greater 


art of the additions conti of hymns adapted to 


Village Worſhip, to Monthly Prayer Meetings for 
the Spreadof the Gofpel, to M. unary Meetings, and 
to the chapter of Nymns beforwiand nfter Sermon g— 
4 chapter this, which there was but little danger 
of protracting to an undefirable length. The 
ſections on Aiction, 


jects. N 

N This new edition, which J hope competent 
judges will find to be an improved one, | pre- 
ſent,” with the utmoſt reſpe& and affection, to my 
Fellow-Labourers, to the Churches, and to the 
Individuals, of different denominations, both at 
home and abroad, who have either ſtatedly or 
occaſionally uſed the former copies. 

And now, with all the ſolemnity of an entire 
dedication, I commit the Volume to thy care, 
patronage, and ſpecial bleſſing.— 0 Tho in- 
finttely beautiful and bountiful Being ! to whom 
I am, of all the ſqns of Adam, peculiarly in- 
debted ; beſeeching thee, for the ſake of my 
erucihed and aſcended Redeemer, to grant, 
„That, however weak and contemptible this 
« Work may ſeem in the eyes of the chil- 
ce dren of the world, and however imperfect it 
« really may be, as well as the author of it un- 
« worthy, it may, nevertheleſs, live before thee, 
« and, through a divine power, be mighty,” to 
leſſen the miſeries and to increaſe the holineſs 
and bliſs of multitudes, * 1n diſtant places, and in 
« generations yet to come! Impute it not, 
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Death, and Judgment, 
have alſo received ſome enlargement; and ſo 
have the Indexes, both of ſeriptures and of ſub- 
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O God, as a culpable ambition, if I deſire, 
that, whatever becomes of my name, this Work 
may be propagated far abroad; that it may 


reach to thoſe who are yet unborn, and teach 


them thy name, and thy praiſe, when the au- 
thor has long dwelt in the duſt : that ſo, when 
he ſhall appear; before thee in the great day of 
final account, his jey may be increaſed, and 
his crown brightened, by numbers before un- 
known to each other and to him! But if 251 
petition be too great to be granted to one who 
pretends no claim to hope for being favoured 


with the leaſt, give him ta be, in thine al- 


mighty hand, the bleſſed inſtrument of con- 
verting and ſaying one ſoul 5 and if it be but 


one, and that the meaneſt and weakeſt of all 


the human race, though 1t ſhould be amidſt a 
thouſand diſappointments with reſpect to others, 
yet it ſhall be the ſubject of immortal ſongs of 


, praiſe to thee, O bleſſed Gop, for and by 
every ſoul whom, through the blood of Jes vs, 


and the grace of thy SIR IT, thou haſt ſaved ; 


and everlaſting honours ſhall be aſcribed to the 
* FATHER, to the Son, and to the HoLy 


SPIRIT, by the innumerable company of an- 
gels, and by the general aſſembly, and the 
church of the firit-born in heaven. Amen!“ 


JOHN RIPPON. 


No. 1t, Grange Road, May 10, 1800. 


Debtor to Mercy alone 


A Fulnefs reſides 


A good High Prieſt is come 
Adam our Father and our Head 
Afflicted Saint to Chriſt draw ncar 


Ah I ſhall ſoon be dying 


2d part 


Ah wretched Souls who firive in vain 
Alas what hourly Dangers riſe 


All hail incarnate God 


All hail the Power of jeſus Name 
Almighty Father gracious Lord 


Almighty Maker God! 


Almighty maker of my Frame 

Am I a Soldier of the Crofs 

Amid the Splendors of thy State 
And art thou with us gracious Lord 
Aud be it fo that till this Hour 
And can my Heart aſpire fo high 
And did the Holy and the Juſt 

And have I Chriſt no Love to thee 
And is the Goſpel Peace and Love 
Aloud we ſing the wondrous Grace 
And mult I part with all I have 
And will the eternal King 

And will the Judge deſcend 

And will th' offended God again 
Angels roll the Rock away 
Another fix days Work is done 
Arite my tenderei? Thoughts ariſe 
Aſcend thy Throne Almighty King 
As on the Croſs the Savi iour hung 


As ſhowers on Meadov:s newly mown 


Aſham'd of Chriſt ray Soul diſdain 


Aſſiſt us Lord thy > 
Aſtoniſh'd and diſtreſo d 


lame to praile 


At Anchor laid remote irom Home 
Attend my Ear my Heart rejoice 
Attend ye Children of your God 
Awake awake the ſacred Song 


Awake awake thou mig! 
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Come ye that love the Saviour's Name | 4% 17 5 
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umble Souls who ſeek Salvation en, 
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ls there iy Heaven or Earth who can Sgcond Part 
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In what Confuſion Earth appears 
Is Jelus mine I'm now prepar'd 
Iſrael in ancient days 

It is the Lord enthron'd in Light 
Jehovah ſpeaks ſeck ye my Face 


Jeſus and ſhall it ever bs a 
Jeſus at thy Command - 
Jeſus commillion'd from above 

eſus full of all Compaſſion = 


eſus I love thy charming Name 
Jefus how precious is thy Name 
Jeſus l ſing thy matchleſs Grace 

efus unmutably the ſame 

eſus is our great-Salvation 
Jeſus let thy pitying Eye 

efus Lover of my Soul + 
Jeſus mighty King in Sion 
Jeſus my all to Heaven is gone 
Jeſus my Lord how rich thy Graze 
Jeſus my Love my chief Delight 
Jefus my Sa viour and my God 
Jeſus O Word divinely ſweet 

eſus our Souls delightful Choice 

efus ſince thou art ftill To-day 
Jefus-th* Eternal Son of God 

eſus the heavenly Lover gave: 
Jokes the Lord our Souls adore: 


Fetus the Spring of Joys divine 1 * 


Jeſus thy Blood and Righteoulneſs 
Jeſus we. claim thee for our own 
Tefus we hang upon the — a 
Jeſus when Faith with fixed e 
EEP Silence all created 
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A eds in Chriſt fos:his;dear:Sake 
King of Salem bleſs my Son] | 


ET. Avarice from Shore to ore 


Second Part 


Let Occan's Waves tumultuons riſe 


Let others boaſt their ancient Ling: 
Let Party Names no more 


ON Sion's Watchmen all awake 


Lift up your joyful Eyes and ſee 


et thoſe who bear the Chriſtian Name | 4 
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Like Iſrael Lord am! 


Look from on high 


Lord at thy Table 1 


Lord I cannot let thee 
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Light of thoſe whoſe dreary r 


Lo he comes with Clouds deſcending 
Lo he cometh countleſs 'Frumpets 
Lo Wiſdom ſtands with ſmiling Face 
Look down O Lord with pitying Eye 


eat God and ſee 


Look up ye Saints direct your Eycs 
Lord am I thine entirely ehine 
Lord and am ] yet alive 

Lord at thy Feet we Sinners lie 


behold 


Lord did thou die but not for me 
Lord difmiſs us with thy Bleſſing 
Lord doſt thou ſhew a Corner-ſtone 
Lord God Omnipotent to hleſs 
Lord ſhed a Beam of heavenly day 
Lard haſt thou made me know wy ages om 
Lord how delightful tis to fee * 
Lord how large thy Bounties are 
Lerd how ſhall wretched Sinners dare 
Lerd I am pain'd but I reſign» +4 
Lord I am vile what ſhall: wes | 
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Eord if thou thy Grace impart + » : - 
Lord let me fee thy — 
Lord muſt I die O let me disse 
Lord of Hoſts how lovely fair 
Lord ſhall we part with Gold for Droſs < 
Lord thou haſt been thy Children's 'God - ' 
Lord thou haſt bid thy — 
Lord thou with an unerrin 
Lord thy pervading En 
Lord tis an Infinite Deli 1 
Lord *twas a Time of —— * 
Lord we come before thee ng 
Lord when J read the Itaitor's: Doom: bs 
Lord when our raptured Thought ſarveys $f 
Lord when we ſee a Saint af thine: - 
Lord with a grisv'd and aching Heart 
Laud les the tuneful Trumpet ſound 
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mal 77 Hymn 
AY the Grace of Chriſt our Saviour 
M Methinks the laſt great Day is come 
lighty God while Angels bleſs thee - 
'Mong all the Prieſts of Jewith Race = 
Mortals awake with Angels join - 
Muſt all the Charms of Nature then > 
My Brethren from my Heart belov'd 
My Captain ſounds th' Alarm of War + 
My God aſſiſt me while I raiſe * 
My God how cheerful is the Sound - 
My God the Covenant of thy Love - 
S 


My gracious Redeemer I'll love m 
My grateful Tongue immortal King +» 
My riſing Soul with ſtrong Deſires - 
My Saviour let me hear thy Voice - 
My ſorrows like a Flood - 
My ſoul with Joy attend — 
My Thoughts that often mount the Skies 
My Times of Sorrow and of Joy - 
My waken'd Soul extend thy Wings Second 
O more dear aviour will I boaſt + 

No Strength of Nature can ſuthce - 
Not all che Nobles of the Earth - - 
Not by the Laws.of Innocence 
Not unto. us but thee alone 
Now begin the heavenly. Theme 
Now far above the ſtarry Skies 
Now from the Altar of our: Hearts 
Now let a true Ambition riſe 
Now let our cheerful Eyes ſurvey 
Now let our drooping hearts revive 
Now let aur Faith grow ſtrong and riſe 
Now let our Hearts conſpire to raiſe 
Now let our Souls on wings ſublime 
Now let our Voices join 
Now let the Feeble all be ſtrong 
Now let us raiſe our cheerful Strains 
Now may the God of Peace and Love 
Now Lord the heavenly Seed is ſown 
Now while the Goſpel- Net is caſt, 


My God thy boundleſs Love we praiſe Second Part 
My God what filken Cords are thine <« - 
My Grace ſo weak my Sin ſo ſtrong 2nd Part 
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ER the gloomy Hills of Darkneſs - 

O for a cloſer Walk with God 

O for a ſweet inſpiring Ray - 
O God my Sun my bliſsful Rays 


O God of Love with cheering ray + Second Part 
O God of Zion from thy Throne Second Part 


O Lord I would delight in thee - 

O Lord my beſt Defires fulfil 

O Lord my God whoſe ſovereign Love 

O my diſtruſtful Heart | 

O my Soul what means this Sadneſs 

O that I knew the ſecret place 

O that the Lord indeed 

O the immenſe the amazing Height 

O thou before whoſe gracions Throne 

O thou that haſt Redemption wrought 

O thou who didſt thy Glory leave 

O what ftupendous Mercy ſhines 

O ye immortal 'Throng | 

Of all tae Joys we Mortals know 

Oft have I turn'd my Eye within 

On Britain long a favor'd le 

On Jordan's ſtormy Banks I ſtand 

On Sion his moſt holy Mount 

On what has now been ſown. 

On Wings of Faith mount up, &c, 

Once as the Saviour paſs d along 

Our Father whoſe eternal Sway 

Our God aſcends his lofty Throne 

Our heavenly Father calls 

Our Lord is riſen from the Dead 

Our Saviour alone 

© Zion afllited with Wave upon Wave Third 
ATIENCE O what a Grace divine 

P Peace tis the Lord Jehovah's Hand 


oor weak and worthleſs tho* I am - 
Praiſe God from whom all Bleſſing flow 
Praiſe the Saviour all ye Nations - 


Praiſe to our Shepherd's gracious Name - 
Praiſe to the Lord of boundleſs Might 
Praiſe to the Lord who bows his Ear 
Praiſe to the Lord wheſe mighty hand 
Praiſe. to thy Name eternal God 


* 
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Prepare me gracious God wo OG 5 
Proclaim faith Chriſt my wondrous Grace — 469 
Proſtrate dear Jeſus at thy Feet - - 277 
proud Babylon yet waits her Doom Third Part 418 
AISE thoughtleſs Sinner raiſe thine Eyes - 49 
4 Rejoice the Lord is King - - 149 
Rejoice the Savionr reigns _ Second Part 422 
Religion is the chief Concern — — 3384 
Repent the Voice celeſtial cries 2”, s 4867 
Return my roving Heart return — 329 
Riſe my Soul and ſtretch thy Wings = he. "I 
Rock of Ages ſhelter me - — 195 
ALVATION O melodious Sound — 113 
Salvation thro* our dying God - - 109 
Saviour divine we know thy Name — 194 
Saviour of Men and Lord of Love - - 133 
Saviour viſit thy Plantation - - 427 
Say who is ſhe that looks abroad - - 403 
Searcher of Hearts before thy Face - = 268 
See Felix cloth'd with Pomp and Power- - 
See gracious God before thy Throne — - 525 
See how rude Winter's icy Hand - 2 
See how the little toiling Ant - „„ 
Sec how the mounting Sun - - 494 
See how the willing Converts trace” = - 450 
See Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtand - 2 »- », 
Sec Lord thy willing Subjects bow — Ss 
Self deftroy'd for Help I pray - - 2379 
Shall Atheiſts dare inſult the Croſs - - 61 
Shall Jeſus deſcend from the Skies - - 73 
Shepherd of Iſrael bend thine Ear - - 40g 
Shepherd of Iſrael thou doſt keep - 5 
Should bounteous Nature kindly pour - 259 
Shout for the Bleſſed Jeſus reigns - - 429 
Since Jeſus freely did appear - - 513 
Sinful and Blind and Poor - 369 
Sing to the Lord above — - 431 
Sinner O why fo thoughtleſs grown © - - 581 
Sinners the Voice of God regard - - 116 
Sinners you are now addreſſed Second Part 115 
So fair a Face bedew'd with Tears - — 4384 


Sons we are thro' God's Election . - 65 
Sovereign of all the Worlds on high - - 92 


0 
1 Fa — n a 
Le | P of Fa =—_ a = 


A TABLE: OF 


Hymn and Page 


dhrercien of LifeI own thy Hand 

Sovereign Ruler of the Skies - 

Sprinkled with reconciling Blood 

Stay thou inſulted Spirit ſtay 

Stern Winter throws, his 1 1c Chains 

Stretch'd on the Croſs the Savwur dies 

Sweet was the 'Time when firſt I felt | 
HAT God who made the Worlds on. high n 

| | The Bible is juſtly eſteem'd - 

1emptations, Trials, Doubts, and Fears Second Part 


The bleſſed Spirit like the Wind Secoud Part 
The Deluge at th' Almighty's Call - - 
The Fabric of Nature is fair Second Part 
The Fountain of Chriſt 1 — 
The God of Abram Praiſe | — — 
The God of Lave will ſure indulge 

The Great Redeemer we adore — 


The holy Eunuch when baptiz'd 


The Houſe now to be builded to the Lord 34 Part 
The icy Chains that bound the Earth - = 
The joyful Morn my God is come - - 
The King of Heaven his Table ſpreads - 5 
The Lord on mortal Worms looks down. - > 
The Lord who rules the World's Affairs - 
The Lord will happineſs divine hs 2 
The Love of the Spirit I ſing Second Part 
The mighty Frame of glorious Grace - . » 
The mighty Gad will not deſpiſe - * 
The Moment a, Sinner believes — 2 
The Peace which God alone reveals 2 
The righteous Lord ſupremely great - 
The Saviour calls let every Ear - : 
The Spring great God at thy: Command - 
The wandering Star and fleeting Wind. - * 
The wongering Nations have beheld - - 
Thee Father we bleſs — * 
Thee we atlore Eternal Word Firſt Part 


There is a Fountain fill'd with Blood 
Therc's Joy in Heaven and Joy on Earth 
There is no Path to heavenly Bliſs 
Thine carthly Sabbaths Lord we love 
This God is the God we adore 

_ Thou art O God a Spirit pure 
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d Thou dear Redeemer dying Lamb — — 386 | 
342 Thou God of Glorious Majeſty = - 549 1 
545 Thou Lord my Safety thou my Light — 344 - 
337 Thou only Centre of my Reſt — - 537 w 
215 Thou only Sovereign of my Heart - = 440 
Sob 77 Thou vecy Paſcat Lamb - & 189 
137 Wl thrice happy Souls who born from Heaven — 226 
315 WF thro! all the changing Scenes of Life « - 285 

47 WM Thro' all the various ſhifting Scene - - 33 
1 Thus Agur breath'd his warm Deſire - - - 262 

4 Thus far my God hath led me on - - 324 

3 Thus it became the Prince of Grace - = 444 
* Thus was the great Redeemer plung'd - - 448 | 

8 0p Thus we commemorate the Day - - 476 
72 Thy Life 1 read my deareſt Lord - - 556 ; 

4 Thy Mercy my God is the Theme of my Song 15 
564 Thy Names how infinite they be — — 6 
2 Thy Preſence everlaſting God - 516 
47 Thy Preſence gracious God afford - = 361 | 
008 Thy Sire and her who brought thee forth - 48 
435 Thy Way O God is in the Sea - - 245 
346 Thy Ways O Lord with wiſe Deſign - - 31 ) 
496 'Tis a Point I long to know 4 - 250 4 
+55 Wl 'Tis fGiniftrd ſo the Saviour cried © - 357232 : 
454 is finih'd tis done the Spirit is fled - Soo þ 
*7 I Tis my Happineſs below Second Part 306 * 

a+ Lis Religion that can give Second Part 377 1 
225 Jo Chriſt the Lord let every Tongue — 101 1 
22 To diſtant Lands thy Goſpel ſend 374 \ 
4. To Father Son and Holy Ghoſt - - 393 4 
39 8 To Father Son and Holy Ghoſt a - 397 4 
* To God my Saviour and my Kmg - - 82 4 

{ To God the univerſal Kin - - I q 
yer To him who on the fatal Tree Second Part 383 4 
2 To Jeſus our exalted Lord — - 437 Z 
"I To our Redecmer's glorious Name - - 488 3 
— To praiſe the ever bounteous Lord — — 304 1 
| * To the eternal Three : - - 394 : 
4 To thee Almighty God we bring - - 534 
” To thee let my firſt Offerings rife - - 491 : 
— To thee who reign'ſt ſupreme above  - — $20 | 
oo NCLEAN unclean and full of Sin - - 289 | 
* 5 Unite my roving Thoughts unite = - 2065 


Juto thine Altar Lord - 356 
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| Hymn and Page 
AIT O my ſoul thy Maker's Will! 11 
We bleſs th' eternal Source of Light 41% 
What are Poſſeſſions Fame and Power — 398 
What hath God wrought might Iſrael ſay - 535 
What heavenly Man or lovely God - - 472 
What is our God or what his Name — — 
What jarring Natares dwell within - - 41 
What mean theſe Jealoufies and Fears « - 90 
What Scenes of Horror and of Dread — 559 
What ſhall the dying Sinner do - - bo 
What ſtrange Perplexities ariſe - - 8d 
What various Hindrances we meet - 23 II 
What Wiſdom Majeſty and Grace . - 59 
Whate'er to thee our Lord belongs - - 45 
When Abram full of ſacred Awe - - 52 
When Abram's Servant to procure - - 447 
When any turn from Zion's Way - — 439 
When at a Diſtance Lord we trace — - 135 
When blooming Youth is ſnatch'd away - 557 
When by the Tempter's Wiles betray'd' - 122 
When Darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind - 241 
When Death appears before my Sight - 552 
When firſt the God of boundlels Grace — 21 
When | the holy Grave ſurvey - - 143 
When ſeſus dwelt in mortal Clay — — 435 
When Jeſus for his People dy d Third Part 298 
When Iſrael's grieving Tribes complain d 157 
When Iſrael through the Deſert paſs d - 44 
When O dear jeſus when ſhall I - — 351 
When Paul was parted from his Friends - 414 
When ſhall thy lovely Face be ſeen - - 574 
When ſins and Fears prevailing 1:ſe . — * 
When ſome kind Shepherd from his Fold - 79 
When the Eternal bows the Skies - - 14 
When thou my righteous ] udge ſhalt come - 579 
Where'er the bluſtering North-wind blows and Part 420 
Where is my God does he retire - - 156 
Where ſhall we Sinners hide our Heads - 100 
Where two or three with ſweet Accord + — 359 
Wherewith O Lord ſhall I draw near - 83 
While carnal Men with all their might — 293 
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While o 'er our guilty Land O Lord 
While on the Verge of Life I ſtand 

While Sinners who preſume to hear 
Who is the trembling Sinner who 


f f Who ſhall condemn to endleſs Flames 


| Why O my Soul why weepeſt thou 
Why ſhould a living Man complain 


Second Part 


Why ſhould onr mourning Thoughts delight == 


Why flow theſe Torrents of Diſtreſs 
Why ſinks my weak deſponding Mind 
With heavenly Power O Lord defend 
With humble Beart and Tongue 


15 5 With melting Heart and weeping Eyes 


Wee 


With Tears of Anguith I lament 


With thee Great God the Storcs of Light 


E dying Sons of Men 
Yeglittering Toys of Earth adien 


e Hearts with youthful Vigor warm 
= Ye humble Saints proclaim abroad 


| 7 Ye humble Souls approach your God 


Ve humble Souls complain no more 
Ve humble Souls rejoice 


Ye humble Souls that ſeck the IL. aol 
Ye little Flock whom Jeſus feeds 
Ve Meſſengers of Chrilt — 


LY 


Third Part 


Ye mourning Saints whoſe ſtreaming Tears 5 


Ye Priſoners » of Hope 1 
Ye Saints of every Rank with Joy 


Ve ſſcarlet-colour d Sinners come 


Ye Servants of the Lord 


8 YeScrvants of your God his Fame 
Ye Sons of Men with Joy record 


Ye that paſs by behold the Man 

Ye trembling Souls diſmiſs your Fears 
Ye virgin Souls ariſe - 
Ye Worlds of Light that roll fo near 
Ye wretched hungry ſtarving Poor 
Yes I would love thee bleſſed God 
Yes mighty Jeſvs thou ſhalt 5 
Yes the Redecmer roſe 

Yes there are Toys that cannot die 
Yonder amazing Sight I ſee 

Tour Harps ye trembling Saints 


1 Part 


Fourth Part 
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HYMNS, Se. 


G O D. 
IYMN I. L. M. Da. S. SrENNETr. 
Addiſon's. Tune 1. 


A Song of Praiſe to God. 
O Gon, the univerſal King, 


Let all mankind their tribute bring 


All that bave breath, your voices raiſe, 
In ſongs of never-ceaſing praiſe. 


he ſpacious earth on which we tread, 
And wider heavens ftretch'd o'er our head, 
A large and folemn ren r. frame 

To celebrate its builder's fame. 


Here the bright ſun, = rules the dav, 
As thro' the ſkv he makes his way, 

To all the world proclaims alc: 

The boundleſs ſov'reignty of Ga D. 


When from his courts the ſun retires, 
And with the day his voice expires, 
The moon and ſtars adopt the ſong, 
And thro' the night the praiſe prolong 


The liſt'ning earth with rapture hears 
Th harmonious muſic of the ſpheres ; 
And all her tribes the notes repeat, 
That Gop is wile, and good, and great. 


But man, endow'd with nobler powers, 
His Gop in nobler ſtrains adores: 
His is the gift to know the ſong, 


As well as ting with tuneful tongue, 
13 1 
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3. THE BEING AND 


2 L. N. Wied ern. 
Old Hundred 100, 
{ he Unity of God. Deut. vi. 4. 


TERNAL Gon ! Almighty Cauſe 
H. Of Earth, and Seas, and Worlds unknown; 
All things are ſubject to Thy Laws, 
All things depend on Thee alone. 


Thy glorious Being ſingly ſtands, 

Of all within' itſelf} poſſeit; 

Control'd by none are Thy commands; 
Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt. 


To Thee alone ourſelves we owe; 

Let heaven and earth due homage pay; 
All other gods we diſavow, 

Deny their claims, renounce their ſway. 


Spread Thy great name thro? heathen lands; 
Their 1dol-deities dethrone ; 
Reduce the world to thy command ; 


And reign, as Thou art, Gop alone. 


3 L.. 
Paul's 246. Fawcett 184. 
Te Spirituality of God. John iv. 24. 
HOU art, O Gop ! a Spirit pure, 
Inviſible to mortal eyes; 

Th' immortal, and th' eternal King, 
The great, the good, the only wiſe. 
Whilſt nature chenges, and her works 
Corrupt, decay, diſſolve, and die, 
Thy eflence pure no change ſhall ſee, 
Secure of immortality. 
Thou great Inviſible! what hand 


Can draw Thy Image ſpotleſs fair? 


23 = Rane AY FF he 
a = 8 3 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 4 


To what in heav'n, to what. on earth 
Can men th' immortal King compare? 
Let ſtupid Heathens frame their gods 

Of gold, and filver, wood and ſtone ; 
Ours is the Gep that made the Heavens 
Tenovan Hs, and Gov alone. 


My ſoul, thy pureſt homage pay, 
In truth and ſpirit him adere ; 
; More ſhall this pleaſe than ſacrifice, 
Than outward forms delight him more. 
4 L. M. STEELE. 
5 b. Streams 23. Angel's Hymn 60. Goulds 272. 


Ae Eternity of God r Man's Mortality, Pi. xc. 


5 ORD, thou haſt been thy children's Go p, 
IH Alt-pow erful, wiſe, and good, and uits 
ds 3 In every age their ſafe abode, 
Their hope, their refuge, and their truſt, 


Before thy word gave nature birth, 
Or ſpread the ſtarry Heavens abroad, 
Or form'd the varied face of earth, 
From everlaſting thou art Gon. 
Great Father of Eternity, 

How ſhort are ages in thy ſight! 
M thouſand years how ſwift the y fly, 

Like one ſhort filent watch of night! 
Uncertain life. kow ſoon it flies! 

Dream of an hour, how ſhort our bloom * 
Like ſpring's Fay verdure now we rife, 
Cut down ere night to fill the tomb. 


Teach us to count our ſhort'ning days, 
And, with true diligence, apply 
Dar hearts to wildom's ſacred wavs, 
hat we may learn to live and dig 

14 f B 2 
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. THE_BEING AND. 


6 O make our ſacred pleaſures rife 
In ſweet proportion to our pains, 
Till een the fad remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneaſy thought complains. 


7 [Let thy Aln mighty work appear 


Icy 


With power and evidence divine; ; 
And may the bliſs thy ſervants ſhare 4 
Continued to thy children ſhine, 7 
8 Thy glorious image, fair impreſt, 3 
Let all our hearts and lives declare ; X 
Beneath thy kind protection bleſt 1 
May all our labours own thy care !] 7 3 1 
* 
3 L. M. Da. DoppR LDE. : 
1 


Angel's Hymn 60. Paul's 246. 8 


ime Immutability of God, and the Mutability . 
mids Creation, Pſalm cli. 25—28, 


REAT Former of this various frame, 
JF Our ſouls adore thine awful name; 

And bow and tremble while they praiſe 
The Ancient ef eternal days. 

Thou, Lonp, with unſurpris'd ſurvey, 
Saw'ſt nature riſing veſterday ; 

And as to-morrow „ mall thine eve 

See earth and ſtars in ruin lie. 


3 Beyond an angel's 1202 bright, 
Thou dwell in ſelf-exiſtent light; 
Which fhines, with undiminiſh d ray, 
While ſuns and worlds in imoke decay. 
| 4 Our days a tranſient period run, 
| And change with every circling ſun: 
And, in the firmeſt late we boaſt, 
A moth can cruſh us into duſt. 


$) 


I 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


But let the creatures fall around : 

Let death conſign us to the ground: 
Let the laſt general flame ariſe, 

And melt the arches of the ſkies : 


: Calm as the ſummer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature ſee, 

F " hile grace ſecures us an abode, 
* Unfhaken as the throne of God. 


Ir 


9 

. 6 C. M. Da. Warrs's Lyric PoEus. 
A wa 4 — 
1 Bedford 91. Abridge 201. Farringdon 267, 


The Infinite, 
HY names, how infinite they be! 
Great EVRRLASTING One! 
Poundleſs thy might and majeſty, 
And unconfin'd thy throne. 


Ln! 


ality t 


2 Thy glories ſhine of wond'rous wg 
e, And wond'rous large thy grac 
; Immortal day breaks from A ung eyes, 


And Gabriel veils his face. 


Thine eſſence is a vaſt abyſs 
Which angels cannot found, 
An ocean of infinities 
Where all our thoughts are drown'd, 


4 The myſteries of creation lie 
Beneath enlighten'd minds 
Thoughts can aſcend above the ſky, 

25 And fly before the wiads z 


5 Reaſon may graſp the maſſy hills, 

And ſtretch from pole to pole: 

But half thy name our ſpirit fills, 
2 And overloads our ſoul. 
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" 7 THE BEING AND 
| : . 
| 6 In yain cur baughty reaſon ſwells 


Fai nothing 's ; found i in thee 
Th But boundleſs unconceivables, 
3. And vai: eternity. 


| 7 L. M. MexRIcE's PSAL us. 4 

| Wareham 117. Avylifte Street 241. Wells 102. 

| #1 DO r:nipotence ; of, rhe Power and Providence of Ci; 
Pfalm cxxxv 

1 ( E ſervants of your Cob „ his fam 

| Y In ſongs of higheſt praife procla um ' 


| 4} Ye who, on h! > commands inten t. 
The courts of liracl's Lok frequent. 


„ 


: Hun pra ue—the everlaſting King, 

And mercy's unexhauſted ſpring: 
| Haſte, to his name „our voices rear ; : 
What name like his the heart can cheer ? 


Thy greatnefs, Lo RD, my thoughts atteft, 
With awful gratitude impreſs'd, 

Nor know, amons the ſeats divine, 

A power that ſhall contend with thine : 


a, 2&4 


< ») 


4 O thou, whoie al-diſpoſing ſway, 
The heavens, the earth, and ſeas obey ; 
Whoſe might through all extent extends, 
Sinks thro! agh all depth, all height tranſcend: ; 


5 From. earth's low margin to the ſkies, 
Now bids the pregna nt vapours riſe ; 
The lightaing's pallid ſheet expands ; ; 
And glads.w ith How'rs the furrow'a lands; 


6 Now, from thy ſtorehouſe, built on high, 
Permits the impriſon'd winds to fly; 
And, guided by thy will, to ſweep 
The turface of the foaming deep: 


7 
| — 
* 

* 


Iſcends; 


PERFECTIONS CF. GOD. 


Him praiſe,—the everlaſting King, 
And mercy's unexhauſted ſpring: 
Haſte, to his name your voices rear ; 
What name like his the heart can cneer ? 


8 C. M. 
Charmouth 28. Elenborough 170. 


The Omnipreſence and Omniſcience of God. 
Pſalm cxxx1x. 


1 ORD! thou, with an unerring beam, 
Surveyeſt all my powers: 
My riling ſteps are watch'd by thee ; 
By thee, my reſting hours. 
My thoughts, ſcarce ſtruggling into birth, 
Great God, are known to thee: 
Abroad, at home, {till 'm inclos'd 
With thine immenſity. 
3 To thee, the labyrinths of life 
In open view appear; 
Nor ſteals a w hiſper trom my lips 
Without thy liſt'ning ear. 


4 Behind I glance, and thou are there; 
Before me, ſhines thy name; 
And *tis thy ſtrong Almighty hand 


Suſtains my tender frame. 


5 Such knowledge mocks the vain eſſays 
Of my aſtoniſh'd mind; 
Nor can my reaſon's ſoaring eye 
Its towering ſummit find. 
PAUSE, 
6 Where from thy Spirit ſhall I ſtretch 
The pinions of my flight? 
Cr where, thro” nature's ſpacious range, 
Shall I elude thy fight? 
16 B 4 
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Diwine Sovereignty or, God's Dominion and Decrecs.. 


oO C. M. Da. Warrs's Lyric POEus. 


Sp. 4 


THE BEING. AND 


Scai'd I the Skies, the blaze divine | 
Would overwhelm my foul: _ 

Plunged I to Hell, there ſhould I hear | 
Thire awful thunders rol. 


it on a morring's darting ray 
Wich marchleſs ſpeed I rode, * 
And flew to the wild lonely ſhore, 
That bounds the ocean's flood; 


Thither thine hand, all- preſent God ! 
Muſt guide the wond'rous way, 

End thine Ommpotence ſupport 8 
'Fhe fabric of my Clay, 


4 n , 
* 4 * 2 * * 3 L o p . N 
a 5 *- FF, ; * 
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Ty 


Should I involve myſelf around 
With clouds of tenfold night, 

The clouds would ſhine like blazing noon 
Before thy piercing fight, 


« The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
« Are both alike to thee : 
O may I nc'er provoke that power 
From which I cannot flee !”? 


Abridge 201. Canterbury 199. 


EEP hlence, all created things; 
K And wait your Maker's nod: 
My ſoul ſtands trembling, while ſhe ſings 
The honours of her God. 


= Þ 
2 Life, Death, and Hell, and worlds unknown, | 
H ang on his firm decree : > 
He fits on no precarious throne, 4 


Nor borrows leave TO BE. 


e 


| f PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 10 


Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men, - 


With every angel's form and ſize, | 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 2 

7 4 His Providence unfolds the book, 6 

5 And makes his councils ſhine ; ; 1 
Pach opening leaf, and ev'ry ftroke 4 

8 4 Fulfils ſome deep deſign. 4 
3 © Here, he exalts neglected worms i 
Io ſceptres and a crown: 2 
: And there, the following page he turns, 1 
a And treads the monarch down. "al 
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by Not Gabriel aſks the reaſon why; A 
, Nor Gop the reaſon gives; | * 
1. Nor dares the favourite angel pry 1 
Between the folded leaves. I 
As 7 My God, I would not long to ſee = 
My fate with curious eyes, C 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, A 

Or what bright ſcenes may riſe. | 
$ In thy fair book of life and grace, C 
1 O may I find my name, 4 
Recorded in ſome humble place, e 1 
1 Beneath my Lo p the Lamb! 6 
Decreci.. * E 
5 IO 7“ B. FAN cis. 4 
Cookham 36. Alceſter 213. ; 
s 7 {he Majeſty of God. 
2 LORY to the eternal Eing, 'J 
NoWN, [1 Clad in Majeſty ſupreme ! 1 


Let all Heaven his Praiſes ſing, 
Let all Worlds his Power proclaim. 
8 5 | 


a E 
1 


ry 


13 


. 


THE BEING AND 
Through eternity he reigns : 
In unbounded realms of light ; 
He the Univerſe ſuftains. 
As an atom in his fight. 
Suns on ſuns, thro? boundleſs ſpace, 
With their fyſtems move or ſtand ; 
Or, to occupy their place, 
New orbs riſe at his command. 
Kingdoms flouriſh, empires fall, 
Nations live, and nations die, 
Al] forms nothing, nothing all— 
At the movement of his eye. 


O, let my tranſported ſoul 
Ever on his glories gaze ! 
Ever yield to his eontrol, 
Ever ſound. his lofty praiſe! 


11 L. M. Bzpnowe. 
\trerftan 179. Iſlington 40. Gould's 272; 
The Wiſdom of God. 


AIT, O my. ſoul, thy Maker's will; 
Tumultuous paſſions, all be ſtill! 
Nor let a murmuring thought ariſe, 
lis ways are juſt, his councils wiſe, 
He in the thickeit darkneſs dwells, 
Performs his work, the cauſe conceals; 
But, tho? his methods are unknown, 
udgment and truth ſupport his throne, 
in heaven, and earth, and air, and ſeas, 
112 executes his firm. decrees ; 
nd, by his ſaints, it ſtands confeſt, 
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tat what he does is ever beſt 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOP. 12 


4 Wait then, my ſoul, ſubmiſſive wait, 


Proſtrate before his awful ſeat; 
And, 'midſt the terrors of his rod, 
'Truit in a wiſe and gracious Gop. 


12 (Firſt Part.) C. M. STEELE. 
Liverpool 83. Exeter 4. 


The Goodneſs of God, Nahum i. 7. 


E humble fouls, approach your God 
With ſongs of ſacred praiſe, 
For he is good, immenſely good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


2 All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we live and move ; 

Put nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 


He gave his ſon, his only ſon, 
To ranſomt rebel worms ;— 

"Tis here he makes his goodneſs known 
In its diviner forms. 


To this dear refuge, Lorp, we come; 
Tis here our hope relies; 

A ſafe defence, a peaceful home, 
When ſtorms of trouble riſe. 

Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The ſouls who truſt in thee ; 

Their humble hope thou wilt reward; 
With bliſs divinely free. 

Great Gon, to thy Almighty love, 
What honours ſhall we raiſe ? 

Not all the raptur'd tongs above 
Can render equal praiſe. 


141 3.5. 


24 
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12 (Second Part.) C. M. 
Staughton 264. Liverpool 83. 
Ged is Love. I john iv. 8. 

' MID the ſplendors of thy ſtate, 
My Gop, thy Love appears 
With the ſoft radiance of the moon 

Among a thouſand ſtars. 


Nature through all her ample round 
Thy boundleſs Poway proclaims, 

And, in melodious accent, ſpeaks 
The Goodneſs of thy names. 

Thy juſtice, holineſs, and truth, 
Our ſolemn awe excite ; 


But the ſweet charms of ſovereign grace 
O'erwhelm us with delight. 


Sinai, in clouds, and ſmoke, and fire, 
1 hunders thy dreadful name; 
But Sion ſings, in melting notes, 
The honours of the Lamb. 
5 tn all thy doctrines and commands, 
Thy councils and deſigns, 
In ev'ry work thy hands have fram'd, 
Thy love ſupremely ſhines. 
© Angels and men the news proclaim 
Through earth and heaven above; 
The joyful, the tranſporting news, 
That Gop the Lok b is Lovs!. 


13 I. . 


by 


wa 


Derby 169. Rethwell 174. Portugal New 2623. 
Tre Loving-kinducjs of the Lord, Pſ. Ixun. 7. 


1 ft WAKE, my foul, in joyful lays, 


And fing thy great Redeemer's praiſe ; 


He juſtly claims a ſong from me, 
Hu lovieg-kindneſs, O how tice! 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 


2 He ſaw me ruin'd in the fall, 

Yet lov'd me notwithſtanding all; 
He ſav'd me from my loſt eſtate, 
His loving-kindneſs, O how great! 


Tho' numerous hoſts of mighty foes, 
Tho? earth and hell my way oppoſe, 
He ſafely leads my ſoul along, 

His loving kindneſs, O how ſtrong! 


When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather'd thick aud thunder'd loud, 
He near my ſoul has always ſtood, 


3 eng O how good ! 


Often I fee! my ſinful heart, 

Prone from my JEs us to depart; 
But, tho? J have him oft forgot, 

His loving-kindneſs changes not. 

5 Soon ſhall ] paſs the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers mult fail; 
O! may my laſt expiring breath 

His loving-kindneſs ſing in death! 


7 Then let me mount and foar away 
To the bright world of endleſs day; 
And ſing, with rapture and ſurpriſe, 
His loving-kindneſs in the Kies. 


14 C. M. Da. Warrs's Lyric Pozs; 
Michael's 119. Prighthelmſtone 208. 
The Grace of Ged ; or, Divine Ccudeſcenſion 


HEN the Eternal bows the ſkies, 
To viſit earthly things, 
With ſcorn divine he turns his eyes. 
From towers of haughty kings, 
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2: He bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the ſkies, 
To viſit ev'ry humble ſoul, 
With pleaſure in his eyes. 


5 Why ſhould.the Lok, that reigns above, 
Diſdain ſo lofty kings? 
Say Lox b, and why ſuch looks of love 
Upon ſuch worthleſs things ? 


4 Mortals be dumb ;. what creature dares 
Diſpute his awful will? 
Aſk no account of his affairs, 
But tremble and be ſtill. 
5 Juit like his nature is his grace, 
All ſov'reign, and all free; 
Great Gop, how ſearchleſs are thy ways! 
How deep thy judgments be !. 


13 11, So, 
Geard 156. Broughton 172: 
The Mercy of God, Pſalm Ixxxax. 1. 


» FF HY mercy, my Goo, is the theme of wy | 

ſong, | 

The joy of my heart, and the boaſt of my tongue; 
Thy free grace alone, from the firſt to the lat, 

Hath won my affections, and bound.my»ſoul fait, 


2 Without thy ſweet mercy I could not live here, 
Sin foon would reduce me to utter deſpait; 
But thro' thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits revive, 
And he that firſt made ine, ſtill keeps me alive. 

3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diſſolv'd by thy goodneſs, I fall to the ground, 
And weep to the praiſe of the mercy L tounc., 


PERFECTIONS- OF GOD. 15 


4 The door of thy mercy ſtands open all day 
Jo thepoor and the needy, who knock by the wax: 
No ſinner ſhall ever be empty ſent back, 
Who comes ſeeking mercy for ]z 8 vs's ſake. 


ve, Thy mercy in Ixs us exempts me from hell; 
Its glories P11 fing, and its wonders I'II tell: 
Twas Es v 5,mytriend, when he hung on the tree, 
Who open'd the channel of mercy for me. 
5 Great Father of Mercies! thy goodneſs. I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucity'd Son: 
All praiſe to the Spirit, whoſe whiſper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteouſneſs mine! 
16 7. 
2 Firth's 146. 
The Long-ſuffering, or Patience of God, 
i ORD, and am I yet alive, 
Not in tarments,. not in hell 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive !— 
With the chief of ſinners dwell! 
Tell it, unto ſinners tell, 
of wy L am, I am out of hell! 
; 2 Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, 
ongue;. Will not of thy love deſpair ; 
e laſt, Still in ſpite of fin. I riſe, 
ul fait, Still I bow to thee in prayer. Tell it, &c. 
here, 3 O the length and breadth of love! 
r; £ Issus, SAVIOUR, can it be? 
ve, | All thy mercies height I prove, 
live. Wl All the depth is ſeen in me. Tell it, &c. 
eart, 4 See a buſh, that burns with fire, 
epart; Wi Unconſum'd amid the flame! 
bund, Turn aſide the ſight t'admire, 
nd, L he living wonder am, Tell it, &, 
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2: He bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the ſkies, 
To viſit ev'ry humble ſoul, 
With pleaſure in his eyes. 


5 Why ſhould.the Lo RD, that reigns above, 
Pl Diſdain ſo lofty kings? 
1911 Say Lox b, and why ſuch looks of love 

| | Upon ſuch worthleſs things ? 


! 
| 4 Mortals be dumb; what creature dares 
Diſpute his awful will? 
i 'l | Aſk no account of his affairs, 
l But tremble and be ſtill. 


5 Juſt like his nature is his grace, 

All ſov'reign, and all free; 
1 Great God, how ſearchleſs are thy ways! 
Vit How deep thy judgments be !. 
n 


T5 1. Soo, 


9 þ Geard 156. Broughton 172. 

I: The Mercy of Goa, P/alm Ixxxix. 1. 

1 AHV mercy, my God, is the theme of wy | 

| ſong, | 8 


The joy of my heart, and the boaſt of my tongue; 
„ Thy free grace alone, from the firſt to the laſt, 
f Hath won my affections, and bound.my»ſoul fait, 


2 Without thy ſweet mercy I could not live here, 

| | Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair; 

14 But thro” thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits revive, 
| 


\ 


And he that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive. 
3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 
| Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
„ Diſſolv'd by thy goodneſs, I fall to the ground, 
1 And weep to the praiſe of the mercy L found, 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD, 16 


| The door of thy mercy ſtands open all day 
1 Jo thepoor and the needy, who knock by the way 
No ſinner ſhall ever be empty ſent back, 
Who comes ſeeking mercy for IE Sus's ſake. 


5s Thy mercy in Ixs us exempts me from hell; 
Its glories I'Il ſing, and its wonders PII tell: 
Twas Es us, myfriend, when he hung on the tree, 


Who open'd the channel of mercy for me. 


5 Great Father of Mercies! thy goodneſs I own, 
And the covenant love of thy crucify'd Son: 
All praiſe to the Spirit, whoſe whiſper divine 
Seals mercy and pardon and righteouſneſs mine! 

6 3-2 
Firth's 146. 
The Long-ſufjering, or Patience of God, 

i ORD, and am I yet alive, 

Not in torments, not in hell 
Still doth thy good Spirit ſtrive !— 
With the chief of ſinners dwell! 
Tell it, unto finners tell, 


of wy Lam, I am out of hell! 
2 Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, 
ongue;. Will not of tky love deſpair ; 
le laſt, Still in ſpite of fan. I riſe, 
dul fait, Wl Still I bow to thee in prayer. Tell it, &c; 


here, © 3 O the length and breadth of love! 

3 1 Jesus, SAVIOUR, can it be? 

ve, All thy mercies height I prove, 

live. All the depth is ſeen in me. Tell it, &c. 
eart, 4 See a buſh, that burns with fire, 

epart; Unconſum'd amid the flame! 

bun | Turn aſide the ſight admire, 

ad. | L me living wonder am, Tell it, &c, 
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5 Seea ſtone that hangs in air ! 

« See a n ocean live, ! 
Kept ahve with death ſo near, 
I to Gop the glory give. 
Ever tell—to finners tell, 
I am, I am out of hell. 


17 C. M. 
Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 


The Holineſs of God, Iſaiab viii. 1 
I OLY and — Ache name 1 
Of our eternal King: 
Thrice holy Lo x p, the Angels cry; 
Thrice holy, let us ſing. 


2 Heaven's brighteſt lamps with him compar'd, 
How mean they look, and dim! 
The faireſt Angels have their ſpots, | 
When once compar'd with him. 


3 Holy is he in all his works, 
And truth is his delight; 
But ſinners and their wicked ways 


Shall periſh from his ſight. 


4 The deepeſt reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my ſoul, to Gop; - 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his ſublime abode. 


5 With ſacred awe pronounce his name 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
A broken heart ſhall pleaſe him more 
Than the beſt forms of ſpeech. 


6 Thou holy Gop? preſerve my ſoul 
From all pollation free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face ſhalt ſee. 


7. 
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PERFECTIONS/DBF! GOD. 18579 


18 L. M. BapDpones: 7 2 
Green's Hundred 89; Old Hundred 100. 
The Fuftice and Goodneſs of God. 
REAT Gor; my Maker, oe King, 
Of thee I'll ſpeak, of thee I'll ſing; 
All thou haſt done, and all thou doſt, 
Declare thee good, proelaim thee juſt: 
Thy ancient thoughts, and firm decrees, 
Thy threatenings aud thy promiſes, 
he joys of heaven, the pains of hell, 
What Angels taſte, what Devils feel: 


> Thy terrors and thine acts of 2 
Thy threatening rod and ſmiling face, 
Thy wounding, and thy healing word, 
A world undone, a world reſtor'd: 

While theſe excite my fear and joy; 
While theſe my tuneful lips employ 3 
Accept, O Lo xd, the humble ſong, 
The tribute of a trembling tongue. 


190 LIME Ne 


| Portugal 97. Paul's 246, Wells 102. 
7: 7th and F aithfulneſs of God, Num, xxiii. 19. 


9 E humble Saints, proclaim abroad 
ö The honours of a faithful Gop : 
\ . * + 
Hos jult and true are all his ways, 
lo much above your higheſt praiſe ! 
\ 2 The words his ſacred lips declare 

| Of his own mind the image bear; 

l What ſhould n iu tempt from frailty free, 
; Bleſt in his ſelf-ſufficiency ? 


3 He will not his great ſelf deny + - + 


e A Gov all truth can never lie: 
| 21 
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Ei As well mightche his being quit 

11 As break his oath, or word forget. 

| 4 Let frighten'd; rivers change their courſe, 

| Or backward haften to their ſource ; 

1 4 Swift thro' the air, let rocks be hurl'd, 
1 And mountains like the chaff be whirl'd; 


i 5 Let ſuns and ftars forget to riſe, 

| | Or quit their ſtations in the ſkies ; 

ll | Let heaven and earth both paſs away, 
147 Eternal truth ſhall neꝰer decay. 
| | þ 6 True to. his word, Gop gave his Son 

| To die for crimes which men had done; 
| Bleſt pledge! he never will revoke 
A ſingle promiſe he has ſpoke. 


| | 20 L. M. D. WaTTs's Lyric Pots, 
1 Wareham 117. Kingſbridge 88. 
l | God Supreme and Self-fufficient: 


HAT is our God, or what his name, 
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach; 
i He dwells conceal'd in radiant ftame, 
"16 | | Where veither eyes nor thoughts can reach, 

| 


| 2 The ſpacious worlds of heavenly light, 
Compar'd with him, how ſhort they fall! 
| | They are-too-dark; and he too bright; 
N Nothing are they, and Gos is all. 
1 3 He ſpoke the wond'rous word, and lo! 
g Creation roſe at his command; 
Whirlwinds and ſeas their limits know, 


| Bound in the hollow of his hand. 
nt | 4 There reſts the earth, there roll the ſpheres, 
4M | There nature leans, and feels her prop: 
4 But his own ſelf- ſufficience bears 


The weight of his on glones up. 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD 


- 'The tide of creatures ebbsand flows 
_ !:furing their changes by the moon: 

urſe, | No ehb his ſea of glory knows 3 

| | His age is one eternal noon. 

5 Then fly, my ſong, an endleſs round, 
The lofty tune let Gabriel raiſe ; h 
A nature dwell upon the found, 

But we can ne'er falfil the praiſe. 


21 C., Dx. S. STENNETT. 


| Gainſborough 29. Brighthelmſtone 208. 


ne; 1 ; 
: erer and Truth met together 5 or, the Harmany © 
2 'y 


e divine Perfectians, Pſalm Ixxxv. 10. 


p f HEN firſt the Gop of boundleſs grace 

enn. \ Diſclos'd his kind deſign, 

8. I oo reſcue our apoſtate race 

; From mis'ry, ſhame, and fin ; 

s name, 2 Quick, through the realms of light and bliſs, 

Is teach; The joyful tidings ran; 1 
Each heart exulted at the news, 

reach. That Gop would dwell with man. 

, 3 Yet, ' midſt their joys, they paus'd awhile; 

ll! And aſh'd, with ſtrange ſurpriſe, 


hut how can injur'd juſtice ſmile, 
% Or look with pitying eyes? 
40% Will the Almighty deign again 
| « To viſit yonder world; 
; = « And hither bring rebellious men, 
v1 « Whence rebels once were hur!'d? 
eres, 5 * Their tears, and groans, and deep diſtreſs, 
: : « Aloud for merey call; 
« But ah! muſt truth and righteouſueſs 


« To mercy victims fall “ 
22 


9 He ſpake, and Heav'n's high arches rung 


22 THE BEING AND 


6 So ſpake the friends of Gor and man, = - 
Delighted, yet ſurpris'd ; 7% 
Eager to know the wond'rous plan, —_ L 


That Wiſdom had devis'd. ] 


The Son of Gop attentive heard, 
And quickly thus reply'd, 
In me let Mercy be rever'd, - 
« And Juſtice ſatisfy'd. 


3 © Behold! my vital blood I pour 
« A ſacrifice to Gop; 

Let angry Juſtice now no more 

« Demand the ſinner's blood.“ 


With ſhouts of loud applauſe ; 
«He dy'd!” the friendly angels ſung, 
Nor ceaſe their rapturous joys. 


22 C. M. Dx. WArrs's SERMONS, 
Iriſh 171, Braintree 25. 


The Doctrine and Uſe of the Trinity, Eph, ii. 18, 
I ATHER of Glory! to thy name 
Immortal praiſe we give, 


Who doſt an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. . 


2 Immortal honour to the Son, 
Who makes thine anger ceaſe ; 
Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And dy'd to make our peace. 
3 To thy Almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, 
Whoſe influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. 
4 Let men, with their united voice, 
Adore th* eternal Gov, | 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 22 


And ſpread his honours and their Joys ; 
Through nations far abroad. 


Let faith, and love, and duty, j join, 
One general ſong to raiſe; 

Let ſaints in earth and Heav'n . 
In harmony and praiſe. 


9 
Stoel 164. Alcester 213. 
To the Trinity. 
OLY, Holy, Holy Lord! 
Self- exiſtent Deity, 
By the hoſts of Heaven ador'd, 
Teach us how to worſhip thee, 
Only uncreated mind, 
Wonders in thy nature meet 


Perfe& unity combin'd 
With ſociety complete. 


All perfection dwells in thee, 

Now to us obſcurely known, 
Three in one, and one in three, 
Great Jehovah, God alone! 
Be our all, O Lord divine! 

Father, Saviour, vital Breath! 
Body, ſpirit, ſoul be thine, 

Now, and at, and after death! 


Glorious thou in holineſs, 

FaTHER didſt thy rights maintain; 
Truth and grace at once expreſs, 

When thy only Son was ſlain. 
Here is deepeſt wiſdom ſeen; 

Here the richeſt ftores of grace 
Mildeſt love, and veng'ance keen; 
O how bright their mingled rays! 

22 
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4 Fearful thou in praifes, too, 
Loving Sa vioux, ſlaughter'd Lamb 
We, with joy and rev'rence, view 
All thy Slocy, all thy ſhame !— 
Be thy death the death of fin, 
Be thy life the ſinner's plea ; 
Save me, teach me, rule within, — 
Prophet, prieſt, and king, to me. 
5 Wonder-working Ser&1T |! thine 
THY efhcatious grace we fing ;— 
Set on us thy ſeal divine, 
Safely to thy kingdom bring: 
Mortify ſin, root and deed, 
Daily ſtrengthen every grace; 
Send us, urge us on with ſpeed, 
And let glory crown the race! 


23 L. M. Dx. Warrs's Lyric PoE u 5. 
Paul's 246. Angels Hymn 60. 
The Incomprehenſibility of God, 


1 OD is a name my foul adores— 
Th Aimighty Three, th' Eternal One! 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, 
Confeſs the Infinite unknown. 
2 From thy great ſelf thy being ſprings: 
Thau art thy on original. 
Made up of uncreated things, 
And ſelf- ſuſficience bears them all. 
4 Thy voice produced the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roar and planets ſhine ; 
Bat nothing like thyſelf appears 
Through all theſe ſpacious works of thine. 
4 Still reſtleſs nature dies and grows; 
From change to change the creatures run: 


Thy! 
And: 
Thro! 
And 1 
Thy! 
This 
How 
To f1 
Benea 
And { 
Who 
Who 
None 
None 
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Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 1 

And all thy vaſt deſigus are one. 

Thrones and dominions round thee fall | 
And worſhip in ſubmiſſive forms; 
Thy preſence ſhakes this lower ball, 
This little dwelling- place of worms. 
How ſhall affrighted mortals dart 
To fing thy glory or thy grace? 
Beneath thy feet we lie ſo far, 

And ſee but ſhadows' of thy face! 


Who can behold the blazing light ? 

Who can approach conſuming flame? 
None but thy Wiſdom knows thy might, 
None but thy Word can ſpeak thy name, 


24 L. M. N—. 
Lebanon 79. Marks 65. 
Ide Moral Perfections of the Deity imitated, 
Matt. 'v. 48. 


REAT Author of th' immortal mind! 

For nobleſt thoughts and views deſign'd, -- 
Make me ambitious to expreſs 
The image of thy holinels. 


> While I thy boundleſs love admire, 


Grant me to catch the ſacred fire; 
Thus ſhall my heavenly birth be known, ' 
And for thy child thou wilt me own. 


Father, I fee thy ſun arife 

To cheer thy friends and enemies; 

And, when thy rain from heaven deſcends, 
'Thy bounty both alike befriends, . 


Enlarge my ſoul with love like thine ; 


My moral powers by grace refine; 
24 
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So ſhall I feel another., 
And cheerful feed an hungry ſo ee. 
5 1 hope for pardon, thro” thy San, »% Me 
For all the crimes which I have done; 
O, may the grace that pardons me, 
Conſtrain me to forgive like thee! 
25 L. M. Mzxzicx's PaLus. 
Glouceſter 12. Bromley 104. 
The divine Perfecious celebrated, Pf. Ixxxix. cal 
1 Y grateful tongue, immortal King ! 
| Thy mercy ſhall for ever ſing; 
My verſe, to Time's remoteſt day, 
Thy truth in ſacred notes diſplay., . 
2 O ſay, what ſtrength ſhall vie with thine? 
What name among the faints divine, 
Of equal excellence poſlets'd, | 
Thy ſov'reignty, great Gop, conteſt? 
3 Thee, Lox p, Heaven's hoſt their leader own 
Thee, might unbounded, thee alone, 


With endleſs majeſty has crown'd; 
And Faith unſully'd veſts thee round. 


4 The Heaven above and earth below, | 
Thee, Lon, their great poſſeſſor know: 
By thee, this orb to being roſe, | 
And all that Nature's bounds incloſe. 

5 From thee, amid the atrial ſpace, | 
The north and ſouth aſſume their 1 - 
*Tis thine the ocean's rage to guide, 

And calm at will its ſwelling tide. 

6 Obleſsd the tribes, whoſe willing ear 
Awakes the feſtal ſhout to hear ; 

Who thankful ſee, where'er they tread, 
Thy favouring beams around them ſpread, 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 26 


How ſhall they, joy from day to day, 
Thy boundleſs mercy to diſplay, - 
Thy righteouſneſs, indulgent Lo xd, 
With holy confidence record! 


O wile in all thy works | thy name 
Let man's whole race aloud proclaim ; 
And, grateful, thro? the length of days, 


In ceaſeleſs ſongs repeat thy praiſe. | 
cix. cal 9G L. M. Da., Ware) LrRIC Pokus. 
Ig * Rothwell 174. Chard 175. "IR 

God exalted above all Praiſe. 
| TERNAL power ! whoſe high abode 
er . Becomes the grandeur of a Gop ; 

Infinite lengths, beyond the bounds 
, Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. 

2 The loweſt ſtep around thy ſeat 


Riſes too high for Gabriel's feet; 

In vain the tall Arch- angel tries 

To reach thine height with wond'ring eyes. 
3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do? 

We would adare, our Maker too; 


From fin and daſt to thee we cry, 
The GREAT, the HoLr, and the Hicn ! 


4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 
4 And worms have learnt to lifp thy name; 
p But O, the glories of thy mind * 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 
; Gov is in Heaven, but man below; _ 
Be ſhort our tunes; our words be few: 
A ſacred reverence checks our ſongs, 


© And praiſe fits flent on our tongues ! 
25 C 
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27 | CREATION AND 
' CREATION AND PROVIDENCE. 


27 L. M. NezDHam, 
Rochford 22. Wells 102. 


A Summary View of the Creation. Gen. i. 


4 OOK up, ye ſaints ! direct your eyes 
To him who dwells above the ſkies ; 
With Hur 1 notes his praiſe rehearſe 
Who form'd the mighty univerſe. 


2 He ſpoke, and, from the womb of night, 
At once ſprang up the cheering light: 
Him diſcord: heard ; and, at his nod, 
Beauty awoke, and ſpoke the Gop. 


3 The word he gave, th' obedient ſun 
Began his glorious race to run : | 
Nor filver moon, nor ſtars delay 
To glide along th' æthereal way. 


4 Teeming with life, —air, earth, and ſea, 
Obey th' Almighty's high decree ! 1 2 
To every tribe he gives their food, - 
Then ſpeaks the whole divinely good. 


5 But, to complete the wond'rous plan, 
From earth and duſt he faſhions man; 
In man the lat, in him the beſt, 

The Maker's image ſtands confeſt. | 


6 Lox, while thy glorious works, I view, 
Form thou my heart and foul anew ; 
Here bid thy pureſt hght to ſhine, 

And beauty glow with charms divine 


VCE, 


-PROVIDENCE. 
An Oo eegtOs 
Crowle 3. New York 33. © 


The Creation Man i or, God the Searcher of the 


| Heart. | Pſalm cxxxix. 241 +| 
I ORD ! thy pervading knowledge ſtrikes 
Through nature's ifimoſt.gloom 7; 
And, in thy circling arms, Thy 
A ſlumberer in the wo m. 
2 Thee will I honour; for I ſtand + 1 


A volume bf thy fill)! 
Stupendous ure Gy Works, and they © 


My contemplations fill þ 
3 Thine eye beheld me when the ſpeck 
Of entity began ; mh; va ur 
And o'er my form, in darkneſs fram'd,' 
Thy rich embroid'ry ran: 


4 Th unfaſhion'd maſs by thee was ſeen; 
My ſtructure, in thy book, 1 
Was plann'd before thy curious mould 
The future embryo took. 2 
5 How precious are the ſtreaming joys 
That from thy love deſcend ! 
Would I rehearſe their numbers o'er, 
Where would their numbers end? 


6 Not ocean's countleſs ſands exceed 7 
The bleſſings of the ſcies; 

With night's — ſhades they fall, 
Wich morning ſplendours riſe. 
7 « Thine awful glories round me ſhine, 

« My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe: 
« Loxp ! to thy works of nature, join 
„% Thy miracles of grace.” 
26 C2 
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29. 30. CREATION AND 
29 C. M. Dux. Warrs's Lyle Pokus. 
Devizes 14. Tiverton 199. Ar 
+ A, Song to Creating Wiſdom. 
I F TERNALK Wiſdom, thee we praiſc! 
Thee the ereation ſings! ( 8 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, and ſeas, 
And heaven's lugh palace fing. 
2 Thy hand how wide it ſpread the.fcy! ! 
How glorious to behol-d 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 
And farr'd with ſparkling Beit. 
3 Thy glories blaze all natura round. 
And ſtrike the gazing fight, .- 
Thro' ſkies, and ſeas, and fold ground, 10 
Wich terror and delight. 
4 Infinite ſtrength, and ** kill, 
Shine thro the worlds abroad, 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the builder GWoD.:-....1.. 
5 But ſtill the wonders of thy Grace 
Our ſofter paſſions moye ; 
Pity divine in Jes vs” face 
We ſee, adore, and love. | 2 
30 L. M. Dx. Doppripes. + 
Martin's Lane 67. Langdon 217. 
God's Goodneſs to the Children Men. PL. vu. 31. 
z E ſons of men with joy record 
The various wongers of the Lox»; 


And let his power and goodneſs ſound. : - 
Thro? all your tribes the earth around, 


2 Let the high heavens your ſongs invite, 
Thoſe ſpacious fields of brilliant light; 


+ 
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28880585 20 


Pr, 
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Where ſun, and moon, and planets, roll 
And ftars, that glow from pole to pole. 
* SINE earth, in verdant robes array'd, — 
Its herbs and flowers, its fruit and ſhade 
F Peopled with life of various form, 
0 Of fiſh, aud fowl, and | beaſts, and worms,” 
| 4 View the broad fea's majeſtic ploins, 
And think how wide its Maker zeigns; 
That band remoteſt nations joins, To. 
And on each Wave his goadne(s fhanes. i 


5 But Oh! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate. love ! - 
God's only Son, in fleſh array'd, 

For man a bleeding victim made. 


6 Thither, my ſoul, with rapture. ſoar! 
There, in the land of lr adore; .''; 
The theme demands an angel's lay— 
Demands an eveclaſling day. 


31 L. M. 
Rothwell 174. Virginia 234. 


Providence 5 or God working all things afier the 
Ccuncil of his own Will. 
HY ways, O Loxp ! with wiſe deſign, 
Are fram'd upon thy throne aboyey 
And every dark and bending line 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 


2 With feeble light and half obſcure, 
| 


Poor mortals y arrangements. view; 


i 


. 31. 


Not ee that the leaſt are ſure, 
And the myf erious juſt and true. 
3 Thy flock, thy own peculiar carg,, 
Tho now they ſeem to roam: une A 
27 C3 
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Are led or driven only where 
They beſt and ſafeſt may abide. 


4 They neither know nor trace the way; 
But, truſting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin ſtray, 
Nor ſhall the weakeſt fail or die. 


5 My favour'd ſoul ſhall meekly learn 
'To-lay her reaſon at thy throne; 
Too weak thy ſecrets to diſoern, 

I'll truſt thee for my guide alone. 


32 C. M. S rere. 1 
Staughton 264. Abingdon 42. Prov. Coll. 10. 
Creation and Providence. 
ORD, when our raptur'd thought ee 


Creation' s beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to teach thy praiſe, 
And bid our ſouls adore, 


2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footſteps ſhane ; 
Ten thouſand pleafing wonders riſe: 
And ſpeak their ſource divine. 


3 The living -tribes of countleſs forms, 
In earth, and ſea, and air! OW 
The meaneſt flies, the ſmalleſt worms, 
*Alinighty power declare. . 
4 Thy wiſdom, power, and goodneſs, Lox, 1 
In all thy works appear: 
And, O! let man thy praiſe record. 
Man, thy diftinguyſt'd care! 
5 From thee, the breath of life he drew 3 
That breath thy power maintains; 
TX tender mercy, ever new, | * 
is brittle frame ſuſtains. 


. 
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6 Yet nobler favours claim his praiſe, 
Of reaſon's light poſleſs'd ; 
R By Revelation's brighteſt ray: 
Nie Still more divinely bleſs' d. 
+ Thy Providence his conſtant guard, 
When threat'ning woes impend. | 
Or will the impending dangers war. 
Or timely ſuccours lend. © 
3 On us that Providence has ſhone 
With gentle ſmiling rays; 
R- O, may our lips and lives make know; 


Thy goodneſs and thy 'praite ! 


33 L. M. 
Kingſbridge 88. Green's IIundred 89. 
Providence equitable and kind, Pſalm evi. 


I HRO' all the various ſhifting ſcene 
Of life's miſtaken ill or good; 
Thy hand, O Gop! conducts unſeen 
The beautiful viciſſitude. 


2 Thou giveſt with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjuſtly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary ſnare 
Of joy and ſorrow, health and pain, 


3 Truſt we to youth, or friends, or power, 
Fix we on this terreſtial ball: 

When moſt ſecure, the coming hour, 
If thou fee fit, may blaſt them all. 


4 When loweſt ſunk With grief and ſhame, 
Fill'd with affliction's bitter cup, - 
Loſt to relations, friends, and fame, 
iy powerful hand can raiſe us up. 

Og 24G! 2471 
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5 Thy powerful conſolationscheer, . .., .... 
Thy — the deep-fetch'd figh, 
Thy hand can dry the trickling tear 
That ſecret wets the widows eye. 

6 All things on earth, and all in heaven, 
On thy eternal will depend; 1 5 
And all for greater good were given, 
And all ſhall in thy glory end. 

7 This be my care; to all beſide M 
Indifferent let my wiſkes .be :: - a 

\ 


6B 


« Pafſion be calm, and dumb be pride, 1 
« And fix'd, O God, my ſoul on thee.” 
34 C. M. CowrER. | 


Gainſborough 29. Follett 181. 12 
The Myfteries of Providence; or Light ſhining out 


I OD moves in a myſterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſea, . 31 


And rides upon the ſtorm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing fill, 
He treaſures up his bright deſigns, + 
And works his ſov'reign wall. 


3 Ye yearful faints, freſh courage take; 
The clouds ye ſo much dread 
Are big with mercy, and ſhall break 


In bleſſings on your head. 
4 Judge not the Loxp by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 1 
Behind a frowning Providence, E 
He hides a ſmiling face. © + 


5 His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding every hour; 


ring out 


PROVIDENCE. 359 36 | 
The bud may ve bor caſte, ed A 
But ſweet WI e 75 , | 
6 Blind ane _ im g 
And ſcan his work 1 wins K £ 3 
God is his own interpreter, Toi WI ; | | 
And he will make it plain. 4 = 
35 C. M. BzDvonue. 4 
Bedford 91. Stamford 9. | 
hag to be eo hereafter, 1 Mi. 7. | 
G Go, of providence! thy ways | 
Are hid from mortal fight ; 
Wrapt in i etrable ſhades, 
Or cloth'd with 44z2ling light. | 
2 The wond'rous methods of GLENS: q 
Evade the human eye ; | | 
The nearer we attempt t approach. \ 
The farther off they fly. GE 
3 But in the wovld of bliſs above 
Where doſt thou ever reign, 
Theſe myſteries ſhall be all unveil'd, 
And not a doubt remain. 
4 The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall there 
His brighteſt beams diſplay, - 
And not a hovering cloud obſcure. . + 
That never-ending day. es 
36 C. M. Approx... 
Iriſh 171. Exeter 4. 
The Traveller's Pſalm. 


OW are thy ſervants bleſ'd;, O 122 
How ſure ĩs their defence F © - 
Eternal Wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help Omni potence. N 
29 C5 TY 
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3 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 
Thro' burning climes they ce 
And breathe in tainted aĩir. 
3 When by the dreadful dempeſt borne 
High on the broken wa yer, 
They know thou art not ſlow to hear, 
Nor i impotent to ſave. yp 
4 The ſtorm is laid, the winds retire, 
Obedient to thy will; f 
The ſea, that roars at thy cominand, þ 
At thy command is ffffll. 
5 In midſt of dangers, fears, and deaths, 
Thy goodn s we'll adore; 
We'll praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 
6 Our life, while thou reſery'l that lifes. | | 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall 
And death, when death hall be, our lot, 
Shall join our ſouls to thee. © 


37 C. M. STeeLE. | 
James 163. Elim 151. Staughton 264. 
Praiſe for the B 1 ee and Grace. 
Palm c ; 


LMIGHTY F —— Wues bong 
'A Kind guardian of my days, 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
ln ſongs of grateful praiſe. 
2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender frame 
Was thy indulgent care, 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breaths the infant prayer. 


PROVIDENCE. 37 


[Around my path what dangers roſe ! 
What ſnares ſpread all my road 


No power could guard me from my 
> But my preſerver, Gov. 


20% How many bleſſings round me ſhone, 
N Where' er I turned my eye! 
How many paſt, almoſt unknown, 
— Or unregarded by !] 


Each rolling year new favours. brought 
From thy exhauſtleſs ſtore ; 
But, ah! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o er. 85 


5 While ſweet reflection, thro? my days, 
Thy bounteous hand —— trace; 
Still dearer bl claim thy praile, 


The bleſſings of thy grace. 


7 Yes, I adore thee, gracious Lowp ! 
For favours more divine; 

That I have known thy ſacred * | 
Where all thy glones fine. | 1 


$ Lox p, when this mortal frame decays, i 
And every weakneſs dies, | 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, . 


” &} 


* 
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And raiſe me tu the ſkies. 


9 Then ſhall my joyful powers unite 
In more exalted la 
And join the. happy — ons of light 
In Ry praiſe, ,- 
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38, 39 THE FALL. 


THE FA LL. 

38 I.. M. Dx. Warrs's Lie Por us, 
Wareham 117. Babylon- Streams 23. 

Original Sin ; or, the firſt and ſecond Adam. 


DAM, our father and our head, 
14 \ Tranſgreſs' d, and juſtice doom'd us dead 
he fiery Law ſp eaks all def alr, 
There's no denied nor * there. 


2 Call a bright council in the ſkies; , 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wiſe, _ _ 
Speak; are you ſtrong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a Gow 2 


3 In vain we aſk; for all around 
Stand filent thro? the heavenly ground ; 
There's not a glorious mind above 


Has half the ſtength or half the love. 


But O! unmeaſurable grace! 

Th' Eternal Son takes Adam's place ; - 
Down to our world the Saviour Ries, 
Stretches his arms, and bleeds, and dies. 


5 Amazing work | look down, ye ſkies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes! 


Ye ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
All bow to this myſterious love. 


39 C.M. Dr. 8. sresszxr. 


Walſal 237. Ludlow 84. 


Indevelling Sin lamented. © 
"W's tears of anguiſh I lament 
Here at thy feet, my God,. 
My paſſion, pride, and dilcantents | 
And vile ingratitude. | 


, - 


Pot us, 
23. 
Adam. 


[ us dead 


* * 
* 
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THE FALL. 8 


2 Sure there was ne er 2 heart ſo _ 
So falſe as mine has been: 55 
So faithleſs to its promiſes,, *2 
So prone to every ſin xxx 
3 My reaſon tells me thy command 
Are holy, juſt, and true;, 
Tells me whate*'er my Con demand 
Is his moſt righteous due. 


4 Reaſon I hear, her counſels weigh, 
And all her words app prove; ä 
But ſtill I find it hard t obey, 
And Harder yet t6 loſe. 
How long, dear Saviov, ſhall I feet 
Theſe ſtruggles in my brealt ? 
When wilt thou bow my ſtubborn will, 
And give my conſcience reſt? _ 
5 Break, ſovereign grace, Ohregk the chores 
And ſet the captive free : 
Reveal, Almighty Gop, thine arm, 
And haſte to reſcue me. 


40. S. M. | 
Wirkſworth 158 Stoke 207: 
The Evil Heart, Jer, xvii. 9. Matt. xy. 19. 
STONISH'D and diſtreſod, 


I turn mine eyes within: 


3 


My heart with loads: — &. 
The feat of every ſm. — 
2 What crowds'of evil thou 
What vile affections there! 
Diſtruſt, preſumption, artful. . 
Pride, envy, ſlaviſh fear. 


31 
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3 Almighty King of ſaints, 

- Theſe tyrant luſts ſubdue; 

Expel the darkneſs of my mind. 
And all my powers renew. 
This done, my cheerful voice 
Shall loud Hoſannas raiſe; | 

My ſoul.ſhall glow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim thy praiſe. 


41 L, M. CaUTTENDEN, 


Goulds 272. Kingſbridge 88. Virginia 234. 


Sin and Holineſs. 


I HAT jarring natures dwell within, — 


Imperfect grace, remaining ſin! 
Nor this can reign, nor that prevail, 
Tho” each by turns my heart aſſail. 
2 Now I complain, and groan, and die; 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high; 
Sing a rebellious paſſion ſlain, 
Or mourn to feel it live again. 


3 One happy hour beholds me riſe, 
Borne upwards to my native ſkies, 
While faith aſſiſts my ſoaring flight 
To realms of joy and words of light: 


4 Scarce a few hours or minutes roll. 
Ere earth reclaims my captive ſoul; 
I feel its ſympathetic force, . | 
And headlong urge my downward courſe. 
5 How ſhort. the joys. thy viſits give; 
How long thine-abſence, Lox DI grieve! 


What clands obſure my ring ſuns Al: „ 


Or intercept its rays at noon 


234. 


THE FALL. 42 


6 [Again the Spirit lifts his ſword. 
[a ower divine attends the word ; 
I | fee "the aid its comforts yield, 
And vanquiſh'd paſſions quit the field. 5 


Great God, aſſiſt me thro? the fight, 
Make me triumphant in thy might; 
Thou the deſponding heart canſt raiſe.— 
The victory mine, and thine the praiſe. 


42 L. M. Dx. Dopa. | 
Ulverſton 179. Babylodn-Streams 23. 
The Eſeds of the Fall lamented, Pf. cxix. 136, 158. 


RISE, my tendereſt thoughts, ariſe; 
To torrents melt my ſtreaming eyes; 

And thou, my heart, with anguiſh feel 

Thoſe evils which thou canſt not book * 


2 See human nature-fank in ſhame ; 
See ſcandals pour'd on Jes Us! name; 15 
The father wounded thro? the ſon ; 
The world abus'd; the ſoul undone. 


3 See the ſhort courſe of vain delight 
Cloſing in everlaſting night. 
In flames, that no abatement know, | ” - 
Tho' briny tears for ever fx. 


4 My Gop, I feel the mournful ſcene ; 
My bowels yearn Oer dying men; 


And fain my pity would reclaim, 
And ſnateh the'firebrands from the flame. 


5 But feeble my compaſſion proves, 
And can but weep where'moſtit loves; 
Thy ownal-favring-arm ettiploy, 


And turn theſe * to joy. 


| N 


on i IT. —_— ——— A —_— — 
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SCRIPTURE ; 
SCRIPTURE; .. 


THE PROPERTIES OP 11. | T 
o EFY 43 Sh M. Its 
Michael's 119. Sprague 166. ot 

{ 


The injpired Ward, a Syſtem of Knowledge and of 
Efalm cxix. 105. | 


ow precious is the book devine, U; 
By inſpiration. given - A 
. as a lamp its doctrines ſhine 
o guide our ſouls to heaven. 
2 2: It ſweetly cheers our drooping hearts Stau; 


In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy, it ſtill imparts, 
And quells our riſing fears. 


3 This lamp, through all che tedious niet 
Of life, ſhall pub our wa 
Till we behold the clearer light 


Of an eternal day. | T 
44 L. M. Ba DDO. 
Portugal gy. Marks 65. 3 7. 
The Uſefulneſs of the Scripturet. 
HEN Ifrael thro” the deſert paſ'd, At 
A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide them throꝰ the dreary waſte, 4H 
And leſſen the fatigues they bore. 
2 Suchis thy — word, O Gow ! II 
Tis for our light and guidance giv'n ; 
It ſheds a luſtre all 3 ; 0 
And points the path to bliſs and Heaven. 
3 It fills the ſoul with, ſweet delight, N 


And quickens its inactive powers; 


— 


e and Jy 


we, 


TIE PROPERTIES OF rr. as 


[t ſets our wandering Sight ; $) 
Piſplays thy love, and 475m; op 

4 Its promuesrejoice ourkearts; 2b * 

" It doctrines are divinely true: 
Knowledge and pleaſure it imparts; 

It comforts and initructꝭ u too 


5 Ye Britiſh iſles, who have this word 


Ye ſaints, who feel its ſaving power, — 
Unite your tongues to praiſe che LO 
And his diſtingutſh'd grace ad ore. 


45 C. M. Dr. S. Srirnsrr- 5 


Staughton 264. New York 33. Prov. Coll. 10. 


The Riches if God's Ward. ee fad 
ET avarice, from ſhore to ſhore, - 18 
Her fav'rite Go'y purſue; 
Thy word, O Lob, we value more FF 
Than India or Peru. 1143 De 


2 Here, mines of belege fore, and | Joys * 


Are 9 — to our ſight; 
The pureſt gold without e, 75 
And gems divinely bright,” 5 - 


© 


3 The counſelsof redeemin 


Theſe ſacred leaves _— 
And here, the Savioar's lovely face 
Our raptur'd eyes behold. 


4 Here, light deſcending from-above': - i {/ 


Directs our dou tful feet: 
Here, promiſes of heavenly love 
Our ardent wiſhes meet. 


Our numerous griefs are here redreſt, 


And all our wants ſupplied j 
Nought we can "or to make us Ws 
1s in this book denied. | | 


33 


6 For theſe ineſtimable gains, 
That ſo enrich the mind, 
O may we ſearch with eager pains, 


Aſſur d that we fall nnd! el tlas 


46 C. M. \STEELE. jos 


- MichaeP's 119. Evans's 190. 
The Excelloncy and Pufficiency of the Haly Senigeare 


ATHER of Mercies! in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines ! 
For ever be thy name adox'd 
For theſe celeſtial lines. 


2 Here, may the wretched ſons of want 
ExhauſtleG: riches find 

Riches above what earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. 


3 Here, the fair tree hnemledge 
: And yields a freeirepaſt; , 
Sublimer ſweets than nature: knows 
Invite the longing taſte. 


4 — the Redeemer's welcome voice 
reads heavenly peace around; 
and life, and everlaſting joys, 
Attend the bliſsful found. 


5 O may theſe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight; 
And ſtill new beauties may I ſee; 
And ſtill increaſing light! 


6 Divine Inſtructor, gracious Lon p! 
Be thou for ever near: 
Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my Saviour there ! 


Semen 


4 


W. 


THE LAW. 47 48 
THE MORAL, LAW, &. 
47 C. M. Da. GIs Dos. 
Salem 139. Braintree 25. 
Our Duty to God, Exod. xx. 3—12. 
HAT God, who made the workls on high, 
And air, and earth, and ſea, 
Own as thy God ; and, to his name, 
In homage bow the knee. 


Let not a ſhape, which hands have wrought 
Of wood, or clay, or ſtone, 

Be deem'd thy God; nor think him like 
Aught thou haſt ſeen oriknown. '  * 


Take not in vain the name of Gon; 
Nor muſt thou ever dare, 

To make thy falſhoods'paſs for truth, 
By his dread name to ſwear. 


That day, on which he bids thee reſt 
From toil, to pray and praiſe 

That day keep holyeo the Lox p, 
And conſecrate its rays, 

O may that Go p, who gave theſe wc 
Write them on every heart; 

That'all may feel their wor power, 
Nor from his paths depart E of 


48 C. M. Dx. Gris Bos. 
Workſop 31. Gainſborough 29. 
Our Duty to our Neig Hour. 
HY fire, — her who brought thee forth, 
With all thy mind and might, 
Fear, love, and ſerve; fo ſhall thy days 
Be numerous, calm, and bright. 


The blood of man thou ſhalt not ſhed, 
Its voice will pierce the ſky ; 
And thou, by the juſt laws of heaven, 
For the dire crime ſha!t die. 34 


49 SCRIPTURE. 


3 To thine own couch thou ſhalt not take 
A wife but her thine own: 
Vaſt is the guilt, and on thine head 
Heaven darts its vengeance down. 


4 Thou fhalt not, or from friend or foe; 

Take aught by force or ſtealth; 
Thy goods, thy ſtores, muſt grow from righ 
Or Gop will curſe thy wealth. 


5 No man ſhalt thou, by a falſe charge, 


Or cruſh or brand with ſhame; Deep 
Dear as thine own, ſo wills thy Gop, zrea 
Muſt be his life and name. hat 


6 Thy ſoul one with ſhall not let looſe 
or that which is not thine; 
Live in thy lot, or;ſmall or great, 
For God has drawn the line. 
[Hymn XLY IT. wer. 5, may be added þ 


49 L. M. Dux. Dopfer. 
Green's Hundred 89. Fawcett 184. 
"The Sinner found wanting, Dan. v.. 27. 
I AISE,, thoughtleſs ſinner! raiſe thine 
Behold the balance lifted high: - 
There ſhall Gop's Juſtice be diſplay d, 
And there thy hope end life be weigh'd. 
2 See, in one ſcale, his perfect law! 
Mark with what force its precepts draw; 
Would thou the awful teſt ſuſtain, | 
Thy works, how light—thy thoughts, how 
3 Behold! the hand of Gon appears. 
To trace thoſe dreadful characters; 
„el /—thy ſoul is wanting found. 
« And wrath ſhall ſmite thee: to che ground 


% 


ake 


THE LAW. | 50 


et ſudden fear thy: nerves unbrace; 
'onfuſion wild o erſpread thy face; 
Thro' all thy thoughts, let anguiſn roll, 

nd deep repentance melt thy ſoul; 
One only hope may yet prevail, — | 
ARIS in the Scripture turns the ſcale ; 
Still doth the Goſpel publiſh peace, 

nd ſhew a Saviour's righteouſneſs. 

sus, exert thy power to ſave/, 
Deep on this heart thy truth engrave, 
;reat GoD, the load of guilt remove, 

hat trembling lips may ſing thy love. 


50 Þ. M. 
.-Streams 23. Kingſbridge 88. Goulds 272. 
Practical Uſe of the Moral Law to the convinced 


Sinner. 


ERE, Loxpo! my ſoul convicted ſtands 
Of breaking all thy ten commands: 

And on me juftly might*ſ thou pour 

Thy wrath in one eternal ſhower. 


But, thanks to Gop ! its loud alarms 

Have warn'd me of approaching harms; 

And now, O Loxy, my wants I fee ; 

Loſt and undone, I come te the. 

| ſee my fig-leaf righteouſneſs x 

Can ne'er thy broken Iaw'redrefs:; 
Yet, in thy Goſpel plan, I ſee 
There's hope of pardon een for me. 
Here I behold'thy wonders, Lok np !-'" 
How Car is T hath, tb thy Law, reſtor d FA 


=> 


Thoſe honours, on th' atoning day, 
Which guilty ſinners took away. 
35 


G1 SCRIPTURE. 


5 Amazing wiſdom, power, and love, 52 
Diſplay'd to rebels from above „ 
Do thou, O Lon p, my faith increaſe, 
To love and truſt thy plan of grace. 


51 c.. costs. 2 


Burford 198. | Workſop 315 | 
legal Obedience. followed by E e, 


O ſtrength of nature can ſuffice 
To ſerve the Lox o aright; 
And what ſhe has, ſhe miſapplies, 
For want of clearer light. 


2 How long beneath the law I lay 
In bondage and diſtreſs ! 
I toil'd, the precept to obey ; + 
But toil'd without ſucceſs. 


3 Then, to abſtain from outward ſin 
Was more than I could do; 
Now, if I feel its power within, 
I feel I hate it too: 


4 Then, all my ſervile works were "Fes | 
A righteouſneſs to raiſe; 1 7 
Now, freely choſen in the Son, 
I freely chooſe his ways. | 
5 * What ſhalt I do?“ was then the word. 


That I may worthier grow? ,, 
«« What ſhall I render to the Lob“. 


Is my inquiry now. 
6 To fee the Law by CHA18 7 fulfill'd, | 
And hear his pardoning voice, 
Changes a ſlave into a child, 
And duty into nn 


, 


; 5 


lical. 


rd, 


THE LAW. 52, 53 


32 L. M. DR. Warrss Lyric Porws. 


Paul's 246. Green's Hundred 89. 


The Law and Goſpel ; or, Cbriſ a ange, 


ec URST e the man, for ever curſt, 


% Death and damnation fox che firſt, 
« Without relief, and infinite.” - - - 
Thus Sinai roars; and round the eartn 
Thunder, and fire, and vengeance, flings ; 
But, Jesvs, thy dear gaiping breath © 
And Calvary ſay gentler things; 

« Pardon, and grace, and boundleſs love, 
« Streaming alonga Saviour's blood ; 


« And life, and joys, and crowns above, 


«« Obtain'd by a dear bleeding Goon.” . 
Hark, how he prays, (the charming ſound 
Dwells on his dying lips!  rForRGIvVE!” 
And ev'ry groan and gaping wound 

Cries, ©* Father, let the rebels hve!” 

Go, you that teſt upon the law, 

And toil and- ſeek falvation there; 

Look to the flame that Moſes faw, 

And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair : 
But I'll retire beneath the croſs, — 
SAVIOUR, at thy dear feet I lie; 

And the keen ſword; that Juſtice draws 
Flaming and red, ſhall paſs me by. 


53. 148th. CowyER. | 
Eagle Street #6:; Grove 125. * 


nee 
The Ceremonial. Law. Heb. IV. 2. 12 


SRAEL, in ancient days, 
Not only had a view 


« That doth one wilful fin commit: 


= 
G 
4 
1 
= 
= 
\ 


|| OF Sinai in a blaze, 
mo But learn'd the Goſpel too; 

The types and. figures were a glaſs, 
In which they faw the rags face. 


2 The Paſchal ſacrifice,” |” mr a 
And Hood-beſptitikled — . 
Seen with enſighten'd eyes: 


Il ; And once ipplyta with power, | 
| Would teach the need: of ber blood,” 
| To reconcile an angry G. 


3 The lamb, the dove, ſet forth 
His perfect innocence, 
Whoſe blood of matchleſs th. 
Should be the ſoul's defence; f 
For he, who can for fin atone, 
Muſt have no failings of his OW u. 


| 4 The ſcape-goat on his head 

The people's treſpaſs bore, - 
And, to the deſert led, 

Was to be ſeen no mare; 

In him our ſurety ſeem'd e E 

«« Behold, I bear your, fing avay.?.,. 1 7, 
Dipr i in his fellow's blood; 1 0˙ N. 
The living bird went free! rf 
The type, well underſtood, 
Expreſs'd the ſinner's mn - 


Deſcrib'd a guilty ſaulien] | 
And by a Saviouris death n . 


5 Is us, I love to trage, 
Throughout the Ree, -- 


_ 
— X — 
yo =—> = 2 
— = — 
—— — —— — H *.. ñę — p 4 
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The footſteps of De c 
The ſame in eve Se, 
O grant that I may We 


To clearer light vouchſuf'a to me“ 


4 


* 
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. THE GOSPEL. 
54 L. M. Baopo ng. 
Portugal 97. on. 217, 
The Goſpel of Chriſt. 
OD, in the goſpel of his Son, 

Makes his eternal councils known ; 
'Tis here, his richeſt mercy ſhines, ; 
And truth is drawn in faireſt lines. 

Here, ſinners of an humble frame | 
May taſte his grace, and learn his name ; 
'Tis writ in characters of blood, 

Severely juſt, immenſely good. 


Here, IEs us in ten thouſand ways 


His ſoul- attracting charms diſplays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting ſtrains, 


Wiſdom its dictates here imparts, 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the ſinner live, 

It bids the drooping ſaint revive. 


Our raging paſſions it controls, 


And comfort yields to contrite ſouls; 
It brings a better world in view, 
And guides us all our journey thro'. 


May this bleſt volume ever lie 

Cloſe to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's [aft hour my ſoul engage, 
And be my choſen heritage ! 


55 C. M. Dx. GIB Bos. 
Iriſh 171, Cambridge New 74. 


e Goſpel worthy of all acceptation. 1 Tim. i. 15. 
ESUS, th” eternal Son of God, 
Whom Seraphim obey, 
37 D 


55 SCRIPTURE. 


The boſom of the Father leaves, 
And enters human clay. 


2 Into our ſinful world he comes 
The meſſenger of grace, 
And on the bloody tree expires, 
A victim in our place. 
N 3 Tranſgreſſors of the deepeſt ſtain 
In him ſalvation find: | 
His blood removes the fouleſt guilt, 
His Spirit heals the mind. | 
4 Our Jesus ſaves from ſin and hell; 
His words are true and ſure ; | 
And on this rock our faith may reſt 
Immoveably fecure. 


4 O let theſe — be receiv'd 
With univerſal joy, 
And let the high angehe praiſe 
Our tuneful powers employ! L 
6 « Glory to Gop, who gave his Son 
« To bear our ſhame and pain! 
Hence peace on earth, and grace to men, 
« In endleſs bleſſings reigu. 22 


56 C. M. 
Wiltſhire 110. Oxford 177. 
The Goſpel a Feaſt. Iſaiah Xxv. 6. 


I N Sion, his moſt holy mount, 
Gop will a feaft prepare, 
And Ifrael's ſons and Gentile lands 
Shall in the banquet ſhare. 


2 Marrow and fatneſs are the food 
His bounteous hand beftows : + 3 
Wine on the lees, and well refin'd, 
In rich abundance flows. 


0 Wen, 


p gee to the vileſt of the vile 


4 The pain'd, the ſtek, the dying, now 


6 There Joys immeaſurabl v4 high . 


THE GOSPEL. 57 


A free acceptance givenn 


See rebels, by adopting grace, 
Sit with the heits of heaven! 


To eaſe and health reſtor'd, 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the | 
5 But O what draughts of blifs unknown, 
What dainties hall be 
When, with the myriads round the throne, 
We j Join the feaſt of heaven! 


Shall overflow the ſor n 
And ſprings of life that never ry. 
In wa wr channels roll. 


57 148th, Altered by Tor LAD x. 
Portſmouth New 144. jubilee New 197. 
The Tabilee, 

B' ye the trumpet, blow 


The gladly ſolemn ſound! _ = 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd G home. 
2 Exalt the Lamb of Go 
The ſin⸗ atoning Lab, 


a ty 10 5 Rr 
The year of Jubilee 8 conte; ; Return, &c. 
33 who have ſold. for nought © 5 


The heria e bove,. 
38 5 D 2 


. SCRIPTURE, 


Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of IES vs? love: 
The year of Jubilee is ! 
4 Ve ſlaves of n and hell, 
Your liberty receive 
And ſafe in Jzs vs, dwell, 5 4 
And bleſt in.]zs vs liye: Py oF. 
The year of Jubjleeis come; Return, & ] 
5 Ye bankrupt debtors, -know © \ 
The ſov'reign grace of heav'n; 
Though ſums immenſe ye owe, 
A free diſcharge is given: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 


6 The Goſpel trumpet hear, alle 
The news of pardoning grace: 
Ye happy ſouls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face: 
The year of jubilee is come; 


7 Iss us, our great High Prieſt, 
Has full atonement made : 
* Ye weary ſpirits, reſt; 
Ye mournful fouls, be glad! 
The year of Jubilee is come; | 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners,” home. ol 


58 


Return, Kc. 


11 
14. 


58 L. M. Dx, DoppaiDoe. 
Glouceſter | 12. Derby 169. 
The Goſpel Jubilee. Pſalm Hooix. 15. 


OUD let the tuneful trumpet ſound. 


And 2 the joyful ti al wund: 
Let every ſoul with tranſport hear, 
And hail the Lox n's, accepted year. 


2 Ve debtors, whom he gives to know 
That you ten thouſand talents owe, 


| Return, &c. 


Return, &c. 


„e 


Ou. r , 2m. ic .OI©Þ' 


Th, 


THE GOSPEL. © 59 


When humble at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious Gon forgwes them all. 
Slaves, that have borne'the heavy chain 
Of fin and hell's tyrannie reign, 
To liberty aſſert your claim, 
| And urge the great Redeemer's name. 
= Kc. 4 The rich inheritance of heaven, 
| Your joy, your boaſt, is freely giv'n; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 
With golden ſtreets and pearly gates. 
5 Her bleſt inhabitants no more 
Bondage and poverty deplore; 
No debt, but love immenſely great; 
Their joy ſtill riſes with the debt. 


6 O happy ſouls that know the ſound, 
Celeſtial light their ſteps ſurround, - 
And ſhew that jubilee begun, 
Which thro” eternal years ſhall run, 


39 C. M. Dr. $.STExNETT. 
Oxford 177. Hammond 226. 
The glorious Goſpel of the Bleſſed God. 1 Tim. 1: 11. 
. I HAT wiſdom, - majeſty, and grace, 
Thro' all the Goſpel ſhine! 


Tis Gop that ſpeaks, and we confeſs 
The doctrine moſt divine. 


Irn, Kc. 


1 Down from his ſtarry throne on high, 
1 Th' almighty Saviour comes; ; 
. 


; Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
nd: And feeble. fleſh 9 ub 1 0 22 
4 3 The mighty debt; that finners ou, 
| Upon the croſs. he pays :.. - — 
Then thro? the clouds aſcends to Gon. 
Midſt ſhouts of Tofrieſt praiſe. 
39 D 3 


— — — — — 
— y © EV 


— ——— — —— — 


— 
, 
— 
e 


60 SCRIPTURE. 


4 There he aor r High Prieſt appears 
Before his Father's thronqqm 
Mingles his merits with our tears, 
And pours ſalvation down. 
Great Gop, with reverence we adore 
Thy juſtice and thy grace: 
And on thy faithfulneſs and power 
Our firm dependence place, 


60 L. M. Da. WaTTs's SERMONS. 
Goulds 272. Mark's 65. Ulverſton 179. 


The Geſpet is the Poaver of Ced to Salvation, 
Rom, i. 16. 


1 HAT ſhall the dying ſinner do, 
That ſeeks relief for all his woe? 
Where ſhall the guilty conſcience find 
Eaſe for the torment of the mind ? | 


2 How ſhall we get our erlmes forgiven, 


Or form our natures fit for heaven? _ 7 

Can ſouls, all o'er defil'd with fin,. 

Make their own powers and paſſions clean? v 
3 In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, F 

Till Jesus brings his Goſpel migh ; | T 


"Ts there that power and glory dwell 
Which ſave rebellious fouls from hell. 


4 This 1s the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting ſpirits up; N 
We read the grace, we truſt the word, 
And find ſalvation in the Lok p. 

5 Let men or angels dig the mines 
Where nature's golden treaſure ſhines | 

Brought near the doctrine of the croſs, \ 

All nature's gold appears but droſs. | 


179. 


alvation, 


oe ? 


can ? 


THE GOSPEL. Gt 


| Should vile blaſphemers with diſdain 
Pronounce the truths of Jzsws vain, 
We'll meet the ſcandal and the ſhame, 
And fing and triumph in his name. 


61 C. M. Dr. Warrs's SzRM OH 
London 180. Follet 181. 


A Rational Defence of the Gijpel. 


HALL Atheiſts dare infult the crofs 
Of our mcarnate Gop! 2 
Shall infidels revile his truth, 
And trample on his blood ! 


What if he chooſe myſterious ways 
To cleanſe ns from our faults ; 

May not the works of ſovereign grace 
Tranſcend our feeble thoughts? 


3 What if his Goſpel bid us ſtrive 
With fleſh, and ſelf, and ſin? 
The prize is moſt divinely bright 
That we are call'd to win. 
4 What if the men, deſpis'd on earth, 
Still of his grace partake? 
This but confirms his truth the more; 
For ſo 'the Prophets ſpake. 
5 Do ſome, that own his ſacred truth, 
Indulge thetr ſouls in fin ? 
None ſhould reproach the Saviour's name; 
His laws are pure and clean, 


6 Then let our faith be firm and ſtrong; 

Our lips profeſs his word; | 
Nor ever ſhun thoſe holy men 

Who fear and love the Lorp 


40 D 4 


62 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


SCRIPTURE DAQCTRINES AND BLESSING4, 


62 5. 6. \ ToayLapy's altered, 
Bourton 50. Haughton 68. 
Ewerlaſting Lowe, Elefing Grace, and Perſand 
Holineſs. 


I OW Happy. are we, 
H Our Election who ſee, 


And venture, O Lon, for ſalvation on thee 
In Jes vs approv'd, 
Eternally lov'd, 

Upheld by thy power we cannot be mov'd. 


2 "Tis ſweet to recline 
On the boſom divine, 
And experience the comforts peculiar to thine: 
While, born from above, 
And upheld by thy love, 
With ſinging and triumph to Zion we move. 


3 Our ſeeking thy face 
Was all of thy grace, 

Thy mercy demands and ſhall have all the praiſe, 
No ſinner can be 8 
Beforehand with thee, 

Thy grace is preventing, almighty, and free. 


4 Our Saviour and friend 
His love ſhall extend, 
It knerv no beginning, and never ſhall end: 
Whom once he receives ST © 
His $P1R1T ne'er leaves, 
Nor ever repents of the grace that he gives. 


0 
5 This proof we would give, 4 
'That thee we receive ; 2 | 

4 


Thou art precious alone to the ſouls that believe. 

> Be precious to us! | 
All beſides is as drofs, __ 

Compar'd with thy love and the blood of thy croſs, 


GOD'S EVERLASTING LOVE. 63 


$8INGg, | 6 
PART/THE SECOND; 


d. 


Yet, one thing we want, 
More nOLINESS grant! 
For more of thy mind and thy image we pant; 
Thine image impreſs 
On thy favourite race; 1 
O faſhion and poliſh thy veſſels of grace ! 


7 Thy workmanſhip we ; v3 
More fully would be ; | | 
Log p, ſtretch out thine hand, and conform u- 
to thee : 
While onward we move 
To Canaan above, 1 
Come, fill us with holineſs, ill us with love. 


8 Vouchſafe us to know 
More of thee below, | 
Thus fit us for heaven, and glory beſtow : 
Our harps ſhall be tun'd, 
The Lamb ſhall be crown'd, 
Salvation to Jesvs thro”. heav'n ſhall reſound. 


1 | Per ſonal 


on thee | 
lov'd. 
to thine; 
move. 
he praiſe, 


nd free, 63 L. M. Beppouwus. . 


Kingſbridge 88. Lewton 30: 
The Conſequences of Election. Rom. viii. 33= 39. 
; HO ſhall condemn to endleſs flames 
Ihe choſen people of our God! 


end: 


gives. Since, in the book of liſe, their names 
Are fairly writ in JES us' blood, 
2 He, for the fins of all the elect, 
t believe. Hath a complete atonement made: 
P And juſtice never can expect 


111 That the ſame debt ſhould twice be paid. 
thy croſ- 41 D 5 | 
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Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height, 


His ſovereign mercy knows no end, 


Eternal and unchangeable Love. 2 Tim. i. 12, 


64 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


Not tribulation, nakedneſs, 

The famine, peril; or the ſword ; 

Not perſecution, or diſtreſs, | 
Can ſeparate from CHRIST the Lob. 


* 


Nor powers below, nor powers above; 
Not preſent things, nor things to come, 
Can change his purpoſes of love. 


His faithfulueſs ſhall fill endure; 
And thoſe, who on his word depend, 
Shall find his word for'ever ſure. 


64 148th. L. H. C. 
Betheſda 112. Eagle-Street 16. Hinton 276, 


— 


FR HH R OOcCHIO-.LOCUA 


Chap. ü. 13, Phil. i. 6. 
My diſtruſtful heart, 
How ſmall thy faith appears! 
But greater, Lo xp, thou art, 
Than all my doubts and fears: 
Did Jesus once upon me ſhine ? 
Then JI xs us is for ever mine. 


Uschangeable his will, 
Tho' dark may be my frame; * 
His loving heart is ſtill 
Eternally the ſame: 
My ſoul thro many changes goes; 
His love no variation knows. 


Thou, Loxp, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perform, 
The work thou haſt begun 
In me, a ſinful worm; 
Ly all my fears, and fin, and woe, 
Thy SY1K&T will not let me go. 


to 


— 
— ry CO A — 


S. | » -BLECTION; 65 


The bowels of thy grace 1 | 
At firſt did freely move: f 

| I till ſhall ſee thy {Iv A | | 

do. And feel that God is Love ! | 42 

Myſelf into thy arms I caſt, 

Lon b, ſave, O ſave my ſoul at laſt ! 


4 


65 8. 7.4. 
Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. 
The gedly Confideration of Election in Chriſt com 
portable, 
1 CONS we are, thro' Go p's election, 
Who in Jes us CHRIS I believe: 
By eternal deſtination, 

Sovereign grace we here receive ; | 
Lory, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give. 

2 Every fallen foul, by finning, 

Merits everlaſting pain 

rs ! But thy love, without beginning, 

Has reſtor'd thy ſons again. 
Countleſs millions 
Shall in life, through]ss vs, reign. 

3 Pauſe, my ſoul! adore, and wonder! 

Aſk, „O why ſach love to me?!“ 
Grace hath put me in the number 

Of the Saviour's family: 
Hallelujah! 

Thanks, eternal thanks to thee ! 


4+ Since that love had no beginning, 
And ſhall never, neverceale ; 
Keep, O keep me, Lord, from ſinning! 
Guide me in the way of peace 
Make me walk in 
All the paths of holineſs. 
42 D 6 


on 276. 
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66 SCRIPTURE. DOCTRINES. 


5 When I quit this feeble manſian, 
And my ſoul returns to thee ; 
Let the power of thy aſcenſion 
Maniteſt itſelf in me: 
Thro' thy SPIRIT, 
Give the final victory! 


6 When the angel ſounds the trumpet; 
When my ſoul and body join; 
When my Savio ux comes to judgment, 
Bright in majeſty divine; 
Let me triumph 
In thy righteonſneſs as mine. 


When in that bleft habitation, 
Which my God has fore-ordain'd; 
When, in glory's full poſſeſſion, 
I with ſaints and angels ſtand; 
Free GRACE only 
Shall reſound thro'Canaan's land. 


66 6. 8. 4. Orivss. 
Legni go. 
{he Covenant God. 


1 12 God of Abram praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And Goy of love! 
Ttnovan, Great I AM! 
By earth and heaven confeſt, 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred name 
For ever bleſs'd. 
2 The Gop of Abram praiſe ; 
At whoſe ſupreme command, 


From earth I rife, and: ſeek the joys 
At his right hand: 


4! 


© 


tent, 


6 


I'd all on earth forſake, 
It's wiſdom, fame, and power: 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tower. 


The Gop of Abram praiſe, 
Whoſe all- ſufficient 2 0 
Shall guide me, all my happy days, 
In all his ways: | 
He calls a worm his friend, 
He calls himſelf my Gop:! 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end. 
Thro' Jes vs? blood. 


4 He 10 himſelf hath ſworn; 


5 


I on his oath depend ; 
I ſhall, on eagles wings upborn, 
To Heaven aſcend ; 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his power adore ; 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore! 


PART THE SECOND. 


Tho! nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand ; 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way 

At God's command: 
The watery deep I paſs, 
With JEs us i. my view, 


And thro? the howling wildernefs 


My way purſue. 


The goodly land I ſee. 

With peace and plenty bleſt; 
The land of facred liberty 
And endleſs reſt 


43 


COVENANT OF GRACE. 


67 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


There milk and honey flow, 
And oil and wine abound ; 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crown'd. 


7 There dwells the Lozp our King, 
The Loxp our righteouſneſs 
Triumphant o'er the world and fin, 
The Prince of Peace 
On Sion's ſacred height 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious, with his ſaints in light, 
For ever reigns. 


8 The ranſom'd nations bow 
Before the Saviour's face, 
Joyful their. radiant crowns they throw, 
O'erwhelm'd with grace: 
He ſhews his ſcars of love ;. 
They kindle to a flame, 
And ſound thro? all the worlds above, 
« The ſlaughter'd Lamb !” 


The whole triumphant hoſt 7 
Give thanks'to Gop on high, 
« Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt !” 
They ever cry. 
Hail Abram's God and mine! 
J join the heavenly lays; 
All might and majeſty are thine, 
And endleſs praiſe. 


67 C. M. Da. DoppriDce. 
Miſſionary 257. Workſop 31. Salem 139. 
__ in Gods Covenant under Trouble, 2 San 

XXUL 5. 
9 Y Go, the covenant of thy love 
Abides for ever ſure ; 


-” 


, THE COVENANT OF GRACE. 68 


Ard, in its matchleſs grace, I feel 
My happineſs ſecure. 
2 What, tho? my houſe be not with thee 
As nature could defire ? 
To nobler joys, than nature gives, 
Thy ſervants all aſpire. | 
3 Since thou, the everlaſting Gov, 
My Father art become ; 
Jesus, my guardian and my friend, 
And heaven my final home; 
4 I welcome all thy ſov'reign will, 
For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what thou doſt, 
I wait the light above. 
5 Thy covenant the laft accent claims 
Of this poor faltering tongue; 
And that ſhall the firſt notes employ 
Of my celeſtial ſong. 


V, 


7 68 112th. BEnTLEyY's COLLECTION. 
Scarborough 203. Hoxton 121. 
Pleading the Covenant; Pſalm Ixxiv. 20. 


F LORD, my Gop ! whoſe ſovereign love 
Is ſtill the ſame, nor e'er can move, 
Look to the covenant, and ſee, 
Has not thy love been ſhewn. to me ? 
Remember me, my deareſt friend, 
And love me always to the end. 


2 Be with me ſtill, as heretofore, 
1 1 And help me forward more and more; 
139. My ftrong, my ſtubborn will incline 
„2 dam To be obedient ſtill to thine : 
9 O lead me, by thy gracious hand, 
e And guide me ſafe to Canaan's land. 44 


= 
. —— — — — —— — — — 2 — 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 
— Ma bao bruce 
Feverſham 220. Bath Abbey 147. 
Redeeming Love. 
I OW begin the heavenly theme, 


Sing aloud in Jes vs? name! 
Ye, who hisfalvation prove, 


Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ve, who ſee the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3 Mourning ſouls, dry up your tears; 
Baniſh all your guilty fears; | 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 
Willing ſlaves to death and fin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 
Stop and taſte redeeming love. 


5 Welcome all, by fin oppreſt, 
Welcome to his ſacred reſt ; 
Nothing brought him from above, 
Nothing but redeeming love. 


6 When his Spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come, 
We ſhall all the fulneſs prove 
Of our Lo xp's redeeming love. 


7 He ſubdu'd th' infernal powers; 
Thoſe tremendous foes of qurs 
From their curſed empire drove 
Mighty in redeeming love. 


7. 


"REDEMPTION. ©! 3 


Hither, then, your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful ftring ; 


Mortals, join the hoſt above, 155 r 


Join to praiſe redeeming love. 
70 L. M. STtzets. 


Wincheſter 137. Rothwell 174 8 
Redemption by Chriſt alone, 1 Pet, i. 18, 19. 
NSLAV'D by ſin, and bound in chains 
Beneath its dreadful tyrant ſwa y, 


And doom'd to everlaſting pains, 
We wretched guilty captaves lay. 


Nor gold nor gems could buy our peace; 
Nor the whole world's collected ſtere 
Suffice to p_ our releaſe ; - 


A thouſand worlds were all too poor. 


Jesus, the Loxp, the mighty Goo? 


An all- ſufficient ranſom paid: 
Invalu'd price! his precious blood 
For vile rebellious traitors ſhed. 


Jes vs the ſacrifice became, 

To reſ@ue guilty ſouls froni hell: 
The Pocken bleeding, dying Lamb 
Beneath avenging juſtice fe 


5 Amazing goodneſs! Love divine! 


O may our grateful hearts adore 
The matchleſs grace; nor yield to ſin, 
Nor wear its cruel fetters more 


Dear Saviour, let thy love purſue 
The glorious work it has begun: 
Each ſecret lurking foe ſuhdue, 
And let our hearts be thine alone. 


45 


71 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


71 5,75 — 
Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 
Finiſhed Redemption. 

I ARK! the voice of love and mercy 
H Sounds aloud from Cal vary! 
See! it rends the roeks aſunder, 

Shakes the earth, and veils the ſky ! 
« It is fimſh'd ”” 
Hear the dying Saviour cry! 
2 It is finiſh'd !—Q what pleaſure 
Do theſe charming words afford ! 
Heavenly bleſſings without meaſure 
Flow to us from CarisT the LorD, 
It is finiſn d. mY 
Saints, the dying words record, 
3 Finiſh'd all the types and ſhadows 
Of the ceremonial law! 
Finiſh'd all that God had promis's ; 
Death and hell no more ſhall awe. 
It is finiſh'd !— 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 
Ha ſouls, approach the table, 
+1 Tale the N food ; 
Nothing half to ſweet and pleaſant 
As the Saviour's fleſh and blood. 
It is finiſhed ! 
CaHr1sT has borne the heavy load. ] 


5 Tane your harps anew, ye ſeraphs, 
Join to ſing the pleaſing theme; 
All in earth, and all in heaven, 
Join to praiſe Immanuel's name. 
Hallelujah! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


erſe 


72 L. M. Dx. S. STENNETT. 
Leeds 19. Rochford 22. 
erſes 1, 2, and 6, of this Hymn, are ſet to the 
Tune called Salvation, 277.] 
It is finiſhed, John xix. 30. 
IS finiſh'd ! — ſo the Saviour cry'd, -» 
And meekly bow'd his head, and dy'd. 
Tis finiſh*d—yes, the race is run, 
he dattle fought, the victory won. 
Tis finiſh'd—all that heaven decreed, 
And all the ancient prophets ſaid, 
Is now fulflld; as was defign'd, 
In me, the Saviour of mankind. 
'Tis finiſh'd—Aaron now no more | 
Muſt ſtain his robes with purple gore; 
The ſacred veil is rent in twain, 
And Jewiſh rites no more remain. 


* nn N. 


115 nnum - ini my aymg roa 
Shall ſins of every kind atone: 
Millions ſhall be redeem'd from death, 
By this my laſt expiring breath. 
Tis finiſh'd - heaven is reconcil'd, 
And all the powers of darkneſs ſpoil'd ; 
Peace, love, and happinefs again 
Return, and dwell with ſinful men. 
"Tis ſiniſh'd Het the joyful ſound 
Be heard thro? all the nations round: 
Tis finiſh'd—let the echo fly | 
Thro? heaven and hell, thro” earth and ſcy. | 


73 8. D. Turners. 
Limefield 94. 
Gratitude to God for Redemption, Eph. i. 7, 11. 
HALL Jes vs deſcend from the fkies, 
To atone for our ſins by his blood. 46 


rey 


D. 


73 _ SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 
And ſhall we ſuch goodneſs deſpiſe, 
And rebels ſtill be to our Go? 
2 [No brate could be ever ſo baſe ! 
Shall man thus ungrateful then prove? 
Forbid it, O Gop of all Grace! 
Forbid it, thou Sr IR IT of Love! 
3 The devils would laugh us to ſcorn, 
For folly ſo ſhameful. as, this; 
O let us to Gop then return 
Sure never was goodneſs like his.] 
4 He ſav'd us, or we had been loſt, 
Nor comfort, nor hope had #er known; 
Yet he knew this ſalvation would coſt 
No leſs than the blood of his Son. 
5 Thro' him we forgiverieſs ſhall find, 
And taſte the ſweet, bleſſings of peace; 
If, contrite and humbly reſign d, 
We truſt in his promiſed grace. 
6 This world, then, with all its gay joy 
That its thouſands has ſnar'd and undone, 
May tempt, but ſhall never deſtroy 
Whom Js vs has mark'd for his own, 


7 While here thro? the deſert we ſtray, 

— Our Gov ſhall be all our delight; 
Our pillar of cloud in the day, 
And alſo of fire in the night : 


8 Till, the Jordan of death ſafely paſs'd, 
We land on the heavenly ſhore, 
Where we the hid manna ſhall taſte, 
Nor hunger nor thirſt any more. 


9 And there, while his glories we fee, 
And feaſt on the joys of his love, 
We chang'd to his likeneſs ſhall be, 
And then ſhall all gratitude prove. 


ATONEMENT. 


74 8, 6. Tor rap. 
Chatham 59. Hinton 276. 

Chrift”s Atonement. * | 

Thou, who didft thy glory. leave . 

Apoſtate finners to retrieve” tht 

From nature's deadly full,. oe 

f thou haſt bought me with 4 Pace. 
ſy fins againſt: me mer” ſhall rie-; 


8. 


drove? 
1 
„ 


nd waſt thou pimiſh'd in my ſteadꝰ 
Didſt thou without the city bleed, cog 
To expiate my ſtain? 

Dn earth my Go vouchſaPd to ave, 
nd made of inflifite avait 

The ſufferings of the man. 


Behold him for tranſi . given.! * 

Behold th' incarhate'K of Heaven” 

For us, his foes, 4 in 

maz'd, Oearth?i the" tidings hear! 

e bore, that we might never bear, 

His 4 righteous Sr 
e 


e ſaints, the” man of fotroWs' blots; 
he God, for [your hae, 
Deputed to atone 8 
Praiſe, till, with. all the r#hſom'd throng, 1 
e ſing the never-etigi ſong, p 
An ſee him on his t one. 


7 f gag: A ew 115 
Tabernacle 249. Trowbridge 2 21. 
Gratifgde, the Atonement. 


Ht hon ance adi ied JOE 
Hail thou Galilean * 

hou didſt ſuſfer tot releaſe . HY, 
Thou didſt free ſlvation bring. 


sd, 


e. 


For thou häſt Vorne chem allyßnß 


61 Arg 


26 SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


Hail thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our fin and ſhame! 

By thy merits we find favour ; 
Life is given thro? thy name, 


2 Paſchal Lamb, by Gop. appointed, 
All our fins on thee were laid: 
By almighty love-anainted, 
Thou 
All thy people are forgiven 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood ; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 
Peace is made twixt man and Gos, 
3 Jes us, hail! enthron'd ene, 
There for ever to abide !. 211 
All the heavenly hoſt adore thee, - 
Seated at thy. Father's ſide ; 1 
There for ſinners thou art pleading ; 


There thou doſt gur 0 prepare; 


Ever for us intetce © OS 
Till in glory we appear, ge 
4 — honour, power, and bleſſing... 
hog art gant to receive; 
Loudel praiſes, without cealing, 
15855 Lis 205 us t NE. q 
Help, ye bright angehc pirits 
Bring — 9 s nobleſt aus 
Help to ſing our Saviour® merits ; ; 


—_ to oat. Immanuel's N 


i 76 7. — 
Deptford 124. Firth; 145. 


Pleading the amnemant, Plalm ae 


ym Gov! e . 
n | 


vga 


aſt full atonement mes; 1 Jo 
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' A FONEMENT. 


Torn to thy anointed one, 

Look on thy beloved: Son; 
Him, and then the firmer, ſee ; 
Look thro* JESUS“ wounds on me. 


> Heavenly Father, Loxp. of all, 


Hear, and ſhow thou hear'ſt my call! | 


Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Smile on me a ſinner now 

Now the ſtone to fleſh convert, 
Caſt a look; and melt my heart. 


Lord, I cannot let thee go, 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow ;. 
Hear my Advocate divine, 
Lo! to His, my ſuit I join; 
Join'd with his, it cannot fail: 
Let me now with thee prevail! 
Turn, from me, thy glorious eyes 
To his bloody facrifice, — | 
To the full atonement made, 
To the utmoſt ranſom paid : 
And, if mine, thro* him thou art, 
Speak thy mercy to my heart. 
Jesus, anfwer from above; 
Is not all thy nature love? 
Pity from thine eye let fall; 
Bleſs me, whilft on thee T call : 
Am I thine; thou Son of Gop ? 
Take tlie pure haſe of thy blood. 
6 Father, ſee the victim ſlain, 
Offer'd up for guilty men: 
Hear his blood Yrevalling cry 3 


Let thy bowels then reply t*. ©. 
Then thro” him the finner ſee: 
Then, in IE Sus, de 


77, 78 SCRIPTURE. DOCTRINES. 


77 C. M. Torzapxs Corriere, 

8 259. Cambridg A 1 Follett 11 
Hcac ian Grace, Plalm V. 
H mighty Jes vs ! haw Thin 


V Aas ſword! 
The ſtouteſt debel muſt reſign 
At thy commanding Word. 


2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give; 
They pierce the hardeſt heart ; 
Thy ſmiles of grace the lain revive, 
And j * ſucceeds to ſmart. 
3 Still 8 thy ſword upon thy thigh; 
e with majeſtic ſway ; 
Go forth, ſweet Prince, triumphantly, 
And make thy foes obey. 


4 And when thy viRories are complete z 
When all the choſen race 
Shall, round the throne of glory, meet 
To ſing thy conquering grace; 
5 O may my humble ſoul be found 
Among that favour'd band ! 
And I, with them, thy praiſe will ſound 
Throughout Immanuel's land, 


78 L. M. ** 
Kingſbridge 88. New Sabbath 122. 
1 Converfion of Zaccheus, Luke xix., 1—10 
NCE, as the Saviour paſs d along, 
Zaccheus fain the — 2D would ſee; 
Of ſtature ſmall, to Ade e the RS 


He ran before and clim d a b e Bu 
2 As the omniſcient Jard 5 bun dh 
Upward he look d And ſaw him; e, | Uf 


« Zaccheus, ae 5 for I 


« Muſt be thy gueſſſto-day ;' ; prepare. 


8. 


SrTIlox, 
Follett 10 


REGENERATION. 70 


« To-day,” the pardoning Saviour cries, 
« Salvation to thy houſe is come, 

« On wings of ſov'reign love it flies; 

« Go, tell the bliſsful news At home. 
Lok, look. on ſouls that gaze around; 

To every liſtening ſinner ſpeak ; 

Now may thy ancient love abound ; 

From every ſeat a captive take. | 
Sinners, make haſte our Gos to meet; 
Come to the feaſt his love pre 


iyine 


And “ not the righteous, CHRIS 7 declares. 
Say, what are you come out to view; 
jesus who once for ſinners died ? 


O hear the Saviour's voice to you, 

«« Caſt finful righteous ſelf aſide.” 
Lox p, wilt thou ſtoop to be my gueſt ? 
Doſt thou invite thee to my home ? 
Welcome, dear Saviour, to my breaſt, 


To- day let thy ſalvation come. 


79 C. u. 


New York 33. Hammond 226. Staughton 264. 


e Loſt Sheep found s or, Toy in Heaven on the 
Converſion of a Sinner. Luke xv. 3, 4. 


WARE ſome Kind ſhepherd from his fold 
Has loft a ſtraying ſheep, 

Thro' vales, d'er hills, he anxious roves, 
And climbs the mountain's ſteep : 

But O the joy! the tranſport ſweet! 
When he the wanderer finds; 

Up in his arms he takes his charge, 

7 And to his ſhoulder binds. 

E. E 49 


« The loſt are ſought and fav'd”,—how ſweet! 


- : — — — — 
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80 SCRIPTURE DOC TRINRS. 


3 Home ward he haſtes to tell his j Joys, 
And make his bliſs complete: 
The neighbours hear the news, and all 
The joyful ſhepherd greet. 
4 Yet how much greater is the joy 
When but one ſinner” turns; 
When the poor wretch, with broken kite 
His fins and errors mourns 


, Pleas'd with the news, the ſaints below 
In ſongs their tonguesemploy z 
Beyond the ſkies the tidings go, 
And heaven is fill'd with joy. 


6 Well-pleas'd, the Father ſees and hears 

The conſcious ſinner weep; 
ES Us receives him in his arms; 

And owns him for his ſheep : 

7 Nor angels can their joys contain, 
But kindle with new fire; 

« A wandering ſheep's return'd,” they ſing, 

And ſtrike the ſounding lyre. 


80 C. M. Dr. S. STewxertr. 
Wantage 204. Bangor 231. 
The converted Thief, Luke xxili. 42. 


S on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
And wept, and'bled, and dy d, 


He paur'd: ſalvation on a wretch. 

That languiſt'd at his ſide. 
2 His crimes, with inward grief and ſhame, 
The penitent confeſs d; 


Then turu'd his dying eyes to CuAIS T, 
And thus his prayer addteſs de 


al | 


It 
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gs us, thou Son and heir of heaven 
« Thou ſpotleſs Lamb of Gong 


„ I ſee thee bath'd in ſweat and tears, 
« And welt'ring in thy blood. 


« Yet quickly, from theſe ſcenes of woe, 
« In triumph thou ſhalt riſe, l 
« Burſt thro* the gloomy ſhades of death, XD l 
And ſhine above the ſkies. a 
« Amid the glories of that world. 
« Dear Saviour-! think. on me. | 
« And in the vict'ries of thy death 
« Let mea ſharer be.“ 


His prayer the dying Jesus hears, 
And inftantly replies 

« To-day thy parting ſoul ſhall be 

« With me in Nt yg 


81 S. M. Hh: aa . 
New Eagle Street 55. Ryland 48. | 
al Union to Chriſt in Regeneration, 1 Cor. vi. 17. 


EAR Saviour, we are thine 
By everlaſting bonds; 
Our names, our hearts, we would reſign, 
Our ſouls are in thy hands. 


To thee we ſtill would „ # 
With ever-growing zeal ; | 
If millions tempt v us 1 thy $T to leave, 
O let them neꝰ er prevail. | 


Thy Spirit ſhall unite ' 
Our ſouls to thee our head ; back 
Shall form ue to th f image bri cht, ! 
That we thy paths 1 may tread, _ 
50 E 2 
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: Bat. love ſhall ke 
Thro' all the 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


Death m 


From chef 


our ſouls divide 


abodes of clay : 12 
us near thy fide 


r Way. 


Since Caz1sT and we are one, 
Why ſhould'we doubt or fear? 


82 L. M.“ Dx. 
Rochford a 
Praiſe to God for renewing Grace, 4 


O God, my Saviour and 
Fain would my #qul her tribute bring: 


8. 87 Er. 
Langdon 1p. 


If be in heaven hath fix d his throne, 
He'll fix his members there. 


my Kang, 


Join me, ye ſaints, in ſongs of praiſe, 
For ye have known and felt his grace. 


2 Wretched and helpleſs once I lay, 
Juſt breathing all my life away; 


He ſaw me welt'ring in my blood, 
And felt the pity of a Gop : ©; . 


3 With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
Bound up my wounds, and ſooth'd my grief; ; 
Pour'd joys divine into my heart, 


And bade each anxious fear depart. 


&+ Theſe proofs of love, my deareft Loxp! ! 


Deep in my breaſt T will record: 
The life, which I from thee receive, 


To thee, behold, I freely give. 


My heart and tongue, ſhall tune thy praiſe, 
, Thro' the „ of my days: 


And, when I join the powers above, 


My foul ſhall gdh ing ay; love. P 


* JUSTIFICATION, 33, 84 
„ 83. L, MM. erte 


ab. Streams 23, PayV's24 6:4 ud 2. 
WUMman Righteouſneſs inſhffiezent ta j ui Mie. vi. 6-8. 


Herewith, O Lord, ſhall I draw near, 
Or bow myfelf before thy face? | 
How, in thy purer eyes, appear: 
What ſhall I bring to gain thy grace ? 
Will gifts delight the Lox» molt High? 
Will multiply'd oblations pleaſe? 
Thouſands of rams his favour buy? 
Or llaughter'd millions e'er appeaſe ?— 
Can theſe aſſuage the wrath of Gop? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain ? 
Rivers of oil, or ſeas of blood ?— 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain. 


What have I then wherein to truſt? 
nothing have, I nothing am; 
Excluded is my every boaſt, 
ſy glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 
Guilty, I ſtand before thy face ; 
My ſole deſert is hell ws wrath : 
'Twere juſt the ſentence ſhould take place; 
But O, I plead my Saviour's death! 
| plead the merits of thy Son, 
Who died for ſinners on the tree; N 
plead his righteouſneſs alone: - 
U put the ſpotleſs robe on me. 


84 LM. 
Leeds 19. Lewton 30. 


þuted Righteouſneſs, Jer. xxiii. 6. Iſa. xlv. 21. 


ESUS, thy blood and rightepuſneſs 
J My beauty are; "my glorious dre ;- *'\ 
Midſt flaming worlds, in theſe array'd, 
With joy ſhall I lift up my head. 
E 3 51 
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2 When, from the duſt of death, I riſe 
0 | To take my manſion in the ſkies; _ 
| | E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, 
„ Es us hath liv'd and dy'd for me.” 

| Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who aught to my charge ſhall lay ? 
While, thro' thy blood, abſolv'd I am 
From fin's tremendous curſe and ſhame, 


4 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 
Thus all the-armies bought with blood, 

Saviour of ſinners, thee. proclaim ! . 
Sinners—of whom the chief I am, 

5 This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years: 
No age can change its glorious hue z 
The robe of Cyr 1$T 38 ever new. 

6 O let the dead now hear thy voice! 
Bid, Lo xp, thy baniſn'd ones rejoice : 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 


Jes us, the Lord, our righteouſneſs. 
G3 11zth, PRESIDENT Davies, 


New Haven 248. Hoxton 121. 
The pardoning God, Micah vii. 18. 
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I REAT Gov of Wonders! all thy way e 
Are matchleſs, godlike, and divine; F 

But the fair glories of thy grace Yet 
More godlike and unrivall'd ſhine : L 
Who is a 3 Gop like thee? My 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? Q 

2 Crimes of ſuch horror to forgive, And 
Such guilty daring worms to ſpars ; 4 
This is thy grand prerogative, | And 
Andnone ſhall in the honour ſhare : | 1 


Who is a pardoning Go Dp like thee ? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? 


e: 

els, 

V I E 3, 

3 

4.2180 
thy wan 

| divine; 


. PARDON. 


Angels and men reſign their claim 


To pity, mercy, love, and grace; 
Theſe glories crown Jehovah's name 


With an-incomparable blaze: 


ho is a pardoning Gov like thee ? 


r who has grace ſo rich and free ? 


In wonder loſt, with trembling joy, 
We take the pardon of our Gop, 


ardon for crimes of deepeſt dye 


A pardon ſeal'd with Fx s uv s* blood: 


Vho is a pardoning Gov like thee ? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? 


O may this ſtrange, this matchleſs grace, 


This godlike miracle of love, 


Fill the wide earth with grateful praiſe, 
And all the angelic choirs above . 
ho is a pardoning God like thee ? 
A rich and free? 


r who has grace 


86 C. M. STzeeLs. 


Ludlow 84. Brighthelmſtone 208. 
Pardening Love. Jer. iii. 22. Hof. xiv. 4, 
OW oft, alas! this wretched heart 
Has wander'd from the Lox D; 

low oft” my roving thoughts depart, 


Forgetful of his word! 


* 
Yet, ſov'reign mercy calls, “ Return:“ 


Dear Lo xp, and may I come! 
My vile ingratitude I mourn 
O take the wanderer home. 


And bid my crimes remove? 

And ſhall a pardon'd rebel live 
To ſpeak thy wond'rous love: 
52 


And eanſt thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 


E 4 
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4 Almighty, grace, thy healing ower 
He glorious, 590 be 2 8 
The can ” to life and bliſs reſtore 1 
So vile à heart as mine. * 
5 Thy pardoning love, fo free, ſo ſweet, 
GE Saviour, I adore; 
O keep me at thy ſacred feet; 
And let me rovꝭ no more. . 1 4 


87 J. u. Da Gore! 
Milbank 113. New Sabbath 122. Lewton ; 
Divine Forgiveneſs. Luke vii. 47. 


ORGIVENESS ] *tis a joyful ſound 
To male factors doomꝰd to die: 
Publiſh the bliſs the world around; 
Ve ſeraphs, ſhout it from the wy ! 


2 Tis the rich gift of love divine; 4 
"Tis full, out-meaſuring every crime : 

Unclouded ſhall its Po ſhine, 

And feel no change by changing tune. 


3 O'er fins unnumber'd as the ſand, , 18 
And — the mountains for _— 
The ſeas of ſovereign grace e gum 
The ſeas of — — — 4 

4 For this ſtupendous love of heaven 1 
What grateful honours ſhall we ſhow ?- 
Where much tranſgreſſion is forgiven, 
Let love in equal ardours glow: 


5 By this inſpir'd, let all our days Y TX 
With various holineſs be crown' d. 
Let truth and goodneſs,” 3 and ou 
In all abide, in all gh \# 


In 
* 


4 


} 
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"L.. 4 . — . 1471 p 


28 5M. "Dn. Work Hefe. 


Wirkſworth' 18,  Broderip? 252." * 
Confe/ron and Pardon; 1 John l Zn 73. 


Y forrows like a Good. 
tient of reſtraint, 
Into thy boſom, O my Gov! 
Pour out a long complaint. 
This impious heart of mine 
Could once defy the Lord, 
Could ruſh with violence on to ſin 
In preſence of thy ſword. 


How often have I ſtood 
A rebel to the ſkies, 


And yet, and yet, O matchleſs grace 1 5 


Thy thunder ſilent lies. 


Oh, ſhall. I never feel 
The meltings of thy love ? 
Am I of ſuch hell-harden'd ſteel 
That mercy cannot move ? 


O'ercome by dying love, 
Here at thy croſs 1 he, 

And throw my fleſhy my ſoul, my als 
And weep, and love, and die. 


1 


« Riſe,” fays the Saviour, riſe !- 


« Behold my wounded veins! | 
Here flows a ſacred crimſon flood 

« To waſh away thy — 

See God, is reconciÞd !- 

Behold his ſmiling fart 1 
Let joyful cherubs clap their wings. 

And ſound aloud his grace. | 

E 5 $3 


* 
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110.26 Id. r a0 a d, ho 

89. C. R. JJODDRIDGE, © * 
Bath Nadel 2 | em 139. * py 
Pardon Helen by Chrift, Mat, ix, 2. * 

1 Y Saviour, let me hear thy voice ak 
Pronounce the words of peace! LonDs 

And all my warmeſt powers ſhall join And We 
To celebrate thy grace. © put, Jos 1 

2 With gentle ſmiles call me thy child, a ” Fr 
And ſpeak my fins forgiv'n; 4 rs 
Ihe accents mild ſhall charm mine ear a 
All like the harps of heaven. _ 
3 Cheerful, where'er thy hand ſhall lead, * 
The darkeſt path Ii tread; 0 
Cheerful PII quit theſe mortal ſhores, Ewell s 


And mingle with the dead. 


When dreadful guilt is done away, 
No other fears we know; 

That hand, which ſcatters pardons down, 
Shall crowns of life beſtow. 


90 L. M. Sroc box. | 
Virginia 234 Kingſbridge 88. 
Gud ready to forgive er, Deſpair finful, 
l HAT mean theſe jealouſies and fears? 
As if the Lond was loth to fave, 
Or lov'd to ſee us drench'd in tears, 
Or fink with ſorrow to the grave. 


2 Does he want ſlaves to grace his throne ? 
Or rules he by an iron*rod ? 36.98, 
Loves he thedeep deſpairing groan ? 

Is he a tyrant, or a Gop ? 


Not all the fins which we have wrought, 
So much his tender bowels grieve, 
As this unkind injurious thought, 
That he's unwilling to forgive. 


— 1 


1 ADQEFION +; i 97, 
t tho? our crimgs are black as night, 

Or glowing Uke the orion morn, 

[um axvel's blood will make them white 

As ſnow thro” the pure zther borne. 

Lox D, 'tis amazing grace we dn, 

And well may rebel-worms, ſurpriſe ;— 

But, was not thy, incarnate Son 

A moſt amazing ſacrifice ? N 

« I've found a ranfom,” ſaith the Lo xb, 

No humble penitent ſhall die? 

Loxp, we would now believe thy word, 

And thy unbqunded mercies try! 


IX, 2. 
ce 


OT] 8, 6, 8. CRUTTENDEN. 
Ewell 80, Francis 200. Weſton Favell 27. 

Adoption, 1 John iii. 13. 

ET others boaſt their ancient line, 
In long ſucceſſion great ; 
n the proud lift, let heroes ſhine, 
And monarchs ſwell the ſtate; 

Deſcended from the King of King's, 
Each ſaint a nobler title ſings. 


Pronounce me, gracious God! thy ſon, 
Own me an heir divine; 
PI pity princes on the throne, 
When I can call thee mine: 
Sceptres and grawns unenvied riſe, Y z © 
And loſe their luſtre in mine eyes. 
3 Content, obſcure, I paſs my days, ö 
To all I meet unknown; . 
And wait till thou thy child ſhall raiſe, 
And ſeat me near thy throne: bed 
No name, no honours here I crave, .- E 
Well. pleas d with thoſe beyond the 7 
54 F 
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4 J g my eld wg a 


Nor ſin} Hor "wh th, white = 
Þ him my — ſecure, AN 
And ſhall, while endleſs years endure : 


5 When he, in robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my ſoul, Neale mine in light, 
And his full image bear: 
Enough - wait th' 'appointed 47 
Bleſs'd Saviour, — and come away. 


92 c. M. Da. DonDpRrIDGE. 
| Braintree 23. Stamford 9. 
Abba, Father, + Gal. iv. 6. 


OVEREIGN of all the worlds on high, 
Allow my humble claim ; 


Nor, while a worm would raiſe its head, 
Diſdam a Father's name. 


2 My Father, Gop ! how ſweet the ſound ! 
ow tender, and how dear ! 
Not all the harmony of heaven 
Could ſo delight the ear. 


3 Come ſacred Spirit, ſeal the name, 
On my expanding heart; 
And ſhew that in Jehovah's grace 
I hare a filial part. 


4 Checs d by a ſignal fo Uri,” 
Unwavering I believe ? 
And Abba, Father, humbly e h, 
Nor can the ſigu deceive. 


ves, 


45 6H - Aw > 97, 98 


"mM ,c 4 
93 ©: 0 + He Das ftset. 
ho Otford 506. 1 tor 
We. Liberty. g vn iy Cb. John Wa 36. 
ARK! for 'tis:Gop's'owh San that call 
To life and/liber 
Tranſported fall before 1 
Who makes the 3 " "thy 
2 The cruel bonds, of ſin he: breaks. 
And breaks old Satan's chain 
Smiling he deals thoſe pardons round 
Which free from endlefs pain. 
3 Into the captive heart he 3 
His Spirit from on 1 
We loſe the terrors of the flave, 
And Abba, Father ! cry, 
Shake off your bonds,, and his grace; 
ö The iber 's friend rg _ 
And call on all around to ſeek W 
True freedom by his name. _ C 
5 Walk on at large, till you attain 
Your father's houſe above; 


There ſhall you wear immortal crowns, 
And ſing immortal love, 


94 *. Humynneys. © 
Georgia 192. Turin 44. 
The Privileges of the Sons of GO. 
LESSED are the ſons of G 
They are bought with zs us blood, 
They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall. have: 
With them number'd may Wn oy A 
Now and thro' eternity )ßy + :-1) 
55 
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2 Gov did love them, in his Sen, 
Long before l begun; 
They the ſeal of this receve, 
When on ]esvs they believe: 
With them, &c. | 

3 They are juſtify'd: by grace, 
They enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their fins are waſh'd away; 
They ſhall ſtand in Go p's great day: 

With them, &c, 


4 They produce the fruĩts of grace 
In the works of ighteonſels 
Born of Gop, they hate all ſin, 
Gop's pure ſeed remains within: 
With them, &c. | 


5 They have fellowſhip with Gop, 
Thro' the Mediator's blood; 
One with God, thro* Jesvs one, 
Glory is in them begun : 
With them, &c. 


6 Tho? they ſuffer much on earth, 
Strangers to the worldling's mirth, 
Yet they have an inward joy, 
Pleaſures which can never cloy : 

With them, &ec. 


7 They alone are truly blſeſt 


Heirs of Gop, joint heirs with Cung1T; 


They with love and peace are fill'd; 

They are, by his Spirit, ſeabd: 
With them number'd may we be, 
Now and thro? eternity 1 
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05 L. M.'Dx.S. Sraxvert;” 
Portugal 97. New Sabbath 122, 


NA all the nobles of the earth, 


Such real dignity can claim 

As thoſe who bear the Chriſtian name. 
2 To them the privilege is giv'n 

To be the ſons and heirs of heav'n ; 

Sons of the Go p who reigns on high, 

And heirs of joys beyond the ſky. 


3 [On them, a happy choſen race, 
Their Father pours his richeſt-grace : 
To them his counſels he imparts, 

Aud ſtamps his image on their hearts, 


4 Their infant cries, their tender age, 
His pity and his love engage: 
He claſps them in his arms, and there 
Secures them with parental care.] 


5 His will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go ; 
Whiſpers inſtruction to their minds, 
And on their hearts his pregepts binds. 


6 When, thro' temptation, they rebel, 
His chaſt'ning rod he makes them feel; 
Then, with a father's tender heart, 

He ſoothes the pain and heals the ſmart. 

7 Their daily wants his hands ſupply, 
Their ſteps he guards with watchful eye, 
Leads them from earth to heaven above, 


1 crowns them with eternal love. 
5 
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-4riſtians the Sons of God. John i v2. 1 John M. 1. 


Who boaſt the honours of their birth, 
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$ If P ve, the honour,: Lord. to bec 
One of this num raus family: 
On me the gracious gift beſtow, 
To call hee Abba, Father 4 tos. 1 þ 


9 So may my conduR ever prove 
My 12 iety and love! 
Whilft all m y brethren clearly trace 
Their Father's likeneſs in my face. 


96 S. M. Ds. Dobps ier. 


Harborough 142. Simons 250. 
_—_—_ with Cod and Chriſt. 1 John i. 5. 


| {FE heavenly Father calls, 
And CHRIST invites us near; 
With both, our friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 
And our communion dear. 


2 Gop pities all our griefs ; 
He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect our ſouls, _ 
And wiſe to guide our way. 


3 Howlarge his bounties are; 
What various ſtores of good, 
Diffus'd from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchas'd with his blood ! 


Is us, our living head, 
We bleſs th ithful care ; 
Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 


Here fix, my roving heart ! 
Here wait, my warmeſt love! 
Till the communion be complete 

In nobler ſcenes above. 


COMMUNION WTE UU. 97,48 
97d L. M. Bzxnnowte dr IE 
Ulverion,thqus? ::Rippon's: 188. 0 
De/ixing Communion with G 1) 
JV riſing ſoub, with ſtrong defires, 
To perfect happineſs aſpires 
With ſteady ſteps would tread the road _, © 
That leads to Heaven—thatleads to Go. 
] thirſt to drink unmingled love | 
From the pure fountain-head above : 
My deareft Lo NKU, long to be 
Empty'd of ſin, and full of thee. 


I 


ka & 5, 3 For thee I pant, for thee I burn: 
Art thou withdrawn ? again return, - 

Nor let me be the firſt to ſay, 

et, Thou wilt not hear when ſinners pray. 


98 C. M. Cowen. 
Ludlow 84. Condeſcenſion 116. | 
Walking with God. Gen. v. 4 
1 FOR a cloſer walk with Gop, 
A calm and heavenly frame; 

A light to ſhine upon the road 


That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew = 
When firſt I ſaw the LoD? ent 
Where is the ſoul-refreſhing view 
Of Jesus, and his word? 
3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd! 
How ſweet their memory ſtill ! 00 * 
But now I find an aching void 
The world can never fill. 
4 Return, O holy dove! return 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt! rt 44; 
[ hate the fans that made thee mourn, 
And dreve thec from my breaſt, 
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99 SCRIPTURE DOCT RINES. 
5 The deareſt idol I have known, 
What'er that idol be, 


Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only thee. . 


1 


6 So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gov, 
Calm and ſerene my frame 
So purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


99 C. M. Da. Warrs's Szn Mons. 
Workſop 31. Wantage 204. 


O that I knew where I might find him ;—Sins 66d 


Sorrows laid before God. Job'xxiii. 3, 4. 


' O THAT I knew the ſecret place, 

Where I might find my Goo ! 

I'd ſpread my waikh before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad, 


2 I'd tell him how my fins ariſe, 
What ſorrows I ſuſtain ;- 


How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 


3 He knows what arguments I'd take 
To wreſtle with my Goo ; 3 

I'd plead, for his own mercy's ſake, 
And for my Saviour's blood. 


4 My God will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones; 
He takes the meaning of his ſaints, 
The language of — groans. 


5 Ariſe, my ſoul, from deep diſtreſs, 
And baniſh every fear ; 
He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To ſpread thy ſorrows there, 


10 


SANCTIFICATION, ioo, 101 


100 C. M. Da. WartTs's Lyt1cs., 
Abridge 201. Elenborough 170. 
San&tfication and Pardon. * 
HERE ſhall we ſinners hide our heads; 
Can rocks or mountains fave ? 
Or ſhall we wrap us in the ſhades 
Of midnight and the grave? 


> I; there no ſhelter from the eye 
Of a revenging Gop ? 
les vs, to thy dear wounds we fly; 
Bedew us with thy blood. 
z Thoſe guardian drops our ſouls ſecure, 
And waſh away our ſin; 
Eternal juſtice frowns no more, 
And conſcience ſmiles within. 
We bleſs that wondꝰ' rous purple ſtream 


That cleanſes every ſtain; 
Yet are our ſouls but half redeem'd 
If fin, the tyrant, reign. 


5 Lonp, blaſt his empire with thy breath! 
That curſed throne muſt fall ; 
Ye flattering plagues, that work our death, 
Fly, for we hate ye all. 


I017 L. M. Da. Doppr1Dcs, 
Mark's 65. Bowden 78. 
Abundant Life by Chriſt our Shepherd, John x. 10. 
l | gg to our Shepherd's gracious name, 
Who on ſo kind an errand came ; 
Came, that by him his flock might live, 
And more abundant life receive. 
2 Hail, great IuuAN UE, from above! 
High ſeated on thy throne of love, 
O pour the vital torrent down, - 
Thy people's joy, their Lon v's renown, 


— — 
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3 Scarce half alive we'figh and cry, 
- Scarce raiſe td thee our languid eye; 
Kind Saviour, let our dying ſtate N 
Compaſſion. in thy heart create. * 


4 The ſhepherd's blood the ſheep muſt heal; 
O may we all its influence feel! 
Till inward deep experience ſhow, 
CHRIST can I haar 1 below. 


102 8. M. Dx. S. sr xv zT. 
Simons 250. Broderip's 252. 


The Leper healed; or, Sanctification implor, 
Matt. viii. 2, 3. 


I EHOLD the lep'rous Jew, 
Oppreſs d with pain and grief, 
Pouring his tears at Jes us? feet 
For pity and relief. 


2 O ſpeak the word,“ he cries, 
1 And heal me of my pain : mY 
1% Lo xp, thou art able, if thou wilt, 
To make a leper clean.“ 


3 Compaſſion moves his heart: 6 
He ſpeaks the gracious word; 
The leper feels his ſtrength return, M 
And all his fickneſs cur'd. 


4 To thee, dear Lox, I look, 
Sick of a worſe diſeaſe : 
Sin is my painful malady, 


And none can give me eaſe. 


But thy Almighty, grace 
. Can heal my lep'rous ſoul: 
O bathe me in thy precious blood, 
And that will make me whole. 


Noa 


PERSEVERANCE. 103, 104 

103 $./M.).Dz.\'Doppriver. ' 
Hopkins 157. Kibwaeth:249. +52 5 

De Security of Chrift's | Sheep, * 2729. 


| Y ſoul,” with joy attend, 
- While Jas v s ſilence breaks; 
eal ; No angel's harp ſuch muſie yields, E. 
As what my ſhepherd ſpeaks. 
« I know my ſheep,” he cries, 
« My ſoul approves them well: 
« Vain is the treacherous world's Een 
« And vain the rage of hell. 
3 l freely feed them now 
| « With tokens of my love; 
zmplorel « But richer paſtures I prepare, 
And ſweeter ſtreams, above. 
4 © Unnumber'd years of bliſs 
f, . Ito my ſheep will give; 
« And, white my throne unſhaken ſtands, 
« Shall all my choſen live. 
5 This try'd Almighty hand 
« Israis'd for their defence: 
of Bs Where is the power ſhall reach chem there ? 
Or, what fhall force them thence?” 


6 Enough, my gracious Lo x b, 
Let faith trium A cry; 


My heart can on 8 live, 1 ö 
Can on this promiſe d 


104 L. M. Dx. Dopo. 
Angels Hymn 60. Green's Hundred 89. 
Noah preſerved in the Ark, and the Believer in 

Chriſt,” 1 Pet. iii. 20, 217. 
HE deluge, atth* Almighty' 5 call, 
In what 1 bby e e en 59 


tos * SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 
| Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
* And ſwept a guilty world to hell. 


8 
2 In vain the talleſt ſons of pride | Iſh 
jz Fled from the cloſe-purſuing wave; / 
Nor could their mightieſt towers defend, j Be 
| Nor ſwiftnefs*ſcape, nor courage fave. F 
[ 4 How dire the wreck !. how loud the roar ! mM 


Or millions, in the laſt def pair, 
Re- echo d from the low ring ſky ! 

4 Vet Noah, humble happy faint! 
Surrounded with a cho few, 


| 
li. How ſhrill the univerſal cry 
| 

| 


| Sat in his ark, ſecure from fear, 
[ And ſang the grace that ſteer'd him thro”, 

| 5 So may I fing, in Jes us ſafe, _ | 
While ſtorms of vengeance'round me fall; 


Conſcious how high my hopes are fix'd, py 
Beyond what ſhakes this earthly ball. p 
6 Enter thine ark, while patience waits, - 0 
Nor ever quit that ſure retreat; 5 W 
Then the wide flood, which buries earth, F 
Shall waft thee to a fairer ſeat. . 
7 Nor wreck nor ruin there is ſeen ; 5 L. 
There not a wave of trouble rolls; A 
But the bright rainbow round the throne * 
Seals endleſs life to all their ſouls. 4 Pi 
1085 C M. F— _, — 
Bedford 91. Brighthelmſtone 208. W 
'_  Pbrſevrrance, Pſalm cxix. 117. 5 Se 
I ORD, haſt thou made me know thy ways? A 
Conduct me in thy fear X 
And grant me ſuchſupplierof grate;  - 


That I may preſevere. 


\  PERSEVERANCE.' 106 
2 Let but thy oπ]ñyn Almighty arm 
Suſtain a feeble worm, | 
I ſhall eſcape, ſecure from harm, 
Amid the dreadful ſtorm. 
3 Be thou my all-ſufficient friend, 
Till all my toils mall ceaſe; 
Guard me through life, and let my end 
Be everlaſting peace. 


ur ! 


106 - L. M. Dk. 8. STexnnErr, 
Kingſbridge 88: Ulverſton 179. 
Per ſeverance deſired. 
1 JESUS, my Saviour and my Gov, 
Thou haſt redeem'd me with thy blood ; * 
By ties, both natural and divine, 
Jam, and ever will be, thine, 
2 But ah! ſhould my inconſtant heart, 
Ere I'm aware, from thee depart, 
What dire reproach would fall on me 
For ſuch ingratitude to thee! - 
3 The thought Idread;thecrime I hate; 
The guilt, the ſname, I deprecate: 
And yet, ſo mighty are my foes, 
I dare not truſt my yvarmett-vows. - 
4 Pity my frailty, deareſt Len“! 
Grace in the needful hour afford: 
O ſteel this tim'rous heart of mine 
With fortitude and love divine- 
5 So ſhall I ttiumph oy fears; * 
And gather joys om all my team: 
So ſhall I to the world prodaim 
Le aa ofthe Cheifian name. 
2 | 


D , 
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| 107 5:6; Tortady. FA 
1 Horſington 119. Winwick 75. The 
| The Metbed of Salvation. | 
| 1 HEE, Father! we bleſs, 
Whole diſtinguiſhing grace Tho! 
| Selected a people to hen forth thy praiſe 
} Nor is thy love known 
ll By election alone; 

| For, O 1 thou haſt added the gift of thy Son. E 
2 The goodneſs in vain | | 
We attempt to explain, e! 
Which found and —— a ranſom for men, Je 
Great su x ET of thine, He 
Thou didſt not decline Cn. 
Toconcur with the Father's moſt gracious deſig Wh 
3 To ]z $vs; our friend, 2 
| Our thanks ſhall aſcend ; Jes 
Who ſaves to the utmoſt, and loves to the end, ( 
Our ranſom he paid! He 
In his merit. array d Wi 
We attain to the glory for which we were mai 3 Sa 
N 4 Sweet Spirit of grace! | = 
[i Thy — we biet | Gn 
N For thy eminent ſhare in the council 4 ( 
Great Agent divine, Be! 
To reſtore us is thine, Ne 
And cauſe us afreſhin thy likenek to ſhine, | 4 Le 

O Gon ti tis thy | 
: To convince — g 570 W 
To give a new life, 117 create a new heart: : 
By thy. preſencp and grace Bi 
We're upheld in gur face, A 


And gre kept in th oe to the end, of our din F 


{ SALVATION. -*' es 


FaTHER, SPIRIT, and Son, 
Agree thus in one, 
Nn The ſalvation of thoſe he has mark'd for hisown; 
Let us, too, agree 
| To glorify IEE. 
; Thou ineffable One, thou adorable Train E 


108 8. 7. 4 
Lewes 63 Helmſley 223. 
Free Salvation, 2 Tim. i. 9. 
ESUS is our great ſalvation, 
J' Worthy of our beſt eſteem! 
| e has ſav'd his favourite nation; 
Ir men. Join to ſing aloud to him: 
He has ſav'd us, 
Cxr15T alone could us redeem, 


When involv'd in ſin and ruin, 
And no helper there was found ; 
Jesus our diſtreſs was viewing; 


the end Grace did more than fin nn IT 


2 EE oa we — eo. 


He has call'd us, 
With ſalvation 1 in the 1 


3 Save us, from a mere profeſſion! 
Save us from hypocriſy ; 

40 Give us. Lob, the ſweet poſſeſſion 

peace; Of thy rigkteonlnelandthes | : 

Beſt of favour s: a 

None compar'd with this abe 


ine. 4 Let us never, Lok o, forget thee: gf 
Make us walk as pilgrim's here: 
We will give thee all the glory © 


art: Of the love that brought us near: 
Did us praiſe thee, 
And rejojce with holy fear. whe 
ur day ; Free efecklon, Known by b en 
Is a privilege divine: bi 


109, 110 


Saints are kept from final falling : 
All the glory, Lon p, be thine; 
All the glory, 
All the glory, Lon p, is thine. 


C. M. 
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109 
Aſhley 152. Great Milton 212. 


lete Salvation. 


ALVAT ION, thro' our dying Gos, 


Shall ſurely be r ©; 23 
He paid what'er his people ow'd, 
And cancell'd all their debt. 


2 He ſends his Spirit from above, 
Our nature to renew; 


Diſplays his power, reveals his love, 


Gives life and comfort too. 


And ſhews our fins forgiv'n; 
Conducts us through the wilderneſs, 
And brings us ſafe to heaven. 
4 Salvation now ſhall be my ſtay: 
« A ſinner ſav'd,“ Þll cry; 
Then gladly quit this mortal clay, 
For better joys on high, 


110 11. 8. K—, 
Calne 69: Pithay 191. 


Diſtinguiſhing Grace, Jer. XXX1, 3. 
I IF ſongs of ſublime adoration and praiſe, 


Ye pilgruns! for Sion who preſs, 


Break forth, and extol the, 3 of days, 


His rich and diſtinguiſhing grace. 


* Chriſt has made a complete atonemenſt for his, people; 
in that ſenſe bis work is ſiniſtied: The work gf. the Spi- 
rit, which at preſent, in ſome of the om, Wr af 


in dug tune ſhall be completed alſo. 


3 He heals our wounds, ſubdues our foes, 


1 


12 


ſe, 


days, 


people; 
e Spi- 


E 


SALVATION. 
2 His love, from eternity fd upon you, 
Broke forth and diſcovered its flame 


When each with the cords ot his kindneſs he drew, 
And brought you to love his great name. 


O had he not pitted the ſtate you were in, 
Your boſoms his love had ne'er felt: [in fin, 
You all would have liv'd, would have dy'd, too, 
And ſunk with the load of your guilt. 


4 What was there in you that could merit eſteem, 
Or give the Creator delight ? | 
'Twas © even ſo, Father!” you ever muſt ing, 
« Becauſe it ſeem'd good in thy ſight.” 


Tas all of thy grace we were brought to obey ! 
While others, were ſuffered to go 
The road which by nature we choſe as our way, 
Which leads to the regions of woe, 


6 Then oy all the glory to his holy names 
To him all the glory belongs ; 


Be yours the high) joy ſill to ſound forth * fame, 


And crown him in each of your ſongs. 


III (Firſt Part.) C: M. 
Iriſh 171, Cambridge New 74. 
By the Grace of Gol, Tam what 1 am. 1 Cor. xv. 


"6 Geb, tis from thy ſovereign grace 
That all my Pager 1 flow; 

Whate' er I am, or do poſſeſs, 
I to thy mercy, owe. 


2 'Tis this my powerful F. controls, 
And pardons all my ſin 
Spreads liſs and eomfort thro my coul, 
1 makes wy" nature clean, * 
: DENCE 


- 


— 
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3 Tis this upholds me whilſt I live, 
Supports me when I die; 
And hence ten thouſand ſaints receive 
Their all, as well as I. 


4 How full muſt be the ſprings, from whence 
i Such various ſtreams proceed! 
The paſture cannot but be rich, 
On which ſo many feed. 


II (Second Part.) S8. M. 
Mount Ephraim 185. Price's 187. 
Salvation by Grace from the firſt to the laſt, 
r | 
1 RACE ! ?tis a charming ſound ! 
Harmonious' to the ear! 


Heaven with*the echo ſhall reſound, 
And all the earth ſhall hear. 


2 Grace firſt contriv'd the way 
To ſave rebellious man; 
And all the ſteps that grace diſplay 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 


3 {Grace firſt inſcrib'd my name 
In Go »'s eternal book: 
T'was grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all my forrows took. ] 


4 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly road: 
And new ſupplies, each hour, I meet 
While preſſing on to Gov. 
5 (Grace taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erflow: 
'Twas grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go.] 


Lowell 260 


31 


4 ( 


ence 


ell 260, 


aft, 
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Grace all the work ſhalLcrown, 


Thro' everlaſting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmoſt ſtone, 


And well deſerves the praiſe, 


6 


112 C. M. Dr. WarrTs's Lyrics. 


Waybridge 92. | Sprague 166. 
Gerd glorious and Sinners /aved, * Iſaiah xliv. 23. 


r how wide thy glory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe | 


Known thro? the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands thro” the ſkies, 


2 [Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ ; 
They ſhow the labour of thine hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet.] 


But, when we view thy ſtrange deſign_ 
To fave rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and campaſſion join 
In their divineſt forms, 


4 Our thoughts are loſt in reverend awe,— 
We love, and we adore ; 

, The firſt arch-angel never ſaw 
So much of God before. 


5 Here the whole Deity is known; 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
The juſtice or the grace. 


6 [When ſinners broke the, Father's laws, | 
The dying Son atones : 8 5 
Oh, the dear myſteries of his croſs! 
The triumph of his groans 2 * . x 

Ir 8 | 


1.1 | 
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7 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
- Adorn the heavenly plains; x 
Sweet cherubs learn IMManueL's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


8 Oh may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ! 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 


113 C. M. Dr. Dona sos. 
Grove Houſe 143. Hammond 226. 


O Lord, ſay 1 my foul, am thy Halen 1 


Pfalm XXV. 3. 


ALVATION !—Oh, melodious ſound 
To (wretched. dying men! 
Salvation that, from God. proceeds, 
And leads to God again. 


2 Reſcu'd from hells eternal gloom, 
From fiends, and fires, and chains; 

Rais'd to a paradiſe of bliſs, 7 
Where love triumphant reigns! | 


3 But may a poor bewilder'd ſoul, 
Sinful and weak as mine, 
Preſume to raiſe a trembling-eye 
To bleſſings ſo divine? | 
4 The luſtre of ſo bright a bliſs 
My feeble heart o'erbears ; 
And unbelief almoſt perverts 
The promiſe into tears. 
5 My Saviour Gop, no voice but thige * 
Theſe dying hopes can _ 
ak thy falvatien to my _ 1 
2 "And cit my OO th tate: poof 
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SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS AND PROMISES e. 


114 (Firſt Part.) L. M. Dr. 8/STennuTT. 


Paul's 246. Ulverſton 149. Gould's 272. 
Cod reaſoning with Men. Iſaiah i. 18. 


1 « FANOME, ſinners,” faith the mighty God, 
« Heinous as all your crimes have been, 
Lo! I deſcend from mine abode 
To reaſon. with the ſons of men. 
« No clouds of darknefs veil my face, 
No vengeful lightnings flaſh around: 
„] come with terms of life and peace; 
nd « Where fin hath reign'd, let grace abound.” 
3 . Yes, LoxD, we will obey thy call, 
And to thy gracious ſceptre bow; 
Oh make our crimſon fins like wool, 
Our ſcarlet crimes as white as ſnow. 
4 So ſhall our thankful lips repeat 
Thy praiſes with a tuneful voice, 
While, humbly proſtrate at thy feet, 
We wonder, tremble, and rejoice. 


114 (Second Part.) L. M. 
Rippon's 188. Manning 245. Lebanon 79. 
Seel ye my face, Pſalm xxvii. 8. 


1 ] EHOVAH ſpeaks, „Seek ye my face!“ 
My ſoul admires the wondrous grace. 

Pl feel: thy face thy Spirit give | 
O let me ſee thy face and live. 64 
he ſection of Hymns, entitled Soripture! [nvitations, 
15 now enlarged, principally on account of viLLAaGz wor- 


SHIP, 
F 4 


tion.“ 2 
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2 I'll wait; perhaps my Loxv may come: 


(If I turn back, how ſad my doom!) 
And, begging, in his way PII lie 

Till the ſweet hour he paſſeth by. 

3 Daily Pl ſeek with cries and tears, 
With ſecret ſighs, and fervent pray'rs; 
And, if not heard I'll weeping fit, 
And periſh at the Saviours feet. 

4 But canſt thou, LoD ſee all my pain, 
And bid me ſeek thy face in vain? 
Thou wilt not, canſt not, me deceive,— 


The foul that ſeeks thy face all live. 


115 (Firſt Part.) 8, 7, 4. 
Helmſley 223. Jordan 81. 


Come and welcome to Jeſus Chriſt. Ifaiah ly. 1, 


OME, ye finners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, ſick and fore! 
Jes us ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity join'd with power: 
He 1s able, 
He is willing: doubt no more. 


Come, ye thirſty ! come, and welcome ; 
Gop's free bounty glorify : 

True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh 

Without money, 

Come to Jesuvs CHRIST, and buy. 


Let not conſcience make you linger; 
Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the net he requireth 
Is, to feel your need of him; 
This he gives you : ob 
Tis his Spirit's riſing beam, 
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Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Loſt and ruin'd by the fall! 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 

Not the righteous, — 

Sinners JES us came to call. 


View him proſtrate in the garden; 
On the ground your Maker lies! | 
On the bloody tree behold him ; 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 
„It is FINISHED!” 
Sinner, will not zþis ſuffice? | 


Lo, th'incarnate Gop aſcended 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 

Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other truſt intrude ; 

None but Jes.us 

Can do helpleſs ſinners_good. 


Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the lamb ; 

While the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
Sweetly echo with his name : 

Hallelujah ! 

Sinners here may ſing the ſame. 


[15 (Second Part.) 8. 7. 4. Mr. FounTalN, 
(one of the Miſſionaries in Bengal.) 
Helmſley 223. Painſwick 162. 
The Geſpel meſſage 5 or, reconciliation to Ged. 


982 you are now addreſſed 
In the name of Cyr1sT our Lord ;. 
He hath ſent a meſſage to you, 
Pay attention to his word ; 
He hath ſent it, 
Pay attention to his word, 65 Fs 


115 
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2 Think what you have all been doing, 
Think what rebels you have been; 


You have ſpent your lives in no 
But in adding fin to fin nd 
All your actions 
One continued ſcene of ſin. 


ching 


3 Yet your long-abuſed Sovereign 


Sends to you a meſſage mild, 
Loth to execute his-vengeance, 

Prays you to be reconcil'd; 
Hear him woo you,— 
Sinners, now be reconcil'd. 


4 Pardon, now, is freely publiſh'd 
Thro' a Mediator's blood; 


Who hath dy'd, to make atonement 
And appeaſe the wrath of God ! 


Wondrous mercy ! 


See, It flows through Jes vs? blood! 


5 In his name, you are entreated 
To accept this AR of grace; 


'This the day of your acceptance, 


Liſten to the terms of peace: 
O delay not, 
Liſten to the terms of peace. 


-_ Having thus, then, heard the meſlage, 


All with Heav'nly mercy fraught 
Go and tell the gracious Jes vs 


If you will be ſav'd or not: 
Say, poor ſinner, 


Will you now be ſav'd or not? 


[May be ſung to Trowbridge 2t; by omitting the 
Chorus of each Vert.] | 


ting the 
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116 (Firſt Parts) C. M. FS fe 
Workſop 31. *Crowle 3 Vid! 

t the Wicked forſake his N ay, G6. ah 


INNERS, the voice of Gos . | 

8 Tis mercy ſpeaks to day; 

He calls you, by his ſovereign word, 
From {ins deſtructive way. 


Like the rough ſea that cannot reſt, 
You live devoid of peace; 

A thouſand ſtings within — brea 
Deprive your ſouls of eaſe. 


Your way is dark, and leads to hell 
Why will you perſevere? 
Can you in endleſs torments dwell, 

Shut up in black deſpair ? 


Why will you in the crooked ways 
Of fin and folly go? 

In pain you travel all your days 
To reap immortal woe ! 


But he, that turns to Gony, ſhall live 
Thro' his abounding grace: 
His mercy will the guilt forgive 


Of thoſe that ſeek his face. 


d Bow to the ſceptre of his word, 
Renouncing every fin ; 


Submit to him, your ſovereign Lord, 
And learn his will divine. | 


His love exceeds your higheſt thoughts ; 
He rdons like a Gov ; | 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 
edeemer's blood. & 
TE 66 
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116 (Second Part.) E. M. 
Ulverſton 179. Marks 65. Bredby 16; 


The Angels haſtened Lot, Gen. xix. 15. W 

I made hafte, and delayed not, Pſal. cxix, & þ - 

1 P-P4STEN, © finger, . be wie, Pp, 

And ſtay not for the morrow's ſun; H 

The longer wiſdom you deſpiſe, 1 
The harder is ſhe to be won. & 


2 O haſten, mercy to implore, 
And ſtay not for the morrow's ſun ; 
For fear thy ſeaſon ſhould be o'er 
Before this evening's ſtage be run. 

3 O haſten, ſinner, zo return, 
And ſtay not for the morrow's ſun, 
For fear thy lamp ſhould fail to burn 
Before the needful work is done. 

4 O haſten, ſinner, to be bleſt, 
And ſtay not for the morrow's ſun, 
For fear the curſe ſhould thee arreſt, 
Before the morrow is begun. | 
O Lon p, do thou the finner turn! 
Now rouſe him from his ſenſeleſs ſtate ! 
O let him not thy counfel ſpurn, 
Nor rue his fatal choice too late. 


117 L. M. STEELE. 
Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. Gould's 27! 
Meary Souls invited to Reft. Matt. xi. 28. 


1 Fs weary ſouls, with ſins diſtreſt, 
Come, and accept the promis d reſt; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And caſt your gloomy fears away 


TIONS, 
M. 

by 165, 
XIX. 15. 
il. cxix. & 


2 Oppreſs'd with guilt, a painful load; 


Divine compaſſion, mighty love 
Will all the painful load remove. 
3 Here mercy's boundleſs ocean flows 


p 
'3 


vs ſun; 


Pardon, and life, and endleſs peace ; 


Load, we accept with thankful heart 
The hope thy gracious words 1mpart ; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting voice. 

- Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove; 
And ſweetly influence every breaſt, 
And guide us to eternal reſt, 


118 148th. 


Yet there is Room. Luke xiv. 22 
E dying ſons of men, 
Immerg'd in fin and woe, 
The goſpePs voice attend, 
While Jes us ſends to you : 
Ye periſhing and guilty, come, 
In Es us? arms there yet is room, 
2 No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuſes frame: 
He bids you come to-day, 
Tho? poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready, ſinner, come: 
For every trembling ſoul there's room. 
3 Beheve the heavenly word 
His meſſengers proclaim ; 
He is a gracious Lo Rx D, 


SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 


O come, and ſpread your woes abroad; [ 


To cleanſe your guilt and heal your woes ; 
How rich the gift! how free the grace! 


Eagle Street 16. Betheſda 112. 


And faithful is his name: 67 


— —— 2 
* 


rr . ̃¶ wt o—_— 


— — 


— SIS 


_—_ 
— 


3 
3 


- — —— 
n 
— 


119; . SCRIPTURE INYITATIONS, 
Backſliding ſouls, return and come, 
Caſt off, deipear, chere yet is voom. 


4 Compell'd.by bleeding love, 
Ye wand'ring ſheep, draw near ; 


Canis calls you from above, 1 
His charming accents hear ! 
Let whoſoever will now come: Ye 
In mercy's breaſt there ſtill is room. 
an ö Fol 
| . 428 | 
Hotham 224. Bath Abbey 147. An 
Compel them to come in. Luke xiv, 23. 
1 ORD, how large thy bounties are, He 
| Tender, gracious, 45 friend! In 
What a feaſt doſt thou prepare, ( | 
And what invitations ſend ! 
Now fulfil thy great deſign, 4 Ye 
Who didſt firſt the meſſage bring: 
Every heart to thee incline, Me 
Now compel them to come in, | 
2 Ruſhing on the downward road, be 
Sinners no compulſion need 
Glory to forſake, and Gop; An 
See they run with rapid ſpeed : 
Draw them back by love divine ; 
With thy grace their ſpirits win: F 
Every heart, &c. hat] 
3 Thus their willing ſouls compel, 
Thus their happy minds conſtrain Wi 
From the ways of death and hell, \ 
Home to Gow; and grace again; 
Stretch that conquering arm of thine, | ( 
Once outſtretch'd to-bleed for fin : W 
Every heart to thee incline; 1 Hi 
' Now compel them to come in, 


v. 23, 


Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts! 


hatham- 59. Broadmead 150. Weſtbury- 


! E fcarlet-colour'd finners, come; 


SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS.- #20, rer 
E. M. STerte. Wood) 
Iuddersfield 202: Wiltſuire 110. 'Miffionary 257. 
The Saviour's Invitation: Johm vii. 37. 
b how Saviour calls—let every ear 


Attend the heavenly ſound ; 
Ye doubting ſouls, diſmiſs your fear, 
Hope files reviving round. a 
For every thirſty longing heart, 
Here ſtreams of. bounty flow : 
And life, and health, and bliſs impart 
To baniſh mortal woe. 


Here ſprings of ſacred pleaſure riſe 
To eaſe your every pain: 

{Immortal fountain! full ſupplies!) 
Nor ſhall you thirſt in vain. 


Ve ſinners, come; tis mercy's voice, 


The gracious call obey: 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys 
And can you yet delay? 


To thee let ſinners fly, 3 
And take the bliſs thy love imparts; 
And drink, and never die. 


121 (Firſt Part.) 8, 8, 6. 


Leigh 278. 
Whoſoever will, let him come. Rev. xxii. 17. 


Jesus, the Lok p, invites you home; 

O whither can you go? 
What! are your crimes of crimſon, hue? { 
His promiſe is for ever true; 
Tell waſh you white as ſnow, 68 
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121 SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 


2 Backſliders, fld:with, your on ways, 
Whoſe weeping nights and wretched days 


In bitterneſs are ſpent, - - *. 
Return to IE SUS; he'll reveal A 
His lovely face, and ſweetly heal 

What you ſo much lament. 
3 "Tried ſouls! look up—he ſays, Tis 1— 
He loves you ſtill, but means to try 
If faith will bear the teſt: Win 


The Lord has giv'n the chiefeſt X . 
He ſhed for you his precious blood ; 
O truſt him for the reſt! 


4 Ye tender ſouls, draw hither too, 
Ye grateful, highly favour'd few, 
ho feel the debt you owe; 
Preſs on, the Lo R D hath more to give: 
By faith upon him daily live, 
And you ſhall find it ſo. 


15 


121 (Second Part.) C. M. 
Cambridge New 74. Miſſionary 257. 
The invitation of NMiſaom. 
I $9 ! Wiſdom ſtands with ſmiling face, 
And courts us to her arms ; 
Who can reſiſt the wondrous grace, 
And ſhght her pow'rfu! charms. 
2 She, gen'rous, holds out to our ſight 
Riches which ſhall endure ; 
Not ſparkling rubies half ſo bright, 
Not fineſt gold fo pure. 
3 Eternal pleaſures fill her train, 
Pleaſures which never cloy ; 
Come, drink of bliſs unmix'd with pain, 
« And taſte celeſtial joy,” 


8, 


days 


1 


ain, 


SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 
Immortal crowns ſhe now diſplays, 
And thrones beyond the ſkies ; 
Accept her bleſſin s while ſhe ſtays, 
And ſeize the glorious prize. 


12] (Third Part) LM. 
Ulverſton 179 Portugal 97. 

V. invitation of Wiſdom accepted.” Rev. ili. 17. 
HEAR the counſel of a friend, 

And to his ſoothing voice attend 


« Come, ſinners, wretched, blind, and poor, 
Come, buy, from my unbounded ſtore. 


« I only aſk 19 to receive, | 

« For freel my bleſſings give; — 
Jesus! al are thy bleſſings free?? 
Then I may dare to come to thee. * 


I come for grace, like gold refin'd, 
T'enrich and beautify my mind; 
Grace that will trials well endure, 
And in the furnace grow more pure. 


Naked, I come for that bright dreſs, 
Thy perfect ſpotleſs righteouſneſs ; 
That glorious robe, ſo richly dy'd 

In thine own blood, my ſhame to hide, 


Like Bartimeus, now to thee 

| come, and pray that I may ſee. 
Ev'n clay is eye-falve_in thy hand, 
If thou the bleſſing but command. 


Here, wretched, poor, and blind, I came ; 
O let me not return the ſame ; 
Let me depart, all-gracious Lox ! 


W to ſight reſtor d. | 
9 | 
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121 SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 


2 Backſliders, flPd-with, your on ways, 
Whoſe weeping nights and wretched days 
In bitterneſs are ſpent, © -_,, 
Return to Jes vs; he'll reveal 
His lovely face, and ſweetly heal 
What you ſo much lament. 


3 "Tried ſouls! look up—he ſays, Tis I— 


He loves you ſtill, but means to try 
If faith will bear the teſt: 


The LoxDd has giv'n the chiefeſt 1 : 


He ſhed for you his precious blo 
O truſt him for the reſt! 


4 Ye tender ſouls, draw hither too, 
Ye grateful, highly favour'd few, 
ho feel the debt you owe ;--- 
Preſs on, the Lo xo hath more to give: 
By faith upon him daily live, 
And you ſhall find it ſo. 


121 (Second Part.) C. M. 
Cambridge New 74. Miſſionary 257. 
The invitation of Viſaom. 
J | She ! Wiſdom ſtands with ſmiling face, 
And courts us to her arms; 
Who can reſiſt the wondrous grace, 
And ſlight her pow'rfu! charms. 
2 She, gen'rous, holds out to our ſight 
Riches which ſhall endure ; 
Not ſparkling rubies half ſo bright, 
Not fineſt gold ſo pure. 
3 Eternal pleaſures fill her train, 
Pleaſures which never cloy ; 
« Come, drink of bliſs unmix'd with pain, 
« And taſte celeſtial joy.“ 


Ns. SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 121 
be Immortal crowns ſhe now diſplays, 
47 And thrones beyond the ſkies ; 
Accept her bleſſings While ſhe ſtays, 
And ſeize the glorious prize. 


fog 121 (Third Part) LM. 
Ulverſton 179 Portugal 97. 
Ne invitation of Wiſdom accepted. Rev. ili. 17. 
HEAR the counſel of a friend, 
And to his ſoothing voice attend; 


« Come, ſinners, wretched, blind, and poor, 
Come, buy, from my unbounded ſtore. 


« T only aſk you to receive, | Ps 
« For freely I my bleſſings give ;?— 
les us! and are thy bleſſings free? _ + 
Then I may dare to come to thee. 0 


come for grace, like gold refin'd, 
T'enrich and beautify my mind ; 
Grace that will trials well endure, 
And in the furnace grow more pure. 


Naked, I come for that bright dreſs, 
Thy perfect ſpotleſs righteouſneſs ; = 
That glorious robe, ſo richly dy'd 

In thine own blood, my ſhame to hide. 


Like Bartimeus, now to thee 

| come, and pray that I may ſee. 
Ev'n clay is eye-ſalve in thy hand, 
If thou the bleſſing but command. 


Here, wretched, poor, and blind, I came ; 
O let me not return the ſame ; 

Let me depart, all-gracious LoD! 

Happy, enrich'd, to ſight reſtor'd. 


69 
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SCRIPTURE PROMISES, 


122 L. M. Bepmows. 
Green's Hundred 89. Wareham 117, 
The Fir Promiſe. Gen. iii. 15, 
I W HEN, by the tempter's wiles betray! 
Adam, our head and parent, fell; 
Unknown before, a pleaſure ſpread 
Thro' all the mazy deeps of hell. 


2 Infernal powers rejoic'd to ſee 
The new-made world deſtroy'd, undone; ' 
But Gov proclaims his great decree, |. 


Pardon and mercy thro” his Son. 


3 , accurs'd, thy ſentence read : 
« Almighty en ory thou ſhalt fee 
% The woman's ſeed ſhall break thy head, 
« 'Thy malice faintly bruiſe his heel,” 
4 Thus Gop declares; and Canisr deſcend, 
Aſſumes a mortal form, and dies; 
Whilſt,” in his death, death's empire ends, 
And the proud conqueror conquer'd lies. 
Dying, the King of Glory deals 
N il all his — 2 % 
His power the Prince of Darkneſs feels, 
And finks oppreſs'd beneath his woes. 


123 L. M. Fa wel rr. 
Lebanon 79. Iſlington 40. 
As thy days, fo ſhall thy ftrengib be. Deut. xxxii. 


122, 123 


I FFLICTED faint, to CHRIS V draw ne 


Thy Saviour's gracious promiſe hear; 
His faithful word declares to dle * | 
That, as thy days, thy firength'fhall be. 

2 Let not thy heart deſpon „ and"ſay ney 
How ſhall I ſtand the'try ng day? "FI 
He has engag'd, by firm decree, 
That, as thy days, thy ſtrength ſfiall be. 


hy fa 
nd, i 
by L 
Of, 4 
ould 
ill tr 
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hat, 
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SCRIPTURE | PROMISES. 124 
hy faith is weak, thy foes are ſtrong ; 


1SES, 


E. 
am 11½ bd, if the conflict ſhould be long, 
. 1 by Los » will make the tempter fle: 
Y MS: 2 thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 
. Tk ond perſecution rage and flame, * 
1 f ill truſt in thy Redeemer's name; 
fiery trials thou ſhalt ſee 
hat, as thy days, thy ſtrength. ſhall be. 
n hen call'd to bear the weighty croſs, .. 
one, r ſore a pain, or 5 | 'Y : 2 
#9 deep diſtreſs, or Ir 15. y— 
4. ill, as thy days, t ſtrength ſhall be. 
el: hen ghaſtly death appears in view., 
| head, 481sST's preſence ſhall thy fears ſubdue: 


le comes to ſet thy ſpirit free; 
nd, as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be, 


124 C. M. 


re ends, Great Milton 212. Matthew's 34. 

| lies. ear not, for I am with thee. Iſaiah xli. 10. 
| A ND art thou with us, gracious Lozp, 

To diſſipate our fear? 

8 Doſt thou proclaim. thyſelf our Go dp, 

"eng Our Gop for ever near? 

| Doſt thou a father's bowels feel 

T. For all thy humble ſaints? 

And in ſuch friendly accents ſpeak 

. Ki 0 0 2 BE ſad 8 ? 

p y our hearts? why flow our eyes, 

drawn While etch a voice we hear? 


Vhy riſe our ſorrows and our fears, 

While ſuch a friend is near? 

0 all thine other favours, add 

A heart to truſt thy word; 

nd death itſelf ſhall 1 us ſing, | 
While reſting on the Lord. 70 


125, 126 SCRIPTURE PROMISES, 
125 C. M. Neevpran. 
Maidſtone 196. Sprague 166. 

My Grate is ſufficient for thee. 2 Cor. x, 


** 12 are the words that Je s vs ſpeab 
To cheer the drooping faint; 
« My grace ſufficient is for you, 
« Tho' nature's powers may faint, 


J. 2 « My grace its glories ſhall diſplay, * 
1 % And make your griefs remove; * 

| „ Your weakneſs ſhall the triumphs tell | 

| Of boundleſs power and love. 12 
| 3 What, tho” my griefs are not remov'd, 
| Yet.why ſhould I deſpair? not | 
| While my kind Saviour's arms ſupport, [ 
P70 I can the burden bear, E 
1 4 Jssus, my Saviour and my Lord, g 
; Tis good to truſt thy name: dok t 
i. Thy power, thy faithfalneſs, and love, And 
j Will ever be the ſame. bo? ! 
| | 5 Weak as I am, yet thro” thy grace lis 
| I all things can perform ; idſt 
| And, ſmiling, triumph in thy name Call 
FN - Amid the raging ſtorm. _ * 
1 126 C. M. DR. Dopp RID. And 
17 New York 32. Devizes 14. fe 
| My God ſhall ſupply all your need. Phil. iv. 19, 488 ** 
" I V Gop !—how cheerful is the ſoul en 
How pleaſant to repeat ! F on 


Well may that heart with pleaſure bound, 
— | Where Gop hath fix'd his ſeat. 
11118 2 What want ſhall not aur Gos ſupply 
From his redundant ſtores? - 
What ſtreams of mercy from on high 
| An arm almighty-pours le 4 
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* SCRIP TURE PROMISES. 127 
166, om CHr15T, the ever-hying ſpring, 
2 Cor. x WY Theſe ample bleſſings flow: , 
ng f epare, my lips, his name to ſing, 1 
a peak Whoſe heart has loy'd us ſo. 
1 ow, to our Father and Our God, 
aint. Be endleſs glory given, 
r 4 ro! all the realms of man's abode, 
14 And thro' the higheſt heaven. 
hs tell o 18 
. 127 CM. Dx. Dobro. 
ov'd, Arlington 17. Hammond 226. 
not ; it is your Father's good Pleaſure to give 
port, you the Kingdom. Luke xii. 32. | 
E little lock, whom Jes vs feeds, 
, Diſmiſs your anxious cares; 
dok to the ſhepherd of your ſouls, 
love, And ſmile away your fears. 
ho? wolves and lions prowl around, 
; ils ſtaff is your defence: "ht | 
idſt ſands and rocks, your ſhepherd's voice 
e Calls ſtreams and paſtures thence. 
dur Father will a kingdom give, 
DG, And give it with delight; 
[4. is feebleſt child. his love ſhall call | 
I. iv. 19, re triumph in his fight. ET ns 
the ſonlff'en thouſand praiſes, Lon», we bring, 
For ſure fupports like theſe: -; ', 
bound, d oer the pious dead, we fing 
1 N Thy living promiſes; 1 
ly dr all we hope, and they enjoy, 


We bleſs a Saviqur's nam 
or ſhall that ſtroke difturb the ſong 
Which breaks this mortal frame] 71 


. 4 


128 


"—_— gfeat and precious promiſes. 2 Pet 


What more can he ſay than to you he bath 


il never, no never, no never farfake 
D Agreaable to Dx. Doddridge's Tranſlation of Heb. 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 
128 11. K—, 
Geard 156. Broughton 172. 


OW firm a foundation, ye ſaints of the 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent ridge 


You who unto Jesvs for refuge have feel 


In every condition,—in ſickneſs, in hed 
In Poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the 
« As thy days may demand, ſhall thy ſtreng 
« ever be. 
« Fear not I am with hes O be not diſna 
« I, I am thy Gov, and ill ſtill give the 
« P11 ſtrengthen thee, help thee, and cauſe 
«to ſtand, 
« Upheld by my righteous omni potent ha 


TH 


« When thro? the dee waters I call chee v * 
The rivers of woe ſtall not thee. overflon * 
„For I will be. with thee, thy troubles to bh 1 | 
« And ſanctify to thee thy deepeſt diſtrel y 
„When thro” fiery trials thy path way hal 14.4 
My grace all- ſufficient ſhall be thy ſuppl. 5 
«« The flame ſhall not hürt thee; 1 only d * 
Thy drols to conſume, and thy gold tas Ma 
cc Ke Een fownto old (Age all my people fta Ant 

ereign, e I, unchangeable | ie 
Re Arg hoary hairs ts [hal] heir temples T7 
Like lambs they ſhall ſill in my boſom bel tic 
« 'The ſoul pe ath lean'd ſor To 
I will not, I will not, d eſert to his foes; =. 
«Thatſaul,tho'allhell Und ende wor Th 


WE 


DIVINITY-OF CHRIST. 129 


ES. : 
72. GH EA T. 
1 129 (Firſt Part) C. M. 
; ' . 
-ellentweWridge 201. Bedford 91. Cambridge new 74. 


| he bath The Divinity of Chrift. 


have fe THEE we adore, Eternal Word! 
in bei The Fara x's equal So x; 
i oy. Heaven's obedient Hoſts ador'd, 

, 4- 


Fer time its courſe begun, 


1 he firſt creation has diſplayd 


7M Thine energy divine; 
48 * or not a ſingle thing was made 
en By other hands than thine. 


ind en t, ranſom'd ſinners, with delight, 


Sublimer facts ſurvey,— 


Wen he All- creating Wor Þ unites 

WW 55 y Himſelf to duſt and clay. 

übles ol e the Redeemer cloth'd in fleſh; | | 
t diſtreſs, And aſk the reafon « Why ?” Gays : 


he anſwer fills my ſoul afreſh, — 


700 4 « T9 ſuffer, bleed, and die ! Dy | "4 
ny 15 5 4 reation's Author now aſſumes | 
fold 10 ü A creature's humble form; \ 


Man of grief and woe becoines, 


ple ſhall And tred on like a worm. 7 
geable Une Loa p of Glory bears the ſhame - 
empleo vile tranſgreſſors due 

ſom be i ce the Prince of Life condemns 


n'd for To die in a iſh, todo 

his foes; os over all, for eher blen, boots (12245 n 
our oi The e 0 bee, „Nee 
halte 2 11 f 15 


2 of Heb, i 


129 IHE INCARNATION 


And thus, to ſouls with fin diſtreſt, 
Eternal bliſs enſures. 


8 What wonders in thy perſon meet, 
My Saviour, all divine! 
I fall with rapture at thy feet, 
And would be whally thine, 


129 (Second Part) C. M. Mr przr. 
Iriſh 171. Arlington 17. 
De Incarnation of Chriſt, Luke ii. 14, 


ORTALS, awake, with angels join, 
And chant the ſolemn lay; 
Joy, love, and gratitude, combine 
To hail th' auſpicious day. 


2 In heaven the rapturous ſong began, 
And ſweet ſeraphic fire 
Thro' all the ſhining legions ran, 
And ſtrung and tun'd the lyre. 


g Swift thro” the vaſt expanſe it flew, 
And loud the echo rolPd; . 
The theme, the { the joy was new, 
"Twas more than Heaven could hold, 


4 Down thio the portals of the ſæy 
| Th” impetuous torrent ran; 
And angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the news ta man. 


5s [Wrapt in the filence'of the night b. 
Lay all the eaſtern world. 
When burſting, glorious; heavenly ugh 
The wond'rous ond unfarl'd.} 
6 Hark! the cherubicatmies ſhout, 
And glory leads the ſong g | 
Goodwill and peace are heard bros: hou , 
Th' harmomous heavenly throng. 


, l | 


new * 


* 


O for a glance of heavenly love 
b Our hearts and ſongs to raiſe, 
Sweetly to bear, our ſouls above. 
And mingle with their lays!] 
With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
« Glory to Gos on hight , - 
« Good will and peace are now complete; 
« JESsus was born to die.“ 
Hail, Prince of Life! for ever hail, 


Redeemer, brother, friend 7 
Thoꝰ earth, and time, and life, ſhould fail, 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


130-7 J., C. W. 
Georgia 192. Hart's 221, 
The Song of the Angels. 


HA the herald angels ſing, 
Glory to the new-born King; 

« Peace on earth, and merey mild, 

« God and ſinners reconcil'd.“ 

Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 

Join the triumph of the ſkies; 

Hail the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! 


| [Mild he lays his glory bj; 


Born, that men no more might die; 

Born, to raiſe the ſons of eart ß 

Born, to give them ſechmud birth.) 

Come, defire of nations! come, 

Fix in us thy humble home: 1. | 

Riſe, the woman's promis'diſeed; -'- 

Bruiſe in us the ferpent's head! +/+ {il 2 + 
73 WW” 


OE CHRIST. 13% 


Peace on earth and mercy mild, 


3 Then ſhone almighty power and owl 


* 


131 THE INCARNATION 


5 Glory to the new-born King! 
Let us all the anthem/fing, ' 


« Gop and ſinners reconeibꝰdlꝰ N Ag 


131 C. M. 


Charleſton 195. Sprague 166, 
The Incarnation, John. i. 14. 


WAKE, awake the facred ſong 
'A To our incarnate Lo RD; 
Let every heart, and every tongue, 

Adore th' eternal word. 


2 That awful word, that ſovereign power 
By whom the worlds were 3 
(O happy morn, illuſtrious hour!) 
Was once in fleſh array'd! 


STEELE. 


In all their glorious forms, II 
When J Es us leſt his throne above. 
To dwell with ſinful worms. 


4 To dwell with miſery below, 
The Saviour left the ſkies 3 
And ſunk to wretchedneſs and woe, 
That worthleſs man might riſe. 
5 Adoring angels tun'd theit ſongs 
To hail the joyful day; 5 
With rapture then let mortal-congues | 
Their grateſul worſtip pa. 
6 What glory, Loan, to 'theeils due! 
With wonder we 


But could we ſing as — 4 
Our higheſt praiſe were poor: 


Yer 


OF CHRIST. | 132 


132 8. 71 4. W or 


Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. 
Praiſe iu ib Rotem, 
IGH TY GOD H white Agel biet bs 


M ee eee 9 
ok» of men, as well as angels, } 2112, 


Thou art every crqQuiry' $ bare bf 
Hallelujah, | -* 0: 2d 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 


2 Lox p of every land and bn, 
Ancient of eterhal days 1  _ 
—_— through the wide creation . 
Bethy juſt and law ful praiſe fal. 


3 For the | (os of thy nature, 
Grand beyond a ſeraph's thought; $, 
For created works of power,— 


Works with-fkill and hardneſs. wrought: Hal: 


$7,445 JM 


4 For thy Providence, that governs: oy 
' Thro' thine empire's wide domain 5 Jian 
Wings an angel, guides a a ſparrow: 
Bleſſed be thy gentle . . Hal. 
5 But wo rich, thy free redemption, _. 
Dar through bri ghtneſs, al along ; 8 
Thought is poor, and poor cop: | 
Who-dare ſing that awful ſong ? 55 
5 Brightneſs of the Father's glory. lis 01 
Shall thy praiſe an 14 : 44% ; 
Fly, my tongue, ſuch guilty filence! pt 


* o 


Sing the Lox h, who. came to die, Hal. 


7 Did archan els ſin thy coming 
Did the e aherds learn ee Jays 
Shame would c <qver, me T3 
—_— Pg rein. 10 pai bs {al 


Hal. 


133, 134 THE LHFE AND 


8 From the higheſt throne in glory, 
To the groſs. o deepeſt woe; 
All to ranſom 1 guilty,captives: 


i . low, my praiſe, for eyer aw. „ . 
9 Go, — mortal Saviour , þ 4, 
Leave thy footſtool, take thy. chrone; 
Thence return, and ns, for cv r- 
Be the kingdom * own. Hallelujah, &. 
1 0 A. Fo TY TIL 11 * 
133 C. M. Pk. Dopps IDGEx : 
Bath Chapęl. 26, (Jerſey i guns 
The condeſcending: Grace af, C hiifty Matt. uu. 28, 
1 8 * IOUR of men; and lo of love, 
How ſweet th hy fen 1 
With joy that errand we review. |, 


On which*thy | mercy came, 
2; While all thy own angelic bands 
Stood waiting on the wingů, 
Charm'd with the hohaur to bey 
Their great'cternal King; , 14 


3 For us, mean, wretched, ſinful men, 
Thou laid'{ that glory by; ;... 
Firſt, in our mortal fleſh, to ſerve; 2 
Then, i in that fleſh, to die. 


4 Ne with thy ſervice and thy blood, { 

bly, Lok p, are thine;; n 

To k our lives we Would devöte, 
To thee our, death _ p —— 


* 55 tang 411 K Pl 
2 134 C. M. ä 
Tiverton 109. Otkord Wb... 

7 he” Redeemer s\ Mage. Lie iv. 18, 19, 


glad ound; the Siviogr comes, 
He pee ss 


. 


51 1 


MINISTRY OF CHR r. 0 5 


Let every heart prepiire a throne, 
And every voice a ſong _ Le 


2 On him, the Spirit, nargely, pont“ * 
Exerts has ſacred 

Wifdom and might, Ht zeal and loy te, 

wah, &, His holy breaſt inſpire. 


alt 3 He comes, the p iſoners to releaſe, by 

"I In Satan's honda age held ; 

IF: b. The gates of braſs before him burſt, 

* 28. The iron fetters yield. 

re, He comes, from thickeſt films of vice 


To clear the mental ray: 
And, on the 955 Mar With night, 
To pour celeſtia | 


; He comes, the brokep heart to bind, 
The bleeding foul to cure; 

And, with the treaſures of his grace, 
T' inrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy, welcome ſhall;proclaum ;- * 
And Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy. beloved name, ' þ 


135 L. M. (Firſt Part.) Dr. Deontwn. 
Leeds 19. Rowles 74. 8 
Chriſt's Transfiguration. Matt. xvil. 4. 
HEN at a diſtance, Lord, we trace 
The various glories of thy face, 


ic What tranſport pours o'er all our breaſt, 
17 U And charms our cares and woes to reſt! 


19, 2 With thee in the obſcureſt cell 


comes, 


On ſome bleak mountain would I dwell, | 
Rather than pompous courts behold, 
And ſhare their grandeur and their gold, 75 G 3 


135 THE, SUFFERINGS AND 


3 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy}: © 
Raptures divine my thoughts employ ; 
| ſce the King of Glory ſhine ; | 
And feel his love, and call him mine. 
4 On Tabor, thus his ſervants view'd 
His luſtre, when transform'd he ſtood ; 
And, bidding earthly ſcenes farewel, 
Cried, Lox , tis pleafant here to dwell,” 
5 Yet till our elevated eyes 
To nobler viſions long to riſe ; 
That grand aſſembly would we join 
Where all thy faints around thee ſhine : 
6 That mount, how bright! thoſe forms, how fair! 
"Tis good to dwell for ever there! 


Come death, dear envoy of my Goo, 
And bear me to that bleſt abode. 


135 (Second Part) 8, 8, 6. 


Hinton 266. Chatham 59. 
Gethjemane, Matt. xxvi. 36—45. 


1 TMMANUEL, ſunk with dreadful woe, 
Unfelt unknown to all below 
Except the Son of Go 
In agonizing pangs of ſoul, 
Drinks deep from wormwood's bittereſt bowl, 
And ſweats great drops of blood, 
2 See his diſciples ſlumbering round, 
Nor r on earth is found! 
He treads the preſs alone: | 
In vain to heaven ke turns his eyes, 
The curſe awaits. him from the kies— 
His death it muſt atone.” 


CI 
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woe, 


ſt bowl, 


DEATH OF CHRIST. 136 


1 


o Father, hear! this cup remove! 
Save thou the darling of thy love 
(The profirate victim cries)! 
From overwhelming fear anddread ! _ ; . 
Tho' he u. mingle with the dead — 
His people's ſacriſice. | 
His earneſt prayers, his deep' ning groans, 
Were heard beſbre angelic thrones ; . 
Amazement t the ſky; KY 
Go, ſtrengthen CazisT !“ the Father ſaid : 
Th' aſtoniſh'd ſeraph bow'd his head, 
And left the realms on high. 
5 Made ſtrong in ſtrength, renew'd from heav'n, 
]es vs receives the cup as givin, » 
And, perfectly reſign'd, 1 
He drinks the worm wood mix'd with gall, 
Suſtains the curſe, removes it all,— 


Nor leaves a dreg behind. 


136 L. M. WrrTzFiELD's Cor LET IO. 


Babylon Streams 23, Green's Hundred 89. 
Behold the Man. John xix. 5. 


1 E that paſs by, behold the man! 
The man of grief, condemn'd for you 
The Lams of Gop, for ſinners ſlain!— 
Weeping, to Calvary purſue. | 


2 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood 
His ſacred limbs - expos' d and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blood. | 
3 dee there! his temples crawn'd with thorns, 
His bleeding hands extended wide, 
His ſtreaming feet transfix'd and torn, 


The fountain guſhing from his fide. 76 G 4 
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137 THE SUFFERINGS AND 
4 Thou dear, thou ſuffering Son of Go, 


5 


22 


How doth thy: heart to ſinners move! 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 
And melt us with thy dying love! 
The earth could to her centre quake, 
Convuls'd, when her Creator dy'd'; 
Oh, may our inmoſt nature ſhake , 

And bow with Jesus crucify'd! 

At thy laſt gaſp, the graves'difplay'd 
Their horrors to the upper ſſcies ; 
Oh that our ſouls might burſt the ſhade, 
And, quicken'd by thy death, ariſe! 
The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part; 

Oh, rend, with thy expiring breath, 
The harder marble of our heart! 


on WA | 
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137 L. M. STezLs. 
Dreſden 178. Paul's 246. 
. A Dying Saviour“. 
TRETCH'D on the croſs, the Saviour dia 
Hark ! his expiring groans ariſe ! 
See, from his hands, his feet, his fide, 
Runs down the ſacred crimſon tide ! 


But life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from ev'ry bleeding wound ; 
The vital ſtream, how free it flows 
To fave and cleanſe his rebel foes ! 


To ſuffer in the traitor's place, 

To die for man, ſurpriſing grace ! 
Yet paſs rebellious angels by 

O why for man, dear Saviour, why? 


* See Hymns on Redemption and the Lord's Safe 


"4 
. 


| And didſt chou bleed - for finners bleed! 
And could the ſunꝰ be Hd the deed? 

No! he withdrew hi ſickening ray, 

And darkneſs veil'd the mourning day 


DEATH OF CHRIST. 138 


2 5 Can I ſurvey this ſcene of woe 
| Where mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
| And yet my heart unmov'd remain, 
4 Inſeafible to love or pain? 
| 6 Come, deareſt Lo thy grace, impart- 
hade, To warm this cold, this ſtupid heart; 
e! Till all its powers and, paſſions move 
| death, In melting grief and ardent love.., 
» 138 C. M. De. S. SrzuxRH Tv. 
Canterbury 199. © Tunbridge 103. 
The attraction of the Crofs. John xi1, 32. 
| 1 X7 ONDER—amazing, fight. -I ſee. .. 
Th' incarnate Son of Goo EF 
| Expiring on th' accurſed tree, 
aviour dit And welt'ring in his blood. of 
"7 þ 2 Behold a purple torrent run | 1 
4 Down from his hands and head: 
The crimſon tide puts out the ſun; 
* His groans awake the d edle. 
nd; 1 pf 2 
| 3 The trembling earth, the datken'd'fcy,>" 
Proclaim the truth aloud jj 
And, with the amazd- Centurion, cry:  - 
« 7his'1s the Son of Gon!” r 
4 50 great, ſo vaſt a ſacriſice 
ye? 71 May well my hope tevive: 
If Go own Son thus bleeds and dies, 
ord's Suppe 


The ſinner ſure may live. G 5 


77 


* 
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139 FTFTEHE DEATH ANS 


5 Oh, that theſe cords of love divine 
Might draw me, Loa p, to chee , 
Thou haſt, my; heart, it ſhall be thine— 
Thine it ſhall ever be! 


199 "LM. 
© | Rochford 22. Redemption 243. 


The dying Love of Chriſt conſtraining \to thankfi 


Devotion. 2 Cor, v. 14, 15. 
1 CEE, Lon p, thy willing ſubjects bow, 
— low before thy throne: 
Accept our humble, cheerful vow; 
Thou art our ſovereign, thou alone. 


2 Beneath thy ſoul-reviving ray, 
E'en cold affliction's wintry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day, 
And hopes and joys immortal bloom. 


3 Smile on our ſouls, and bid us ſing 
In concert with the chorr above, 
The glories of our Saviour king, 
The condeſcenſions of his love. 


4 Amazing love! that ſtoop'd ſo low, 
To view with pity's melting eye 
Vile men, deſerving endleſs woe: 
Amazing love — did Jesvs lie? 
5 He died, to raiſe to life and joy 
The vile, the guilty, the undone; 
Oh, let his praiſe each hour employ, 
- Till hours no more their circles run! 
6 He died ye ſeraphs, tune your ſongs? 
Reſound, reſound, the Saviour's name ! 
For nought below immortal tongues 
Can ever reach the wond'rous theme. 


TI 
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RESURRBOTIOWIDF.CHRIST. 140 


140 148th Dr, DovnprIDGE. 
Reſurrection 72. Darwell's 82. 
The Reſurrection of Chriſt.” Luke xxiv. 34 
ES! the Redeemer roſe, 
The Saviour left the dead, 
And o'er our helliſh foes 
High rais'd his conquering head; 
In wild diſmay 
The guards around . 
Fall to the ground, 
And fink Away. 
Lo! the angelic bands 
In full aſſembly meet 
To wait his high commands, 
And worſhip at his feet : 
Joyful they come, 
And wing their way 1 1 
From realms of day 
To JIxsus' tomb. 


Then back to heaven they fly 
The joyful news to bear : | 
Hark ! as they ſoar on high, | 
What muſic fills the air! | 5 | 
Their anthems ſay, | 
*« FeESUs, who bled, 
« Hath left the dead : | | 
« He roſe to day.“ af | 
Ye mortals! catch the ſound, — | 
Redeem'd by him from hell, a 
And ſend the echo round 3 | | 
The globe on which you dwell ! 
Tranſported, cry— | 
«-Jx$SVUs, who bled, 
« Hath left the dead, | 
No more to die.” 78 G6 


RESURRECTION AND 
1 5 All hail, triumphant Los o, 
4 Who ſav'ſt us withithy blood! d 
Ft Wide be thy name ador d. 
Thou rifing, reigning Gon“ 
With thee we riſe, |, 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 


Be "ou the ſkies. 


141 7˙ 
Eaſter Hymn 232. 'Feverſham 220. 


The Reſurrection. 1 Cor. xv. 56. 


i HRIST, the Loxv, is rifen to day 
11 Sons of men and angels ſay! 

111 Raiſe your joys and ans high! 

| ll Sing, ye heavens, — and, earth, reply. 
i} 2 Love's redeeming work is done. 

[ Fought the fight; the battle won: 

Lo! the ſun's eclipſe is o'er : 

Lo: he ſets in blood no more. 


3 Vain the ſtone, the watch, the fa, 
+1118 Cur1sT hath burſt the gates of hell; 
1 Death in vain forbids his riſe, 
1.18 | Chriſt hath opened paradiſe. 
| 4 Lives again our glorious king! 
« Where, O death! is now thy ſting ?” 
Once he died our ſouls, to ſave : 
Where's thy victory, boaſting grave?“ 
5 Soar we now where CRRISTH has led, 
Following our exalted head : 
Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Our's the croſs, the grave, the ſkies. 
6 What, tho' once we periſh'd all; 
Partners of our parents“ fall, 
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ASCENSION OF CHRIST : : 142 
Second life let us receie, | | 
In our heavenly Adam live- 5. N 
Hail the Lox of earth and heaven? 
Praiſe to thee: by botit be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, £5 
Hail! the Res URC TION— thou. 
142 N. {Lea 
Hart's 221. Eaſter Hymn 232. 
The Reſurrefion and Aſcenſion. 
NGELS “L roll the rock away! 
Death! yield up, thy mighty prey; 
See! he riſes from the tomb; 
Glowing with immortal bloom. Hallelujah. 
2 Tis the Saviour! angels, raiſe | 
Fame's etexnal trump. of praiſe! * 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound. 
Hear the joy-inſpiring ſound. Hal. 
3 Now, ye ſaints, lift ur eyes! | 
Now to glory ſee N n 
In long triumph, up the ſky— / 


Up to waiting worlds on high. Hal. 


4 Heaven diſplays her portals wide! 

Glorious hero, thro' them ride ! 

King of Glory !- mount the throne,— 

Thy great Father's-and thy own. Fal. 
5 Praiſe him, all ye heavenly choirs! 

Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres ! 

Shout, O earth, in rapt'rous ſong, 

Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ftrong ! Hal, 
6 Every note with wonder ſwell, gs 

Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd hell! 

Where is hell's once dreaded king? 


Where, O death, thy mortal ſting? 4 Hal, 


79 


— 
W 
. 


143, 144 "THE RESURRECTION AND 
143 2M 
. Bramcoate'8. New Sabbath 12 2. 
Chriffs Reſurreion 'a Pledge | of aur. 
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1 HEN I the holy grave ſurvey, 8 
1 2 Where once my Saviour deign'd uh Thi 
Wl I ſee fulhH'd hat pro ſay, * 
{| And all the power of death defy. An 
1 | 2 This empty tomb ſhall-now proclaim 1 
1 How weak the bands of conquer'd death: And 
| | Sweet pledge, tat all who traſt his name \ 
A Shall riſe, and draw immortal breath! Th 
1 3 [Our Surety, freed, declares us free, 1 
Il | For whoſe offences he was ſeiz'd: No 
| in In his releaſe oxy owni'we fee, 
1 And ſhout to view IEHO VAR pleas'd.] Hi: 
0 | 4 Jesus, once number'd with the dead, | 
al | Unſeals his eyes to fleep no more; An 
1 | And ever lives their cauſe to plead, | 
0 | For whom the pains of death he bore, v 
i 5 Thy riſen Lon p, my foul, behold! 
1 | gbee the rich diadem he wears T 
1 i Thou too ſhalt bear an harp of gold 
„ To crown thy joy when he appears. 
: I 6 Tho' in the duſt I lay my head, I. 
411 Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
1 My fleſh for ever with the dead. 
| | Nor loſe thy children in the grave. ( 
| || 144 C. M. Dx. DopprIDGE, 
ll 1 New Vork 33. Ctowle 3. 4 1 
| | I! | Comfort to fuch whe jet 2 Jeſus, Matt. vu 
1 VE humble ſouls that ſeek the Lox, : 


Chace all your fears away ; 


| With joy like his'ſhall every faint 


ASCENSION or CHRIST? 44 


And bow with pleaſure down to {ee 
The place where Js>vs lag... 

Thus low the Lord of life was brought; 
Such wonders love can doo 7 


Thus cold in death that bofom lay 


Which throbb'd and bled for you. 

A moment give a looſe to grief, —  / 
Let grateful ſorrows riſe ;/ 

And waſh the bloody ſtaind away 
With torrents from your eyes. 


Then dry your tears, and tune your ſongs, 


The Saviour lives again; 

Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain, 

High o'er th' angelic bands he rears 
His once diſhonour'd head ; 

And, thro' unnumber'd years, he reigns 


Who dwelt among the dead. 


His empty tomb ſurvey ; 
Then rife, with his aſcending Lox p, 
To realms of endleſs day. 


145 L. M. WSSIE IT'S COLLECTION. 
Cheſhunt New 160. Coombs's 45. 
Chri/t”s Aſcenfion, Pſalm xxiv. 7. 

UR Lo xb is riſen from the dead; 

Our JIEs us is gone up on high: 

The powers of hell are captive led — 

Dragg'd to the portals of the ſky, 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits: | 


And angels chant the folemn lay :— 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
! 80 


« Ye everlaſting doors, give way | 


— r oa 
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3 Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 


4 Who is the King of Glory, who ?” 
5 Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 


6 * Who is the King of Glory, who ?”— 


And wide unfold the radiant ſcene; _ 
He claims thoſe manſions as his right ;— 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


The Lox p that all his foes o' erdame; 
The world, ſin, death, and hell, o erthren; 
And Iss. us is the conqueror's name. 


And angels chant the ſolemn lay, 
« Lift up your heads, ye heayenly gates 
«. Ve everlaſting doors, give way!” ä 


The Lok o, of boundleſs power poſſeſt; 
The King of ſaints and angels too; 
Gop over all, for ever bleſt ! 


46. 148th DR. Doblo. 
Darwell's 82. Swithin's 44. 


F 
Feſus ſeen of Angelr, 1 Tim. ili. 16, 
Of. ye go throng 


Of angels round the throne, 
Join with our feeble ſong 
To make the Saviour known : 
On earth ye knew 
His wond'rous grace ;: 
His beauteous face 
In Heaven ye view. 1 77 
Ye ſaw the heaven-born child 
In human fleſh array d, 
Benevolent and mild. 
While in the manger laid; 
And praiſe to Gp, 
2 And peace on earth, f | ME. 
For ſuch a births i, 1, „„ 
Proclaim'd aloud. 


aN OF CHRIST. 5 


Ye, in . vi um | Te Fc F 
Beheld the te 1 1 25 « I a 
Well-known er refs, . 
In every combat foffd : AA 

And joy'd to cron 2 na 

The victor's head, 

When Satan fled¶ 


Before his frown. 


Around the bloody tre: 
Ye preſy'd, with ſtrong deſire/, 
That wond'rous fight to ſee, , 
The Loxw of life expireeam 
And, could. your eyes 
Have known a tear, * 
Had dropp'd it there 
In ſad forpriſe. 


Around his ſacred-tomb _ 

A willing watch ye keep; 

'Till the bleſt moment come 2 : 

To rouſe him from his ſleep 3  - | 
Then roll'd the ſtone, . | 
And all ador'd | 
Your riſing Lo x o, 

With joy unknown. 


When all array'd in light 
The ſhining conqueror rode, 
Ye hail'd his rapturous flight 
Up to the throne of Goo; 
And way'd around 
Your golden wings, 
And ſtruck; your firings - 
Of ſweeteſt ſound. .- 


The warbling notes purſue, 


And louder anthems raife ; | 
81 = 


| 147 EXALUTATION or CHRIST. 


1} While mortals ſing with you | 
1 Their own Redeemer's praiſe: 
| And thou, my heart, 


ul With equal flame, | 
_— And joy the lame, | 
N Perform thy part. 
| 147 L:M. SrtxtL.e. 
Portugal 97. Redemption 243. { 
he exalted Sauionu nx. Emp 
I OW let us raiſe our cheerful ftraing, Beg 
And join the bliſsful choir above; Ab 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, Wh 
And there they ſing his won@rous love. He 
2 While ſeraphs tune th? immortal ſong, Pro 
Oh, may we feel the facred flame; Jes 
And every heart, and every tongue, Put 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name An 
3 Jes us, who once upon the tree | BE 
In agonizing pains expir'd ; Ha 
Who dy'd for rebels—yes, tis he ! T} 
How bright! how lovely! how admir'd! I. 
4 Js us, who dy'd that we might live,— Bu 
Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place; H 
Oh, what returns can mortals give A 
- For ſuch immeaſurable grace ! f 
5 Were univerſal nature ours, [ 
And art, with all her boaſted ſtore ; + 
Nature and art, with all their powers, 
Would ſtill confeſs the offerer-poor ! g 
6 Vet, tho' for bounty ſo divine, . 
We ne'er can equal honours raiſe 


Jesvs, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues proclaim thy praiſe ! 


Misr. EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 148 


þ L. M. Da. WaTTs's MrsceLLaxy. 
Aylifte Street 241, Langdon 217. 

Humiliation, Exaltetion, and "triumphs of | 
Chrift, Phil. ii. 8, 9. Col. ii. 15. | 
HE mighty frame of glorious grace, 

. That brighteſt monument of pratſe 

243. That e'er the Gop of Love deſign'd, 

. Emplays and fills my labouring mind. 

ftrains, begin, my ſoul, the heavenly ſong.— | 

A 4 


urden for an angel's tongue: 

When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful things, 
love, He tunes and ſummons all his ſtrings. 
ng, Proclaim inimitable love | 
4 jesus, the Loxp of worlds above, 


Puts off the beams of bright array YH 
And veils the Go in mortal clay. | 
He, that diſtributes crowns and thrones, 


Hangs on a tree, and bleeds, and groans : 
The Prince of Life refigns his breath; 


mir'd! The King of Glory bows to death. 
ve. But ſee the wonders of his power !— 
. He triumphs in his dying hour; 


And, while by Satan's rage he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell. 


Thus were the hoſts of death ſubdu'd, 
And fin was drown'd in Jas v's blood: 
Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 

And conquers ſinners by his love. 

Who ſhall fulfil this boundleſs ſong ! _ 
The theme ſurmounts an angel's tongue: 


How low, how vain are mortal airs, 
When Gabriel's nobler harp deſpairs! 82 
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149 KINGDOM or CHRIST. 


| 149 r48th. 
Greenwich New 62. Portſmouth New 1 


The Kingdom of Chris, Phil. iv. 
EJOICE ! the Lord is King: þ 


Mortals, give thanks and 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, | 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. , 
2 Rejoice! the Saviour reigns— 
The Gop of truth "y love: 
When he had purg d our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat , 1 FOE 
Lift up the, heart, lift up f. the \ voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. _ 


3 His kingdom cannot fail, 
He rules o'er earth and en 
The keys of death and hell 
Are to our Jes vs given: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, I, 


4 He all his foes ſhall qvell,-. 
Shall all our fins deſtroy, . 
And every boſom {well _ 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye faints, rejoice. 


5 Rejoice in glorious hope! 
Jes us the judge ſhall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: 
We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's voice, 
The trump of God ſhall ſound, rejoice. 


, Your Gov and oy adore ; 3 


FULNESS, OR CHRIST. 


. FULNESS refides 


And ever abides 

To anſwer our need : 

The Father's good pleaſure 
Has laid up in ſtore 

A plentiful treaſure .,. 


We need not to fear; 
Our numeròs complaints 
His merey will hear: 


Abundant fupplies; s 
His power ſhall ſhield us, © 
When dangers ariſe. _ 
The fountain o' erflfows 
Our woes to redreſs; Jo 
Still more e beſtow] '! 5 

And grace upon grace? 
His viſts i tas! - or 
We daily receive; 

He has a redundante 

For all that believe. 
Whatever diſtreſs" © © 

Awaits us below, | 4 
Such plentiful grace 


As ftill ſhall ſupport us, 
And ſilence dur br 

For nothing ea hurt aus 
While Jess ig near. 


voice,. 
Dice. 


To give to the pο jj. 
1 4 « F | 2 1 
Whate' er be our wants, . ONT > EI 


Will Jess beſto cr, 


150 iogth. Fawerrr. 
over 130. Old Hundred and Fourth 148. 
 Fulneſs of Ghats John i. 16. Cot. i. 19. 


In Ixs vs our head,. 


iz? s 


His fulneſs ait Meld us 
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RICHES OF CHRIST.” 
5 When troubles attend, 


Or danger or ſtrife, 
His love will defend 


And guard us.thro' life: T 

And when we are fainting, - 15 om 

And ready to die, | 15 0. At 

Whatever 1s wanting. oc ks as Dran 

| His hand will ſupply. . .- Be 
| 1 13 I { 84 | ov 
| N Ne Jeruſalem 230. Uxbridge 161, 40 
f ö * unſearchable Riebes of Chri/t. Eph. ii. [- 
1 OW ſhall I my, Saviour ſet forth? W 
| 1 How ſhall I his beauties declare? . 
0 O how ſhall I ſpeak of his worth, A 


Is Or what his chief, dig nities as ; 4 

ol His angels can never expreſs, Ar aft þ 

1 Nor ſaints who ſit neareſt, his throne, 

„ Hoy rich are his treaſures, of grace. — 

i No! this is a myſt'ry unknown. 

bi 2 In him, all the fulneſs of S . 

1 For ever tranſcendenth ſhines; ) 

1 "Tho? once like a mortal. he, ftagd.. - '' 

# To finiſh his graciq; deſigns; 

1 Tho' once he was naſl'd to che croſs, 
Vile rebels like me to ſet free, | 

His glory ſuſtained no l. 
Eternal his kingdom ſhall be. 


3 His wiſdom, his love, and h power... 
Seem'd then with ea y other to vie, 
When ſinners he ſtoop! thore,— 
Poor ſinners, e to dlie She } | 
He laid all his grandeuy A ik 1 g 
And dwelt in a cottage 0 2 
Poor ſinners he lov'd tillhe an, 


To waſh their pellutions a. 


INTERCESSION-OP CHRIST. 


) ſinners, believe and adore, DW ty. 4 
This Saviour fo rich to — 

o creature can ever explorre 
The treaſures of (goodneſs in him: 

ome, all ye uh ſee yourſelves loſt, 

And feel yourſelves burden'd/with-ſin, 

Drau near, while with terror you're tofs'd, 
Believe, and your peace ſhall begin. 


low, ſinners, attend to his call, 


dge 161, « Whoſq hath. ag tar let him hear,” 
Epb. ü. promiſes mercy to all 

t forth? Who, feel their ſad wants, far and near: 
declare? e riches has ever in ſtore, 


* * And treafures that never can waſte: 
„ ere's pardon, here's, grace; yea h more, 
—— | Here's glory e at laſt. PT, 4 \ 
ace. — | 
| a) 152 L: Mi: rn 
—— Kingſbridge 88. . Portugal Nos r 
* 8 The Interceſſion of cu. Heb. vii. 2 8 11 8 
a C1 E lives]: t 1 TG lies 5 
cols, | (Wat 15 Tree bY ſt aflurance.. gay & 2 
* And 0 before, hi I 11 55 Goh. . a 
leads the full merit o of his Blood. Tay 

| Repeated crimes awake our fears, | 
9 oy ind Juſtice arm'd with frowns She} abs . 
Ko, But in the Saviour" 8 10 el face gy din » 
465 Sweet mercy ſmiles, and all is Peace. 4 
8. Hence, then, ye black 8 * 1 
yore if \bove our feats, above, our | 
xi 09 5 His power ful 1 riſe; 1 


And guilt receiles, and | terror Eg 1 84 


1831 INTERGRSSIGN/ONCHAIST. | 


Let this dear hope-zepel the 

That Jzs4%/ bears 499, kl Kei. af} 
5 Great Advocate, almighty Friend 
On him our bumble hopes. adi 
Our cauſe can never; newer fail, * 


For Iren m e 


133 ©: M. Terinb gi. 


I "LF 


Newbury 132.005 Chareftwn 20, 


1261 4 511 
| | | —_ 1 Interceſſion pregugtents,; John xvu. 2. 
WAKE, ſweet g gag \thd6! 121 ing 
” A Th' aſcended Saviour's love” WI 
ing how he lives to carry on 
| His people's cauft * 8 
10k 2 With cries and tear; 8 a ny 
| | 3 His humble ſuit blow wan 
But with authority he, aſks,” Wr AN 
Enthron'd in glory 1 now. | 
3 For all that come to agg ws H 
Salvation he demands; * - 


Points to their names upon his Wel, | 
And ſpreads his wounded Kauids, ao 


4 His ſweet at6ning ſacrifice . 224624 127 
Gives ſanction to hie claim: ; MW 0 of 
« Father, I will that all my ſal 6. 
«« Be with me where I am 
5 * By their fafvago 510. recok mens. 
* The n 12 — 1 Ur os ol 
« Juſt ta the merit: Thy 8 1 * 
' « And Faithful 't6 thy bid. . e e 
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— OF —— 154 

Eternal life, at" his req | 
To every aint 5 wh =» | 

Safety below and, after death, 
The plenitude of heaven. 

[Founded on right, thy prayer avails ; 
The Father tmiles on thee ; 

And now, thou in thy kingdom art, 
Dear Lox», remember me. 

Let the much incenſe of 70 prayer 
In my behalf aſcend ; 

And, as its virtue, ſo m 
Shall never never e 


154 CM. Dx. eee, 
Michael's 119. Elim 151. 
brift's _— typified by Aaron's Breaft- 12 


us XXVui. 29. 


OW 1 our cheerful eyes ſurvey 
Our great High- prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conſtant care 
And ſympathetic love. 


Tho” rais'd to a ſuperior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 

And high o'er all the ſhining train, 
With matchleſs honours crown'd; 


The names of all his ſaints he bears 
Deep graven on his heart ; 

Nor ſhall the meaneſt Chriſtian ſay 
That he hath loſt his part. 

Thoſe characters ſhall fair abide 
Our everlaſting truſt, 


When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are moulder'd down to duft. 85 MH 


155 INTERCESSION OF CHRIST. 


5 So, gracious Saviour! on my breaſt 
May thy dear name be worn, — 
A ſacred ornament and guard, 
To endleſs ages borne ! 


133 C. M. DR. Doppik. 
Bedford 91. Ann's 58. 


Chriſt's Admonition to Peter under approaching Tia 


and interceſſion for him. Luke xxii. 31, 32, 


I H= keen the tempter's malice is! 
How artful, and how great! 
'T ho? not one grain Mall be deſtroy'd, 
Vet will he ſift the Wheat. 
2 But Gop can all his power control, 
And gather in his chain; | 
And, where he ſeems to triumph moſt, 
The captive ſoul regain. 
3 There is a ſhepherd kind and ſtrong, 
Still watchtul for his Theep ; 
Nor ſhall tit infernal lion rend 
hom he vouchſafes to keep. 


4 Bleſt Jas vs! intercede for us, 
That we may fall no more; 
O raiſe us when we proſtrate lie; 
And comfort loſt reſtore, 


Thy ſecret energy impart, 
That faith may never fail; 
But, midſt whole ſhowers of fiery darts, 
That temper'd ſhield prevail. 
6 Secur'd ourſelves by grace divine, 
We'll guard our brethren too; 
And, taught their frailty by our own, 
Our care of them renew. « 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 136 


CHARACTERS AND REPRESENTATIONS OP 
CHRIST“. 


156 L. M. 
Mark's 65. Ulverſton 179. 
Advocate. 1 John ii. 1. 


1 HERE is my Gov ? does he retire 
Beyond the reach of humble fighs ? 
Are theſe weak breathings of defire 
Too languid to aſcend the ſkies ? 


2 No, Lord ! the breathings of deſire, 
The weak petition, if ſincere, 
Is not forbidden to aſpire, 
But reaches thy all-gractous ear. 


* 3 Look up, my ſoul, with cheerful eye, 


See where the great Redeemer ſtands, — 
The glorious Advocate on high, 
With precious incenſe in his hands! 


4 He ſweetens every humble groan, 
He recommends each broken prayer; 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 
Whoſe power and love forbid deſpair. 


5 Teach my weak heart, O gracious LoRο 

With ſtronger faith to call thee mine ; 

Bid me pronounce the bliſsful word, 

My FaTHER, Go, with joy divine. 

86 H 2 | 

_ * Theſe characters of Chriſt follow one another alpha- 
hetically, Others, which it was neceſlary to place wider 
dilercut heads, may be found in the Index. - 


157, 158. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


157 L. M. 
Lebanon 79. Lewton 30. 
| Bra xen Serpent. Numbers xxi. 8, 9. 


I HEN Ifraels grieving tribescomplain', 
With fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd, 
A ſerpent ftrait the prophet made 
Of molten braſs, to view diſplay'd. 


2 Around the fainting crowds attend, 
To heaven their mournful ſighs aſcend ; 
They hope, they look, while from the pole 
Deſcends a power that makes them whole. 


3 But, Oh, what healing to the heart 
Doth our Redeemer's Croſs impart ! 
'What life, by faith, our ſouls receive! 
What pleaſures do his ſorrows give. 


4 Still, may I view the Saviour's croſs, 
And other objects count but loſs ; 
Here ſtill be fix'd my feaſted eyes, 
Enraptur'd with his facrifice! 


5 Jxsus the Saviour! balmy name 
Thy worth my tongue would now proclaim; 
By thy atonement ſet me free !— — 
My life, my hope, is all from thee. 


158 L. M. Fawcerr. 
Iſlington 40. New Sabbath 122. 
Bread of Life. John vi. 35, 48. 
I EPRAVED minds on aſhes feed, 
| Nor love, nor ſeek for heavenly bread; 
'They chuſe the huſks which ſwine do eat, 
Or meanly crave the ſerpent's meat, 


> 2 JEsus! thou art the living bread 
By which our needy fouls are fed ; 
In thee alone thy children find 


Enough to fill the empty mind. Þ 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


4 Without this bread, I ſtarve and die; 
No other can my need ſupply: 
Bat this will ſuit my wretched caſe, | .n 
Abroad, at home, in every place. | 
lis this relieves the hungry poor 
Who aſk for bread at mercy's door | 
This living food deſcends from heaven, 
As manna to the Jews was giv'n. 
5 This precious food my heart revives; 
What ſtrength what noariſhment it gives! 
, © let me exermore be fed 
With this divine celeſtial bread ! 


159 IL. M. Fawcerr. 
Leeds 19. Madan's 107. 


Bridegroom and Huſband ; or, the Marriage 
between Chriſt aud the Soul, 


1 JESUS, the heavenly lover, gave 
His life my wretched foul to ſave : 
Reſolv'd to make his mercy known, 
He kindly claims me for his own. 


2 Rebellious, I againft him ſtrove 

Till melted and conftrain'd by love; 
With fin and ſelf 1 freely part, 

The heavenly Bridegroom wins my heart. 


3 My guilt, my wretchedneſs he knows, 
Yet takes and owns me for his ſpouſe ; 
My debts he pays, and ſets me free, 
And make his riches o'er to me. 


4 My filthy rags are laid aſide, 
He clothes me as becomes his bride ; 
Himſelf beſtows my wedding-dreſs, — 
The robe of perfect righteouſneſs. 87 H 3 


im; 


ad; 


b 


1590 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


© Loſt in aſtoniſhment, I ſee, 
Jesvs! thy boundleſs love to me: 
With angels I thy grace adore, 
And long to love and praiſe thee more, 


6 Since thou wilt take me for thy bride, 
O Saviour, keep me, near thy ſide ! 
{ fain would give thee all my heart, 
Nor ever from my LokoD depart, 


160 L. M. Beddome. 
Kimbolton 251, Chard 175. 


Bright and morning Star. Rev. xxii. 16 


I 5 worlds of light, that roll ſo near 


THe Saviour's throne of ſhining bliſs 


O tell, how mean your glories ar6,— 
How faint and few, compar'd with his! 


2 We ſing the bright and morning Star, 
Js us, the ſpring of light and love: 
gee, how its rays, diffus'd from far, 
Conduct us to the realms above! 


3 Its cheering beams ſpread wide abroad 
Point out the puzzled Chriſtian's way : 
Still, as he goes, he finds the road 
Enlighten'd with a conſtant day. 


4 [ Thus, when the Eaſtern Magi brought 
Their royal gifts, a ſtar appears; 
Directs them to the babe they ſought, 


And guides uwueir ſteps, and calms their fears.} 


5 When ſhall we reach the heav'nly place 


Where this bright ſtar ſhall brighteſt ſhine ? 


Leave far behind theſe ſcenes of night, 
And view a luſtre fo divine ? 


CHARACTERS OF, CHRIST. 162 


161 C. M. Dr. 8. STEXNETT. 
Bath Chapel 26. Evans's 190, 


bief among Ten Thonſand ; . the Excellencies 3 
Chriſt. «Cant. v. 10—16. 
Cur1sT, the Lord, let every tongue 
Its nobleſt tribute bring: 
When he's the ſubject of the ſong, 
Who can refuſe to fing |! 


Survey the beauties of his face, 
And on his glories dwell ; 

Think of the w wonders of his grace, 
And all his triumphs tell.” 


Majeſtic ſweetneſs fits enthron'd ? 
Upon his awful brow ; 

His head with radiant glories crown'd, 
His lips with grace o'erflow. 


4 No mortal can with him compare, 
Among the ſons of men : 
Fairer he is than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 


He ſaw me plung'd in deep diſtreſs, 
He flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the ſhameful croſs, 
And carried all my grief. 


6 [His hand a thouſand bleſſings pours 
Upon my guilty head ; 
His preſence gilds my darkeſt hours, 
And guards my ſleeping bed. 


To him Lowe my, life, and breath, 
And all the joys I have: 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And fav es me from the grave.] 88 ÞH4 
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161. 162 (CHARACTERS.'OFCHRIST, 


8 To heav'n, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet: 
Shews me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 
9 Since from his bounty I recgve 
Such proofs of love divine, 
- Had I a thouſand hearts to give, 
Lo xp, they ſhould all be thine ! 


162 8. 7. Manpan's Collection, 
Welſh 210. Trowbridge 21. 
Conſolation of Iſrael Luke ii. 25. 
1 5 thou long expected Js us! 
Born to ſet thy people free; 
From our fears and fins releaſe us, 
Let us find our reſt in thee : 
[{rael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
Hope of all the faints thou art ; 
Dear deſire of every nation,— 
Joy of every longing heart. 


2 Born, thy people to deliver ; 
Born a child and yet a king; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring; 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-ſufficient merit, 
Raiſe us to thy glorious throne. 


163 L. M. Dr. Doppripcs: 
a Wareham 117. Wells 102. 
Corner- Stone. 1 Pet. ii. 6. Iſa. xxviii. 16. 17. 
1 ORD, doſt thou ſhew a corner ſtons 
For us to build our hopes upon, 
That the fair edifice may riſe 
" Sublime in light beyond the ſcics? 


We own the work of ſov'reign love 3; © 
Nor death nor hell the hopes ſhall move, 
Which fix'd on this foundation ſtand, 
Laid by thy own Almighty hand. 

Thy people loi this ſtone have try'd, 
g And . he hes + of hell We'd; , 

Floods of temptation beat in vain, 

Well doth this rock the houſe ſuſtain. 

When ſtorms of wrath around prevail, 

Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hai}, 

'Tis here our trembling fouls ſhall hide, 

And here ſecurely they abide : N 
5 While they, that ſcorn this precious ſtone. 
Fond of ſome quickſand of their own, 
Borne down by weighty vengeance die, 
And buried deep in ruin he. 


164 C. M. 
New Vork 33. Stillman 66. 


Defire of all Nations. Hag. ii. 7. Cant. 1. 3. 


1 FNFINITE excellence is thine, 
Thou lovely Frince of Grace ! 
Thy uncreated beauties ſhine 
With neve? fading rays. 


2 Sinners, from earth's remoteſt end, 
Come bending at thy feet ; 
To thee their prayers and vows aſcend, ' 
In thee their wiſhes meet. 
Thy name, as precious ointment ſhed, 
Delights the church around ; © 
Sweetly the ſacred odours ſpread 


yu 
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Thro' all TumAanveL's ground. 89 fg 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 164 


* 


165, 166 CHARACTERS O CHRIST. 


4 Millions of happy ſpirits live 
On thy exhauſtleſs ſtore ; 
From thee they all their bliſs receive, 
And {till thou giveſt more. 


5 Thou art their triumph and their joy ; 
They find their all in thee ; | 
Thy glories. will their tongues employ 
'Thro? all wow v5.2 


I65 C. M. De. Dopp iber. 
Stamford 9. Huddersfield 202, 
The Door, John x. 9. Hoſea ii. 15. 
WAKE, our ſouls, and bleſs his name, 
Whoſe mercies never fail ; 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 


2 Behold the portal wide diſplay'd, 
The building's ſtrong and fair; 
Within are paſtures freſh and green, 
And living ftreams are there. 


3 Enter, my foul, with cheerful haſte, 
For JE s vs is the door: 
Nor fear the ſerpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 


4 Oh, may thy grace the nations lead, 
And Jews and Gentiles come, 
All trav'lling thro” one beauteous gate, 
To one eternal home ! 


166 L. M. SrzELI. 
Portugal 97. New Sabbath 122, 
Our Example, John xiii. 17. 
ND 1s the Goſpel peace and love ? 
'A Such let our converſation be; 
he ſerpent blended with the dove,” 
Wiſdom and meek funpic ity, 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. - 167 


Whene'er the angry. paſſions riſe, 
And tempt our thoughts or-tongues. to riſe, 


To [es vs let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Chriſtian life l. 


Oh, how benevolent and kind 
How mild ! how ready to 2 4 
Be this the temper of our min 
And theſe the rules by which we live. 
To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight ; 
Humility and zeal 
Shone thro' has 15 divinely bright“, 
5 Diſpenſing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love; 
Oh, if we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 
6 But, ah! how blind! how weak we are! 
How frail ! how apt to turn aſide! 
Lorp, we depend upon thy care, 
And aſk thy Spirit for our guide. 
7 Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be! 
Make us, by thy transforming-gzace, + 
Dear Saviour, daily more like thee ! 


* 


167 L. M. Ds. DoppripGs. 
Bramcoate 8. Antigua 120. 


Fiererunner and Foundation F our Hope, Heb. vi. 


19, 20. 
Jam the Lord, our ſouk adore | * 
A painful ſufferer now no more, 
igh on his Father's throne he reigns 
O'er earth and heaven's extenſive plains, - 


1 


,168 CHARACTERS: OF-CHRIST. 


2 His race for ever is.complete $5: ri To« 
For ever undiſturb'd his eat; 1 
Myriads of angels round him fly, | Thi 
And ſing his well-gain'd victory. 1 2 

3 Yet, *midſt the honours of his throne, Anc 
He joys not for himſelf alone! ] 
His meaneſt ſervar ts ſhare their part, But 
Share in that royal tender heart. | 

4 Raiſe, raiſe, my ſoul, thy raptur'd ſight, Its 
With ſacred wonder and delight; a 


Jesus, thy own Forerunner, ſee 
Enter'd beyond the veal for. thee. 


5 Loud let the howling tempeſt yell, 
And foaming waves tomountains ſwell ; 
No ſhipwreck can my veſſel fear, 
Since hope hath fix'd its anchor here. 


168 104th Haar. 
Stockwell 140. Hanover 130. 
Fountain opened for Sinners, Zech. Xitl. 1. 


1 HE fountain of CRRIS Tr, 
Lo xp, help us to ſing.— 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our crucify'd King: 
The fountain that cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 
And richly diſpenſes 
Salvation and health. 


2 This fountain ſo dear 
He'll freely impart; | 
When Nene by the ſpear, 
It flow'd from his heart, 
Wich blood and with water; 
The fuſt to atone, , 


CHARACTERS! OF-CHRIST. © 16% 1 
To cleanſe us the latter; 5 | 
The fountain but one. Tr ane N 
This fountain from guilt | 
Not only makes pure, y - | * 
And gives, ſoon as felt, © * | 
Infallible cure; 4 RT l 
But, if guilt removed 5 'n 
Return and remain, 4 | 
Its pow'r * r fl 2 1 
Again again. | 
This fountain, unſeal'd, oe 4 
Stands open for all ; 
Who long to be heal'd, 
The great and the ſmall : 
Here's ſtrength for the weakly 
That hither are led ; 
Here's health for the ſickly, N 
And life for the dead. 


This fountain, tho' rich, 
From charge is quite clea er;: 
The poorer the wretch, G 
The welcomer here: | : 
Come needy, and guilty, 
Come loathſome, and bare ; 
Tho” lep'rous and filthy, 
Come juſt as you are. 


This fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd ; 
It takes out-all ftain 8 

Whenever apply'd : | 1 
The fountain flows ſweetly Ft, | 
With virtue divine, 1 
To cleanſe ſouls completely: | | 
, 
* 


Tho' leprous as mine. 8 i. 


N rog, 170 


- 
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169 C. M. Cowrx. 
Tunbridge 103. 


Evans's 190. 


for the. Fountain opened. 


is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn from IuMANVUERTL's veins; 
And ſinners, plung'd beneath that flood, 


Loſe all their guilty ſtains. 


2 The dying thief rejoic'd to ſee 


That fountain in his day ; 


O may I there, tho? vile as he, 
Waſh all my fins away! ek 


3 Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood 


Shall never loſe its power, 


And ſhall be till I die. 


Till all the ranfom'd church of Gop 
Be ſav'd to ſin no more. 


4 Eer ſince by faith I faw the ſtream 
. Thy flowing wounds ſupply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 


5 But when this liſping ſtammering tongue 
Lies ſilent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler ſweeter ſong, 


PII fing thy power to fave. 


170 L. M. Newron. 
Kingſbridge 88. Magdalene 214. 


Friend. 


1 OOR, weak, and worthleſs, tho' I am, 


I have a rich almighty friend; 
JE sus, the Saviour, is his name: 


He freely loves, and without end. 


2 He ranſom'd me from hell with blood; 
And, by his power, my foes controll'd ; 
He found me wandering far from Gop, 
And brought me to his choſen fold. 


C! 


He che 
And ſ⸗ 
Enthre 
Oh!! 


this th 
But, a 
And v 
To th 
I've b 
Often 
Negl« 
And « 
Soon 


us ; 
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He cheers my heart, my want ſupplies, 

And ſays that I ſhall ſhortly be | (+ 

Enthron'd 'with him above the ſkies : : | 

Oh! whata friend is CHRIST to me! . | | 
| 


| PAUSE. : 57 
|; this thy Kinaneſs to thy F riend, 2 Sam. xi. 17. ; 
But, ah! my inmoſt ſpirit mourns ; | | | 
And well my eyes with tears may ſwim, 1 
To think of my perverſe returns :— 1 
bre been a faithleſs friend-to him. 13 
Often my grqcious friend I grieve, . 
Neglect, diſtruſt, and diſobey ; | 
And often Satan's lies believe, 

Sooner than all my friend can ſay. 


6 [He bids me always freely come, 
And promiſes whate'er I aſk : 

But I am ſtraiten'd, cold, and dumb, 
And count my privilege a taſk. 

7 Before the. world, that hates his cauſe, _ 
My treach'rous heart has throbb'd with ſhame 3 
Loth to forego the world's applauſe, 

hardly dare avow his name.] 


dure, were not I moſt vile and baſe, 
Lcould, not thus my friend requite ! 
And were not he the Gop of grace, 
He'd frown and ſpurn me from his ſight. A | 
171 L. M. B Uno. 1021 1 | 
Portugal 97. Bramcoate 8. a 4 
Gift of” God, John iii. 16. 2 Cor. ix. 15. 
| 1 my love, my chief delight, | 
For thee I long, for thee J pray, 1 
Amid the ſhadows of the night, 1 
Amid the buſineſs of the day! 92 bo 
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2 When ſhall I ſee thy ſmiling face, - 4 Oh, r 
That face which I have often ſeen ? ; Th 
Ariſe, thou Sun of Righteouſneſs ! | While 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. | Th 

3 Thou art the glorious Gift of Gop Thou 
To finners weary and diſtreſt; Be 
The firſt of all his gifts beſtow'd, Nor | 
And certain pledge of all the reſt. Its 


4 Could J but ſay this gift is mine, 
I'd tread the world beneath my feet; 
No more at poverty repine, | 
Nor envy the rich ſinner's ſtate. 


5 The precious jewel I would keep, | Teſus 

And lodge it deep within my heart ; 1 TE: 

At home, abroad, awake, aſleep, | 

It never ſhould from thence depart ! Pata 

1350 | 1 

172 C. M. Dx. Doppripce. | 1 Ves 

= Oxford 177. Newbury 132. W 
| Head of the Church, Epheſians iv. 15, 16. ou 
N 1 1 I ſing thy matchleſs grace 3 All 

N That calls a worm thy own ; L 
Gives me among thy ſaints a place | Not 

= To make thy glories known. > 
= 2 Allied to thee, our vital Head, 4 Th 
= | We act, and grow, and thrive: 
0 From thee divided, each is dead zh 

[ When moſt he ſeems alive. | ? 

| 3 Thy ſaints on earth, and thoſe above, s T. 

li; Here join in ſweet accord : 

| One body all in mutual. love, An 


And thou our common Lo x D. 
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4 Oh, may my faith each hour derive nad 1 : | 
Thy Spirit witk delight; 4 

While death and hell in vain ſhall we N 
This bond to diſunite. | - 


5 Thou the whole body wilt preſent = 
Before thy Father's face; 
Nor ſhall a wrinkle or a ſpot. 
Its a form diſgrace. 


173 C. M. Dx. Donpk 100 N * (> 
Liverpool 83: Iriſh 171. 8 lf 
e to them that believe, 1 Pet. ii. 7 1 


ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
Tis muſic to my ear; 
Fain would J ſound it out ſo loud 
That earth and heaven might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my ſoul ! 
My tranſport and my truſt : 

5 Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 

; And gold is ſordid duſt. 


3 All my capacious powers can wiſh, 
In thee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half fo ſweet. 
4 Thy grace fffall dwell upon my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there ; 
The aobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 
5 11 peak the honours of thy name 
With my laſt lab'ring breath; 
And, dying, claſp thee in my arms— 
The antidote of death. | dan 


| 
93 | 1 


- 


— 
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174 7* 
Turin 244.  Feverſham 220, 
Immanuel, Matt. i. 23. 1 Tim. iii. 16, 
1 OD with us! O glorious name ! 
Let it ſhine in endleſs fame: 
Gop and man in CHRIS unite 
Oh, myſterious depth and height! 
2 Gop with us Amazing love | 
Brought him from his courts above; 
Now, ye ſaints, his grace admire, 


- Swell the ſong with holy fire. 


3 Gon with us But tainted not 

With the firſt tranſgreſſor's blot 
Vet did he our fins ſuſtain, 
Bear the guilt, the curſe, the pain. 

4 [Gop with us! Oh, dlißful theme! 
Let the impious not blaſpheme; 
Jzsvs ſhall in judgment fit, 
Dooming rebels to the pit. ] 

5 Gop withus! Oh, wondrous grace! 
Let us ſee him face to face, 

'That we may IMMANUEL fing, 
As we ought,” our Gon and King. 


C. M. STEeerE. 


I | 
Charleſton 195. Milbourn Port 183, America 265, 


King of Saints. 
I OME, ye that love the Saviour's name, 
And joy to make it known; 
'TheTovereign of your heart proclaim, 
And how before his throne. - 


2 Behold your King, your Saviour, crown'd 
With glories all divine; 
And tell the wondering nations round, 
How bright thoſe glories ſhine, 


Cl 


| anite Pt 
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Ve long 
And w 
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Vith all 

To ce 
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AC 
B 
Return, 
Oh, 
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Oh, « 
Take v 

And 
He und 

Oh, 


Linite power, and boundleſs grace, 
In kim unite their rays: 

du, that have e'er beheld his face, 

Can you forbear his praiſe ? 

Vhen in his earthly courts we view 

The glories of our King, 

ye long to love as angels do, 

And wiſh like them to ſing. 

nd hall we long and wiſh in vain? 

Lox d, teach our ſongs to riſe 

Thy love can animate the ſtrain, 

And bid it reach the ſkies. 

Dh, happy period! glorious day 
When heaven and earth. ſhall raiſe, 

Vith all their powers, the raptur'd lay, 

To celebrate thy praiſe. 


178 : © MM Mime 
Mil&'s Lane 32. Condeſcenſion 118. 
Crown him. | | 
ACKSLIDERS, who your miſery feel, 


Attend your Saviour's eall ; 
Return, he'll your backſlidings heal : 
Oh, crown him Lon p of all. 


hough crimſon ſin increaſe your guilt, 
And painful 1s your thrall ; 


For broken hearts his blood was ſpilt ; 
On, crown him Lo xp of all. 
Take with you words, approach his throne, 
And low before him fall ; 
He underſtands the ſpirit's groan ; 
Ob, crown him Lo xp of all. 94 
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4 Whoever comes he'll not caſt out, 
Altho' your faith be ſmall : : 
His faithfulneſs you cannot doubt ; 
Oh, crown him Lok of all. my 
| | n 
177 ME To h. 
Miles's Lane 32. Foſter 96. 1 
The ſpiritual Coronation, Cant. iii. 11, 10 
| ANGELS, 1 1 
1 LL-HAIL the power of Is v's name! We'll 
A Let angels proftrate fall: Ar 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lox>d of all. 
MARTYRS, 
2 [Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call ; , 
Extol the ſtem of Jefle's rod, IE 
And crown him Lord of all.] ( 
CONVERTED JEWS. _ 
3 [Ye choſen ſeed of Iſrael's race, And 
A remnant weak and ſmall ! 3 
Hail him, who ſaves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lo xp of all. 4 
B BELIEVING GENTILES, The 
4 Ye Gentile ſinners, ne'er forget 1 
The wormwood and the gall ; Exc 
- Go—-ſpread your trophies at his feet, Or 
And crown him Lo p of all. , Th 
SINNERS OF EVERY AGE. T 
5 [Babes, men, and fires, who know his low, No 
Who feel your fin and thrall,, . , 
Now joy with. all the hoſts above, Un 


And crown him Lok p of all. \ An 


IL, 


s name! 


love, 
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$SINNERS OF EVERY NATION, - 


Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terreſtrial ball, 
To him all majeſty aſcribe, 
And crown him Lo xp of all. 
OURSELVES, 


Oh that, with yonder ſacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall; 

We'll join the ever/afting ſong, 
And crown him Lo Þ of all. 


1 


178 112th, C. WESLEY. 
Uffculm 93. Hoxton 121. 
Kinſman, Ruth iti. 2—9. 
l Jour we claim thee for our own, 
| 


Our kinſman near allied in blood; *. 


eſh of our fleſh, bone of our bone, 
The Son of Man, the Son of Gop ; 
And, lo! we lay us at thy feet 
Our ſentence from thy mouth to meet. 


2 Partaker of my fleſh below, 
To thee, Jes I apply; 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know; 
Thou never canſt thyſelf deny, 
Exclude me from thy guardian care, 
Or ſlight a ſinful beggar's prayer. 


3 Thee, Saviour, at my greateſt need, 
I truſt my faithful friend to prove; 
Now o'er thy meaneſt ſervant ſpread 
The ſkirt of thy redeeming love: 
Under thy wings of mercy take, 
And ſave me for thy merit's ſake. 
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4 Haſt thou not undertook my cauſe, 

Lo xD over all, to worms allied ? 
Anſwer me from that bleeding croſs, 
Demand thy dearly-ranſom'd bride 

And let my ſoul, betroth'd to thee, 


Thine, wholly thine, for ever be! * 
2 Anz 
| 179 L. M. Fawcerr, t 
1 40 110 To 
| Babylon Streams 23. Kingſbridge 88. Gould“; 1 
Lamb of God, Sc. John i. 29 5 1 
I EHOLD the fin-atoning Laws, Be 
With wonder, gratitude, and love; 
o take away our guilt and ſhame, 4 Ou 
See him deſcending from above. | 
2 Our ſins and griefs on him were laid; * 
He meekly bore the mighty load; 
Our ranſom- price he fully paid 
In groans and tears, in ſweat and blood. 
3 To ſave a guilty world, he dies; 1 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb! \ 
To him lift up your longing eyes, Tt 
And hope for mercy in his name. ” 
4 Pardon, and peace, thro' him abound; 2 A 
1 He can the richeſt bleſſings give; A 
* Salvation in his name is found, F 
. He bids the dying ſinner live. 1 
|: 6 jesus, my Lord, I look to thee— 3 It 
U Where elſe can helpleſs ſinners go? [ 
hi Thy boundleſs love ſhall ſet me free - 


From all-my wretchedneſs and woe. 
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180 S. M. J. C. W. 
New Eagle Street 55. Enfield 5. 
Leader. 
HOU very paſchal Lamb, 
| Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 4 
Thro' whom we out of Egypt came; 
Thy ranſom'd people lead. 


2 Angel of Goſpel-grace ! 
Fulfil thy character; y 
To guard and feed the choſen race, 
In Iſrael's camp appear. 


3 Throughout the deſert-way 
Conduct us by thy light; 
Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by night. 


4 Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


181 L. M. STEELE. 
Virginia 234. Rippon's 188. 
Life of the Soul. John xiv. 19. 
W EN ſins and fears prevailing riſe, 
And fainting hope almoſt expires, 
Jesus, to thee I lift mine eyes— 
To thee I breathe my ſoul's deſires. 


2 Art thou not mine, my living Lox D 


And can my hope my comfort die, LY 
Fix'd on thy everlaſting word ; " 
That word which built the earth and ſky ? 1 
3 If my immortal. Saviour lives, ly 
Then my immortal life is ſure ; 8 
His word a firm foundation gives; 
Here let me build, and reſt ſacure. 96 7 


| | 132 CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


4 Here let my faith unſhaken dwell; 
; Immovable the promiſe ſtands ; 
Nor all the powers of earth, or hell, 
Can e' er diſſolve the ſacred ba nds, 
5 Here, O my ſoul, thy truſt repoſe ! 
If Jes us is for ever mine, | 
Nor death itſelf, that laſt of foes, 
Shall break a union ſo divine. 
182 8.7. 
| Carliſle 95. Welſh 210, 
Light, Iſaiah ix. 2. 
x IGHT of thoſe, whoſe dreary dwelling 
Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come! and, thy dear ſelf revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 
The new heaven's and earth's Creator, 
In our deepeſt darkneſs rife ! 
Scattering all the night of nature, . 
Povring day upon our eyes! 
2 Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chaſing all our fears, and cheering 
Every poor benighted heart ; 
Come, and manifeſt the favour 
Thou haſt for the ranſom'd race: 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour ! 
Come, and bring thy Goſpel grace. 
3 Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
O thou mild pacific ' Prince 
Give the knowledge of ſalvation; 
Give the pardon of our ſins: 
By thine all- ſuſficient merit, 
Every burden'd ſoul releaſe ; 
Fy the influence of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 


ST, 


welling 


183 7. Wo WE: 
Scotland 194. Stoel 164, Alceſter 213. 
Melchizedek a Thpe of Chi. Gen. xiv. 18, 19. 
ING of Salem, bleſs my ſoul !- 
Make a wounded ſinner whole! 
King of righteouſneſs and peace, 
Let not thy ſweet viſits ceaſe ! 


» Come! refreſh this foul of mine 
With thy ſacred bread and wine! 
All thy love to me unfold, 

Half of which can not be told. 


3 Hail, Melchizedek divine! | 
Thou great IS ſhalt be mine: 
All my powers before thee fall, — 
Take not tythe, but take them all; 


I84 C.M. 
New York 33. Providence College 10. 


Meſſenger of the Covenant, Mal. li. 1. 
1 Ess, commiſſion'd from above, 
Deſcends to men below, | 
And ſhews froni whence the ſprings of love 
In endleſs currents flow. 


2 He, whom the boundleſs heaven adores, 
| Whom angels long to ſee, 
Ouitted with joy thoſe bliſsful ſhpres, 
Ambaſſador to me! 


3 To me, a worm, a ſinful clod, 
A rebel all forlorn: ' 
A foe, a traitor to my Gov, 2 
And of a traitor born: | 
4 To me, who never ſought his grace, 
Who mock'd his ſacred word; 
Who never knew 'or lov'd his face, 
And all his will abhorr'd 
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5 To me, who could not even praiſe 
- When his kind heart I knew, 
But ſought a thouſand devious ways 
Rather than keep the true: 


6 Yet this redeeming angel came, 
So vile a worm to bleſs; 
He took with gladneſs all my blame, 
And gave his righteouſneſs. 
7 Oh that my languid heart might glow 
With ardour all divine! 


And, for more leve than ſeraphs know, 
Like burning ſeraphs ſhine! 


185 L. M. Neepruan. 
New Sabbath 122. Mark's 65. 


Meffiah. Gen. xlix. 10. Dan. ix. 20. Hag. il. 


: FALORY to Gop ! who reigns ahove, 
Who dwells in light, whoſe name is love; 
Ye faints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of Gop to man. 


2 Ch what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to ſend ! 
That mar, condemn'd to die, might live, 
And Gop be glorious to forgive! 

3 Meffiah's come—with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold: 
Judah, thy royal ſceptre's broke; 
And time ſtill proves what Jacob ſpoke, 


4 Daniel, thy weeks are all expir'd,— 
The time prophetic ſeals requir'd ; 
Cut oft tor fins, but not his own, 
Thy Prince Meſſiah did atone. 


* 


W, 
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Thy famous temple, Solomon, 
Is by the latter far out-ſhone : 
t wanted not thy glittering ſtore, 
Mefliah's preſence grac'd it more. 


6 We ſee the prophecies fulfill'd 
In [Es us, that moſt wond'rous child: 
His birth, his life, his death, combine 
Jo prove his character divine, 


Jesus, thy Goſpel firmly ſtands 
A bleſſing to theſe favour'd lands; 
No infidel ſhall be our dread, 
Since thou art riſen from the dead. 


186 7. 6.8. C. WESTE V. 
Clark's 131. Tottenham Court 111. 
Paſewer. Exod. xii. 7. 1 Cor. v. 7, 8. 


I HRIST our paſſover 1s flain, 
To ſet his people free, — 

Free from fin's Egyptian chain, 
And Pharaoh's tyranny. 

Lo ap, that we may now depart 

And truly ſerve our pardoning Gop, 

Sprinkle every houſe and heart 

With thine-atoning blood. 


2 Let the Angel of the Lo Rx 
His awful charge fulfil; 
Let his peſtilential ſword 
The firſt-born victims kill; 
Safe in ſnares and deaths we dwell, 
Protected, by that crimſon ſign, 
From the rage of earth and hell, 


And from the wrath divine. 98 1: 
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3 Wilt thou not a difference make 6 De 
Betwixt thy friend and foe, FY 
Vengeance on the Egyptians take, | 
| And grace to Iſrael ſhew ? 
Know'ſt thou not, moſt righteous Gon, 
| We on the paſchal Lamb rely ?— 
1 See us cover'd with the ood, U! 
i And paſs thy people by. 
187 c. M. Srrrrr. 1 
Stillman 66. Condeſcenſion 116. Iv 
. Pearl great Price. Matt. xiii. 46. Gr 
| 1 E glittering toys of earth, adieu! 1 v1 
1 A nobler choice be mine; * 
5 A real prize attracts my view, 
. A treaſure all divine. A 
1 2 Be gone, unworthy of my cares, _ 
| Ye ſpecious baits of ſenſe ;— 1 
1 Ineſtimable worth appears, | 
15 The Pearl ot price immenſe! 
ö 3 Jes us, to multitudes unknown, F 
O name divinely ſweet ! c 
+ Jes us, in thee, in thee alone, | 
"1 Wealth, honour, pleaſure, meet. 
4 , 


4 Should both the Indies, at my call, 
Their boaſted ſtores reſign; 

F With joy I would renounce them all, 

Ni! For leave to call thee mine. 


Should earth's yain treaſures all depart, —- 
Of this dear gift poſſeſs'd, 
hi I'd claſp it to my joyful heart, ; 


— 


And de fot evet bleſs' d. 
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Pear ſovereign of my ſoul's deſires, 
Thy love is bliſs divine; 
accept the wiſh that love inſpires, 
And bid me call thee mine. 


188 L. M. STEELE. 


Ulverſton 179, Portugal 97. Gould's 272. 
Phy/ician of Souls. Jerem1ah vili. 22. 


1 F. EP are the wounds which fin has made, 
Where ſhall the ſinner find a cure? 
In vain, alas! is Nature's aid; 
The work exceeds all Nature's power. 


2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns 
With fatal firength 1n every part ; 
The dire contagion: fills the veins, 
And ſpreads its poiſon to the heart. 


3 And can no ſovereign balm be found ? 
And 1s no kind phyfician nigh 
To eaſe the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope for ever fly? 


4 There is a great phyſician near: 
Look up, O fainting ſoul, and live: 
See, in his heavenly ſmiles appear 
Such eaſe as nature cannot give ! 


5 See, in the Saviour's dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliſs, abundant flow ; 
Tis only this dear ſacred flood 
Can eaſe thy pain and heal thy woe. 


6 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart; 
For here a ſovereign cure is found, 
A, cordial for the Fantin heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 99 I 3 
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189 C. M. 
Great Milton 212. Ludlow 84. 


Phyſician ; or, the Miracles of Chriſt, 


ESUS, ſince thou art ſtill to-day 
As yeſterday the ſame ; 
Preſent to heal in me diſplay 
The virtue of thy name. 


2 Since ſtill thou go'ſt about to do 
Thy needy creatures good; 
On me, that I ghy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy wonders ſhew'd. 


LEPER, 
9 If th 
3 Now, Lorp, to whom for help I call, - * 
Thy miracles repeat; Jes 
With our eye behold me fall, - 
'A leper at thy feet. | 
4 Loathſome, and vile, and ſelf abhorr'd, 10 
I fink beneath my ſin; 6 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word * 
Of thine can make me clean. 
DEAF AND DUMB. 
11 Ca 


5 Thou ſeeſt me deaf to thy commands, 
Open, O Loxd ! mine ear; W 
Bid me ſtretch out my withered hands, : 


And lift them up in prayer. 

6 Silent, (alas! thou know'ſt how long) 12 Fr 
My voice I cannot raiſe | 

But Oh! when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, Lo 


The dumb hall ſing thy praiſe. 


* 
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LAME, 


Lame, at the pool I ſtill am ſeen, * 
Waiting to ſind relief; by | i 
While many others venture in, 1 ˖ ' 
And waſh away their grief {3 

| Now ſpeak my mind, my conſcience ſound, 1 
Give, and my ſtrength employ ; WY x 
Light as an hart, my ſoul ſhall bound, | 
The lame ſhall leap for joy. + 1 


BLIND, 


g If thou, my God, art paſſing by, . _. + 9 

Oh ! let me find thee near; | | 0 

Jesus, in mercy hear my . | 
Thou Son of David, hear ! 


10 See, I am waiting, in the way, 
For thee the heavenly light; 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, ji 
« Sinner, receive thy fight.” 1 


POSSESSED. 


11 Caſt out thy foes, and let them ſtill 
To thy great name ſubmit : 
Clothe with thy righteouſneſs, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 


12 From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 
Thou wilt relieve my foul ; | 
Loxd, TI believe, and not in vain, 
For thou wilt make me whole. 
100 14 
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- 190 r48th. Cennicx. 
: Bethefda 112 Eagle Street 16, 
1 2 Hg Prieft. 

9 fr GOOD High-prieft is come, 
Supplying Aaron's place, 
And, taking up his room, 

18 Diſpenſing life and grace: 

4 The law by Aaron's prieſthood came, 
q | But grace and truth by JESUS“ name, 
2 My Lob a pfleſt is made, 

1 As ſware the mighty Goo 

1 To Iſrael and his ſeed:; 

11 Ordain'd to offer blood 


For ſinners, who his mercy ſeek ; 
A prieſt, as was Melchizedek. 


3 Heonce temptations knew 
Of every ſort and kind, 
That he might ſuccour ſhew 
To every tempted mind: 
In every point, the Lamb was try'd. 
Like us, and then for us he dy d. 
He dies; but lives again, 
And by the altar ſtands : 
There ſhews how he was ſlain, 
Op'ning his pierced hands: 


Of us, who have tranſgreſs'd his laws. 


5 I other prieſts diſclaim, 

And laws, and offerings too, 

None but the bleeding Lamb 

The mighty work can do; 
He ſhall have all the praiſe, for he: 
Hath lov'd, and liv?d, and dy'd, for me. 


Our prieſt abides, and pleads the cauſe 


. 
== 
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191 L. M. Dz-S. STAAT. 


Leeds 19. Langdon 217. 
The Excellency of the Priefthood of Chriſt. | 


10 ONG all the prieſts of Jewiſh race, 
M Jesus the moſt illuſtrious ſtands: 
The radiant beauty of his face | 
Superior love and. awe demands. 


2 Not Aaron or Melchizedek 
Could claim ſuch high deſcent as he; 
His nature and his name beſpeak 
His unexampled pedigree. 


Deſcended from th* eternal Go p, 
He bears the name of his own Son; 
And, dreſs'd in human fleſh and blood, 


He puts his prieſtly garments on. : 


The mitred-crown, th” embroider'd veſt, 
With graceful dignity he wears; ; 
And, in full ſplendour, on his breaſt 

The ſacred oracle appears. 


So he preſents his ſacrifice, — 

An offering moſt divinely ſweet ; 
While clouds of fragrant incenſe riſe, 
And. cover o'er the mercy-ſeat.. 


The father with approving ſmile 
Accepts the offering of his Son : 


New joys the wondering angels feel,. 
And haſte to bear the tidings down. 


The welcome-news their lips repeat 

Gives ſacred pleaſure to my breaſt: 
Henceforth, my ſoul, thy cauſe eommit 

To CynisT, thy advocate and prieſt, I5 101 
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, « COME,“ the 


192 112th, 1 PRESIDENT Davis. 


Carey's 11. New Haven 248. « On 

Prophet,” Prieſt, and Ning. 1 Pet. ii. 7, « My 

1 [ ESUS, how precious is thy name Crave 

The great Jehovah's darling, thou! f 1 

h, let me catch th' immortal flame, Not! 

With which angelic boſoms glow! Coult 
Since angels love thee, I would love, 

And imitate the bleſs'd above. B 

2 My Prophet thou, my heavenly guide, 12 ( 

Thy ſweet inſtructions I will hear; gubli 


The words, that from thy lips proceed, 
Oh, how divinely ſweet they are 
Thee, my great Prophet, I would love, 

And imitate the bleſs'd above. 
3 My great High-Prieft, whoſe precious blood 
Did once atone, upon the croſs ; | 
Who now doſt intercede with God, | 
And plead the friendleſs ſinners cauſe; 
In thee I truſt ; thee I would love, 
And imitate the bleſt above. | 
4 My King ſupreme, to thee I bow, 
A willing ſubject at thy feet; 
All other lords I diſavow, 
And to thy government ſubmit: | 
My Saviour King this heart would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


.. "0x 
Redemption 243. Well's Row 98. 
The Ranſom. Iſaiah Ixi. 2 
t Redeemer cries, ' 
A year of freedom to declare, 
« Frotn debts and bondage to diſcharge ; 
And Jews and Greeks the grace ſhall ſlur: 
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« A day of vengeance 1 proclaim, 
ES. « But 06 on — 4 the ſtorm ſhall fall!; 
4 „On me its thunders ſhall deſcend; -*| 
ud; « My ſtrength, my love" ſuſtain them all.“ 
; Stupendous favour! matchleſs grace! 
hou | Es vs has dy'd, that we might live: 
| Not worlds below, nor worlds above, 
Could ſo divine a ranſom give. 
| To him, who lov'd our ruin'd race, 
And for our lives laid down his on, 
A Let ſongs of joyful praiſes riſe T% 
4 Sublime, eternal as 1 throne. 2 
e 194 C, M. Dr. Dovyk ro m.. 
: Oxford 177., Sprague 166. 
; blood Our Righteouſneſs. Jer. xxiiis G6. 
5 AVIOUR divine! we know thy name,” 
fo > And in that name we traſt ?? 


Thou art thine Iſrael's bbaſt. 
Guilty we plead before thy throne, 


And low in duft we lie, 
Till Jes us ſtretch his gracious Ar 


To bring the guilty nigh. 52 


ve, 


Might plunge us in deſp air; 
Yet all the crimes of numerous years 
Shall our great ſurety clear. 


. That ſpotleſs robe, which he hath wrought, *. 
Shall deck us all around; ,, _ _ 
nes, © Nor by the piercing eye of Gop 5 
One blemiſh ſhall be found. © 
e 


Thou art the Lo*D our Righteouſneſs, 


The ſins of one moſt N 1 | 


” wont 


* 


* » 
Sy 
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5 Pardon, and peace, and lively hope, 

To ſinners now are given; 

Iſrael and Judah ſoon ſhall change 
Their, wilderneſs. for heaven. 

6 Wich joy we taſte that manna now, 

Thy mercy ſcatters down; 

We ſeal our humble vows to thee,. 
And. wait the promis'd'crown. 


195 75*: ToPLapy. 
| Deptford 124. Firth's 146. 
Rock fmitten ; or, the Rock of Ages. Ifa, xwi.. 
DOC of ages, ſhelter me- | 
Let me hide myſelf in thee ! 
Let the water and the blood. 
From thy wounded fide which flow'd, 
| Be of fin the double cure; 
| Cleanſe me from its guilt and power. 
| 2 Not the labour of my hands 
'1 Can fulfill thy laws* demands: 
10 Could my zeal no reſpite know. 
1 | Could my tears for ever flaw, 


All for fin could not atone”: 
Thou muſt ſave, and. thou alone. 
3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
| Simply to thy croſs I cling ; 
1 Naked, come to thee'for dreſs ; 
"11 Helplefs, look to thee for grace; 3 
| Black, I to the fountain fly; | 
Þþ | | Waſh me, Saviour, or I die! | 
[ 4. While I draw this fleeting breath, 
* When my eye-ſtrings break in death, 1 


[| | When I ſoar to worlds unknown, 

I | See thee on thy judgment throne... 3 
f | Rock of ages, ſhelter me? 

al Let me hide myſelf in thee! 
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. 


196 L. M. Sprel rn. 


* * 72. Manning 248. 
Saviour the only One. A. iv 1201 


ESUS, the ſpring of joys divine; -* / 
Whence all our hopes and comforts flow 
jesus, no other name but thine 
Can ſave us from eternal woe. 

2 In vain would boaſting reaſon find 
The way to happineſs and Gop ; 

Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder'&in a dubious road. 

No other name will heaven'approve :: 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
Ordain'd by everlaſting love, 

To the bright realms of endleſs day. 

Here let our conſtant feet abide, 

Nor from the heav'nly path depart: 
O let thy Spirit, graeious Guide! 
Direct our ſteps, and cheet our heart. 

5 Safe lead. us thro” this world of aki” | 
And bring us to the bliſsful plains.— 
The regions of unclouded light, 
Where perfect joy for ever reigns. 

197 S. M. Sr ZZ. 
Finſbury 155. Mansfield 154. 
Shepherd. Pſalm. xxiii. 1-3. 
1 8 my Redeemer's near, 
My ſhepherd : and my en 
I bid farewell to anxious fear, 
My wants are all ſupply' d.“ 


To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows . 
His gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And. guards wy ſweet repoſe. 


% © CHARACTERS OF cunt.” 


3 Along the lovely ſcene 
Cool waters gently roll, 42 
Tranſparent, ſweet, and all n 8 
To cheer _ fainting ſouul. 


Here let my ſpirit reſt ; 
How ſweet a lot is mine | 
With pleaſure, food, and alen, bleſt; : 


Beneficence divine! 


5 Dear Shepherd, if I ſtray, 
My wandering feet reſtore ; 
To thy fair paſtures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 


5 Unworthy as Fam © 
Of thy protecting care, N 
Is us, I plead thy gracious name, 
For all my hopes are tirere. 


198 roqth.. 
Old Hundred and F ourth 148. Hanover 130. 


Strong- bol, Zech ix. 12. Nah. i. 7. 


E priſoners of hope 
 Oferwhelmed with grief, 
To Jzsvs lookup 
For certain relief: 
There's no condemination 
In Jesvs the Lok 5D, 
But ſtrong conſolation 
His grace doth afford. 
Should juſtice appear 
A mercileſs foe, 
Yet be of good cheer, 
And ſoon ſhall you . 
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That ſinneræ 2 i 5 
Their wickedneſs/paſt,” t. 
A plentifol bleking;” d ee 
Of pardon ſhall tafte. 3 1 
Then dry up your tears 
Ye children of grief, 
For IEsUS appears 
To give you relief: 
If you are returning 
To Iss us, your friend, N 
Vour ſighing and mourning 1 iN 
In ſinging ſhall end. | 1 
« None will I caſt out , { 
« Who come,” ſaith the Lox p, 
Why then do you doubt? ; 
Lay hold of his word: 
Ye mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to believe, 


For ever rely on 
Your Saviour, and hve. 


OY ry 
* - 
+ f# &® 


199 (L. M.) DR. S-STENNETT. 
New Sabbath 122. Martin's Lane 67. 
Sun. Pfälm lxxxiv. 17. | 
GN REAT Go ! amid the darkſome night, 
Thy glories dart upon my fight, | 
While, wrapt in wonder, I beho 
The filver moon and ſtars of gold. 
2 But, when I ſee the fun ariſe, | 
And pour his glories'0'er the ſkies, 
In more ſtupendouꝭ fotms I view | 
Thy greatneſs and thy goddaefs too. E 


f 
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3 Thou Sun of ſans, whoſe. dazzling light 
Tries and confounds an angel's fight! 
How ſhall I glance mine eye at thee 
In all thy vaſt immenſity? 


4 Yet I may be allow'd to trace 
The diſtant ſhadows of thy face ; 
As, in the pale and ſickly moon, 
We trace the image of the ſun. 


5 In every work thy hands have made, 
Thy power and wiſdom are diſplay' d: 
But, O! what glories all divine 
In my incarnate Saviour ſhine ! 
11 6 He is my Sun: beneath his wings 
My ſoul ſecurely ſits and ſings; 


| And there enjoys, like thoſe above, 
The balmy influence of thy love. 


7 Oh, may the vital ſtrength and heat, 
1 His Cheering beams communicate, 
1 Enable me my courſe to run 


1. With the ſame vigour as the ſun! 


"il 200 C. M. ToryLavpr. 
New York 33. Condeſcenſion 116. 
| Vine and the Branches. John xv. 1—5, 
| 3 FESUS, immutably the ſame ! 
f 

| 


i. a. is 


Labs = „„ 2 
- 


Thou true and living Vine! 

| Around thy all-ſupporting ſtem 
My feeble arms I twine, _ 

| \ 2 Quicken'd by thee, and kept alive, 
| | I flouriſh and bear fruit : 

| 

| 


My life I from thy ſap derive, 
My vigour from thy root.. 


ST. 
light 


ht! 
ee 


= 
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can do nothing without thee; 

My ſtrength is Wholly chine: 
Wither'd and barren ſhould I be, 

If ſever'd from the Vine. g 


Upon my leaf, when parch'd with heat, 
Refreſhing dew ſhall drop; 

The plant, which thy right-hand ſet, 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 


Lach moment, water'd by thy care, 
And fenc'd with power divine, 
Fruit to eternal life ſhall bear 
The feebleſt branch of thine. 


901 L. M. Cennick. 
Leeds 19. Lewton 30. 
Way to Canaan. 


ESUS, my all, to heaven is gone; 
He, whom I fix my hopes upon! 
His track I ſee, and I'll purſue 
The narrow way, till him I view. 


The way the holy prophets went — 
The road that leads from baniſhment— 
The king's high-way of holineſs — 

I'll go; for all his paths are peace. 


This is the way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd — I found it not: 
My grief, my burden, long has been 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe Pom fin 


The more I ſtrove againſt its, pow'r, 

[ ſinn'd and ſtumbl'd but the more; 

Till late I heard my Saviour ſay 

« Come hither, ſoul, I am THE WAT.“ 
105 
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5 Lo! glad I come! and thou, bleſt Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee as I am! 
My finful ſelf to thee I give: 
Nothing but love ſhall F receive. 


6 Then will I tell to ſinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found: 
III point to thy redeeming blood, 


202 8. 8. 6. 
Broadmead 1 50. Chatham 59. 
May, Truth, and Life. John xiv. 6, 


1 N ay is no path to heav'nly bliſs, 
Or ſolid joy, or laſting peace, 
But Canis, th' appointed road: 
Oh, may we tread the ſacred Way !— 
By faith rejoice, and praiſe, and pray, 
Till we fit down with Gop ! 


2 The types and ſhadows of the word 
Unite in CarisT, the man, the Loko, 
The Saviour juſt and 1 RUE: 
Oh, may we all his word believe! 
And all his promiſes reteive, 
And all his precepts do. 


3 As he above for ever lives, 
And LIE to dying ſinners gives 
Eternal and divine: 
Oh, may his Spirit in me dwell ! 


Eternal life is mine. 


And ſay— ““ BeB0LD THE WAY To Go!“ 
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203 L. M. Dr. DoppriDGE. 
Bramcoate 8, Langdon 217. 
llem,Righteouſneſs, Sandtiſic ation, and Redempiions 
1 Cor. i. 30, 31. 1 
V Gov ! aſſiſt me while I raiſe 
M An anthem of harmonious praiſe : 


My heart thy wonders ſhall proclaum, 
And ſpread its banners in thy name. 


In Cunts TI view a ſtore divine: 

My Father, all that ſtore is thine ! 

By thee prepar'd, by thee beſtow'd : 

Hail to the Saviour and the Gop ! 

When gloomy ſhades my ſoul o'erfpread, 
Let there be light,” th' almighty ſaid ! 
And CHRIST, my ſun, his beams diſplays, 
And ſcatters round celeſtial rays. 

Condemn'd, thy criminal I ſtood, 

And awful Juſtice aſk'd my blood: 


That welcome Saviour, from thy throne, 
Brought righteouſneſs and pardon down, 


My ſoul was all o'erſpread with fin ; 

And lo! his grace hath made me clean! 
He reſcues from th” infernal foe, 

And full redemption will beſtow. 


Ye ſaints, aſſiſt my grateful tongue! 
Ye angels, warble back my ſong ! 
For love like this demands the praiſe 
Of heavenly harps and endleſs days. 


204 C. M. ToPprtady. 
Bedford 91. Brighthelmſtone 208. 
All in All. 


OMPAR'D with CRRIs T, in all beſide 
No comelineſs I ſee; 106 
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The one thing needful, deareſt Loxy, 
Is to be one with thee. 


2 The ſenſe of thy expiring love 
Into my ſoul convey : 
Thyſelf beſtow ! for thee alone, 
My ALL 1N ALL, I pray. 
3 Leſs than Thyſelf will not ſuffice 
My comfort to reſtore : 
More than Thyſelf I cannot crave; 
And thou canſt give no more. 
4 Lov'd of my Gop, for him again 
With love intenſe I'd burn : 
Choſen of Thee, e'er time began, 
Pd chooſe thee in return. 


5 Whate'er conſiſts not with thy love, 
O teach me to reſign . 
I'm rich to all th intents of bliſs, 
If thou, O Goo, art mine. 


205 8˙ K— 
' New Jeruſalem 230. Lock 49. 
All in All ; or, the Teſtimony concerning Jeſu, t 
Soul of Prophecy. Rev. xix. 10, 
I HE Bible is juſtly eſteem'd, 
The glory ſupreme of the land, 
Which ſhows how a finner's redeem'd, 
And brought to ]erov an's right-hand: 
With pleaſure we freely confeſs 
The Bible all books doth outſhine 
But Jeswvs, his perſon and grace, 
Affords it that luſtre divine, 
2 In every prophetical book, 
Where Gop his decrees hath unſeal'd, 
With joy we behold, as we look, 
The wonderful Saviour reveal'd : 


* 


1ST, 


OR D, 
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b glories project to the eye; 
Ard — it was not his deſign _ 
hoſe glories concealed ſhould lie, 
But there in full majeſty ſhine, * 


he firſt gracious promiſe to man 

A bleſſed prediction appears; 

is work is the ſoul of the plan, 

And gives it the glory it wears: 

ow cheering the truth muſt have been, 
That JI Es vs, the promiſed ſeed, ; 
ould triumph o'er Satan and fin, 

And hell in captivity lead ! 


he ancient Lewitical Law 

Was prophecy, after its kind : 

n types, there, the faithful foreſaw 
The Saviour that ranſom'd mankind : 
he altar, the lamb, and the prieſt, 
The blood that was ſprinkled of old, 
Had life, when the people could taſte 

The bleſſings thoſe ſhadows foretold. 
Review each prophetical /ong 
Which ſhines in prediction's rich train, 
The ſweeteſt to Iss belong, 

And point out his ſufferings and reign; 
Sure David his harp never ſtrun 8 
With more of true ſacred delight, 
han when of the Saviour he ſung :— 
And he was reveal'd to his fight. _ 


May Jes vs more precious become 
His word be a lamp to our feet, 
While we in this wilderneſs roam, 
Till brought in his prefence to meet! 
Then, then we will gaze on thy face, — 
Our Prophet, our B 
Recount all thy" wonders of grace, 
Thy praiſes eternally ſing. 107 


5 
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ieſt, and our King!— 
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THE INFLUENCES: AND GR 
OF THE SPIRIT. 


206 (Firſt Part.) 112th, 
Carey's 11. Hoxton 121. 
The promiſed Comforter, John xiv, 16-14, 


x [ ESUS, we hang upon the word 
Our longing ſouls have heard fromt 
Be mindful of thy promule, Lorn,— 
Thy promiſe made to ſuch as me ; 
To ſuch as Zion's paths purſue, 
And would believe that God is true, 


2 Thou ſay'ſt, “ I will the Father pray, 
« And he the Comforter ſhall give, 
«« Shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, 
«« And never more his temples leave; 
„ Myſelf will to my orphans come, 
« And make you mine eternal home.” 


3 Come then, dear Lox p! thyſelf reveal, 
And let the promiſe now take place; 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to the word of grace! 
Thy forrowfal diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the Comforter. 


4 He viſits oft” the troubled breaſt, 
And oft relieves our ſad complaint ; 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop again and faint, 
Repeat the melancholy moan, 
Our joy is fled, our comfort gone!“ 
5 Haſten him, Lo xb, into each heart, 
Our, ſure inſeparable guide: 
Oh may we meet and never part ! 
Oh may he in our hearts abide 


at gw 


, $2» 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


And reſt and reign for ever there 
206 (Second Part.) 8. 
Lunefield 94. 


HE love of the Spirit I ſing, 
By whom is redemption apply'd; 

Who ſinners to Jes vs can bring, 
And make them his myſtical bride. 
'Tis he circumciſes their hearts, 
Their callouſneſs kindly removes; 
Light, life, and affection 1mparts 
To them that ſo freely he loves. 
He opens the eyes of the blind, 
The beauty of IE SuS to view; 
He changes the bent of the mind, 
The glory of God to purſue. 
The ſtubborneſt will he can bow, 
The foes that dwell in us reſtrain; 
And none can be trodden ſo low, 
But he can revive them again. 


His bleſt renovation begun, | 

He dwells in the hearts of his ſaints; 
Abandons his temple to none, 
Nor e'er of his calling repents, 

© Impreſt with the image divine, 

The ſoul to redemption he ſeals; 
And each with the Saviour ſhall ſhine, 
When glory camplete he reveals. ; 
7 How conſtant thy love I believe, 
Which ſtedfaſt endures to the end; 
Then never, my ſoul; may I grieve 


And keep his houſe of praiſe and prayer, | 


The Love of the Spirit. Rom. xv. 30, 


So loving ſo holy a'friend.- - | © 


207 
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207 "THE INFLUENCES OP 
207 (Firſt Part.) L. M. Bm; 
Ayliffe Street 241. Ulverſton 179. 

The Leadings of the Spirit. Rom. viii, 14 

1 OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly dort, 


With light and comfort from aboye; a 

Be thou our guardian, thou our guide! Lor 
O'er every thought and ſtep N | Ba. 

2 Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far 1 


Fram every ſin and hurtful ſnare ; 
Lead to thy word that rules muſt give, 
And teach us leflons how to live. 

3 The light of truth to us diſplay, 
And make us know and chooſe thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every keart, 


'That we from Gop may ne'er depart, Or 
4 Lead us to holineſs, the road » N. 
That we mult take to dwell with Gov 'M 
Lead us to Cyr1sT,—the living way; M 
Nor let us from his paſtures ſtray, O 
5 Lead us to God, our final reſt, 30 
In his enjoyment to be bleſt; Sr 
Lead us to heaven, the feat of bliſs, T 
Where pleaſure in perfection is. A 
207 (Second Part.) C. M. 4 * 
| Follet 181 Braintree 25. T 
The Work of the Spirit repreſented by the Wind; T 
ſovereign ſaving Grace. John in. 8. 86 
$ HE bleſſed Spirit, like the wind, 
Blows when and where he pleaſe; 

How happy are the men who feel. Dia 

The ſoul-enlivening breeze. I 
2 He forms the carnal mind afreſh, . 
Subdues the power of fin, 


Transforms the heart of ſtone to fleſh, 
And plants his grace within, 


an i IE HOLY SPIRIT 208; 209 
— n. hed abroad the Father's love, 
Applies redecming blood, 


Nu + Bids oth our guilt and grief remove, 


n abo And brings us near to God. 
ide * Lord; fill each dead benighted ſou! 


With light, and life, and joy! 
None can thy mighty _ trol,— 
Thy glorious work deſtroy. 
208 L. M. Da. Dobro. 
Magdalene 214. Rowles 73. 
The Spirit's Influences compared to living Water. 
1 TD LESS'D Jesus I ſource of grace divine, 
"Way; What ſoul-refrefhing ſtreams are thine ! 
Oh, bring theſe healing waters nigh, 
Or we muſt droop, and fall, and die. 


2 No traveller thro? deſert lands, 

Midſt ſcorching ſuns, and burning ſands, 
More needs the current to obtain, 
Or to enjoy refreſhing rain, 

3 Our longing ſouls aloud would fing, 
Spring up, celeſtial Fountain, ſpring ! 
To a redundant river flow, | 
And cheer this thirſty land below. 


4 May this bleſt torrent near my fide, 
Thro' all the deſert, gently glide; 


Wind; Then, in IuuANUETL's land above, 

i. 8. Spread to a ſea of joy and love | 

I, | 209 L. M. 

aſe; Kimbolton 251. Martin's Lane 67. | 


Divine Influences compared to Rain. Palm IxXii. 6, 
I A* ſhowers oft meadows newly mown, 
Jesv s ſhall ſhed his bleſſings down; 
Crown'd: with/ whoſe hife-infuſing drops, 
Earth ſhall renew her bliſsſul crops. 
P 109 
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2 Lands, that beneath a burning ſky 
Have long been deſglate and dry, 
Th” effuſions of his love ſhall ſhare, 
And ſudden greens and herbage wear. 


3 The deus and rains, in all their ſtore, 
Drenching the paſtures oer and o'er, .. 
Are not ſo copious as that grace 
Which ſanctifies and faves our race. 


4 Ae, in ſoft filence, vernal ſhowers 
Deſcend, and cheer the fainting flowers; 
So, in the ſecreſy of love, 3 
Falls the ſweet influence from above. 


That heavenly influence let me find 

In holy ſilence of the mind, 

While every grace maintains its bloom, 

Diffuſing wide its rich perfume. 

Nor let theſe bleſſings he confin'd. 

To me, but paur'd on all mankind; 

Till earth's wild, waſtes in verdure riſe, 

And a young Eden bleſs our eyes. 

210 L. M. Dr. Dopbr1nce. 

Wareham 117. Fawcett 184. Goulds 27: 
Sceking to God for the Communication of his Sirit 
F- EAR, gracious Sovereigul fromthy.hrons 


And fend thy various bleſſings down: 
While by taine Iſrael thou art ſought, 
Attend the prayer thy word hath taught. 
Come, ſacred Spirit! from above, 

And fill the coldeſt hearts with love; 
Soften to fleſh the flinty ſtone, 

And let thy god- like power be known. 
Speak thou, and from the haughtieſt eye: 
Shall floods of pious ſorrows riſe;, 
While all their glowing ſouls are borne 
To ſeek that grace which now they {corn 
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Oh, let a holy flock await 
Numerous around thy temple- a ! 
Tach preſſing on with zeal to be 
A living ſacrifice to thee.” . 


In anſwer to our fervent cries, 

Give us to ſee thy church ariſe; 
Or, if that bleſſing ſeem too grea t 
Give us to mourn its low eſtate. 


dr] (Firſt Part.) 11th. Pars, Darts. 


Hoxton 121. Francis 200. 

The Influences, 9. thy; Spirit et, 

ETA ſource of light! 

Enliv'ning, conſecrating, fire, a 1850 

: Deſcend, and with celeftial heat. 
Our dull, our frozen hearts W 
Our ſouls refine, our droſs conſume! 
Come, condeſcending. Spirit!” Come. 


In our cold breaſts; O ſtrike a ſpark.” 
Of the. pure flame which ſeraphs feel; 

Nor let us wander in the dark, 

Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid fill: 

Come, ding Spirit, come 

And, make our” hearts thy conſtant home. 


By goa wilt aud madneſs dare, - 
Me would not quench the heayenly fre; 
Our hearts as fuel we prepare, 
Tho'-in the flame we A 8: ex 


— breaſts expand to mike thee e * 
Come, Prerifiing Spirit ®corge 5 70 # i 

Let pure 3 fervor; b. 55 40 Uh \ 
Let ey ery pious afſion glow! 

Oh, letth 6 ra Ny Ty 
Kindle 1 in 855 (01d. heäßts 125 K N 


Come; condeſe ? ext 
And make oF THR! Lt. fork ho K2 
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211 (SecondPart) S. M. 
Stoke 297, New, Eagle · Street $5511 


The Holy Spirit invoked. * 

Ge holy Spirit come > 
With energy divine; = 

And on this poor benighted foul | Con 

With beams of merey ſhine. Self-1 


2 From the celeſtial CD, | 
| Light, life, and joy diſpenſe ; 
And may I daily, hourly fel | 
Thy quickening influence. _ he” 
Melt, melt; this frozen heart ; 


This. ſtubborn; will ſubdue ; _. 

Each evil paglion overcome, ' — J 

And form we all anew. * 

4 Mine will the profit be, It r 

But thine ſhall be the praiſe ; J 
And unto thee I will devote 
The remnant of my days.” 

212 (Firſt Part) I. M. 
Mark's 65. Chard 175. 
Entire Dedications, or, Reaſons for az/iring ll i: { 
Wark of the. Spirit. « ] 


" MPTY'D of earth, I fain would be 
Of ſin, of ſelf, of all but thee; 
Reſerv'd for Chriſt that bled and dy'd,--- 
Surrender'd,to the crucify'd'! 1— 


2 Sequeſter'd from the noiſe and ſtrife, 
The luſt, the, pomp, and pride of life; 
Prepar'd for Heaven, my nobleſt care, 
a have my converſation there. 
3 Nothing, ſaye Jeſus, would I know! -, 


1 oc gens andmy companion thou; 
2 aſſert thy right, 
n es to tight, 8407.5 3 


F; 
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Each idol tread beneath thy feet, 0 
And to thyſelf the conqueſt get: 

Let ſin no more oppoſe my Lord. 

Slain by thy SIX T's two-edgꝰ'd ſword, 
Conſtrain my ſoul Thy ſway to own: 
Self-will, ſelf-righteouſneſs, dethrone : _ 
Let Dagon fall before thy face,--- 

The ark remaining in 1ts place. 


Detach from ſublunary joys 

One that would only hear thy voice, 
Thy beauty ſee, thy grace admire, 
Nor glow but with celeſtial fire. 

Larger communion let me prove 

With thee, bleſt object of my love: 
But, oh! for this no power Live I's 
My ſtrength is at zhy * to lie. 


212 (Second Part) L. M. 
Denbigh 54. Rowles 73. 
A propitious Gale longed for. 
T anchor laid, remote from home, 
Toiling, Icry, SwWEET SIRIr, come! 
0 Celeſtial breeze, no longer ſtay, 95 
But ſwell my fails, and ſpeed my way! 
« Fain would I mount, fain would I glow, 
And looſe my cable from below: 
gut I can only ſpread my ſail; 
* THou,THou muſt breathe th'auſpicious gale! 


213 L. M. STEELE. 
Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. 
The Influences of the Spirit experienceg. 
John xiv. 16. 17. ; 
Da Lord! and ſhall thy Spirit ret 
5 re _ CES heart ks mine po 
nworthy dwelling! plorious.ptreſt ! 7 
Favour along apo iet p * 24 K 3 
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2 When ſin prevails, and gloomy fear, 
And hope almoſt expires in night, 
Lord can thy Spirit then be here 
Great ſpring o comfort, life, and light? 

3 Sure the bleſt Comforter is nigh! 

Tis he fuftains my fainting hea; 

Elſe would my hopes for ever die, 
And every cheering ray depart, 

4 When ſome kind promiſe glads my ſoul, 
Do I not find his healing voice 
The tempeſt of my fears control, 
And bid my drooping powers rejoice ? 


5 Whene'er to call the Saviour mine, 
With ardent wiſh, my heart aſpires ; 
Can it be leſs than power divine 
Which animates theſe ſtrong deſires ? 


6 What leſs than thy Almighty word 
Can raiſe my heart from earth and duſt, 
And bid me cleave to thee, my Lox p, 
My life, my treaſure, and my truſt ? 


7 And, when my cheerful hope can ſay 
4. I love my God, and taſte his grace,“ 
Lox, is it not thy bliſsful ray 
Which brings this dawn of ſacred peace? 

8 Let thy kind Spirit in my heart 
For ever dwell, O Gop of love! 

And light and heavenly peace impart, — 
Sweet earnelt of the joys above. 
214 8+. 
Uxbridge 161. New Jeruſalem 230. 


The Holy Spirit addreſſed under Darkneſs. 


I K Holy Spirit the dove, 
And viſit a ſorrowful breaſt; 
My burden of guilt to remove, 
And bring me aſſurance and reſt: 


CFR < 


IN. 
Cu, 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


Tou only, haſt pow'r to relieve 
\ inner o'erwhelm'd with his load, — 
The ſenie of redemption to give, 
And ſprinkle his conſcience with blood, 
With me, if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 
And kindly withheld me from ſin; 
Reſolv'd, by the ſtrength of thy love, 
My worthleſs affections to win; 
The work of thy mercy revive, 
Invigcible mercy exert, 
And keep my weak graces alive; 
And ſet up thy reſt in my heart. 
If, when I have put thee to grief 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy goodueſs hath been my relief, i 
And lifted me up as I mourn'd; 
Oh, Spirit of pity and grace! 
Relieve me again, and reſtore, 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To fall and to grieve thee no more. 
If now 1 lament after God, 


And pant for a drop of his love, — . 


If [jesus, who pour'd aut his blood, 
Obtata'd me a manſion above; 

Come, heavenly Comtorter !. come,. 
oveet witnels of mercy divine! 

And make me thy permanent home,— _ - 
And ſeal me eternally thine. 


215 (Firſt Part.) L. M. 
Bredby 165. Horſley 205. Gould's 272. 


9 grieved $\rit intreated not to depart. Pi. Ii. 11. 


IL Lou inſulted. Spirit, ſtay! 

CJ Though I have done thee ſuch deſpite, 
Cal not a ſinner quite away, 

Nar take thine everlaſting flight. 112 1 
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2 Though I have moſt unfaithful been 
Of all whoe?er thy grace receivꝰd : 
Ten thouſand. tines thy. goodae(s ſeen 
Ten thouſand times thy gpodnels-griev'd ><] 
3 But Oh! the chief of ſinners fpare;'* | 
In honour of my great High-Prieſt ; | 
Nor, in thy righteous anger, {wear 
I ſhall not tee thy people's reſt. 


4 If yet thou canſt my fins forgive, — 
E'en now, O Lob ! relieve my woes; 
Into thy reſt of love receive, Th 
And bleſs me with a calm repoſe. 


5 Een now my weary ſoul releaſe, 
And raiſe me by thy gracious hand; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 
215. (Second Part.) C. M. 
Workſop 31. Walſal 237. 
The grieved Spirit deſired to return. 
Y grace ſo weak, my fin ſo ſtrong. 
1 My heart is greatly pain'd': 
Bleſs'd. Spirit, art thou griev'd and is 


— 


Thine influence reſtrain'd? Th 
Tell me—Oh, tell me what will pleaſe. | Le 
And cauſe thee to return ; Al 


As doves the abſence of their mates, 
I thy withdrawments mourn. 


Come, then, Celeſtial Helper! come 
With energy divine; 
Eaſe, of its heavy load of guilt, 
This troubled heart of mine. 
4 Vouchſafe, in anſwer to my prayer, 
Thy viſits to rene w- ;, 
Increaſe my faith, difpel my fears; 
Oh, guard and ſave me too. 


FM 
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. 215 (Third Part.) L. M. 
: Paul's 246.  Poitugal 'g7. _ 
RE Prayer for all the favving' Influmnees of Grace. . 
ev'd >] M in a world of hopes and fears, 
c | A wilderneſs of toils, and tears, Bo. 
Where foes alarm, and dangers threat, 
And pleaſures kill, and glories cheat. 
Shed down, O Lord ! a heavenly ray 
| To guide me in the doubtful way; 
bop 0 £14 And o'er me hold thy ſhield of power 
TI To guard me in the dang'rous hour. 
Teach me the flatt'ring path to ſhun,, 
In which the thoughtleſs many run 
Who for a ſhade the ſubſtance miſs, 
And graſp their ruin in their bliſs, 
| Each ſacred. principle impart;— 
. The faith, that ſanctiſies the heart; 
Hope, that to heaven's high vault aſpires :; 
1. And love, that warms with holy fires. 
ong. Whate'er is noble, pure, refin'd, 
a Juſt, gen'rous, amiable, and kind, 
L 1s That may my conſtant thought purſue 
That may I love and practiſe too. 
; Let neither pleaſure, wealth, nor pride, 
Allure my wand' ring ſoul aſide; 
But, through this maze of mortal ill, 
dafe lead me to thy heav'nly hill. 
There glories ſhine and pleaſures roll 
That charm, delight, tranſport—the foul z 
And ev'ry panting wiſh ſhall be | 
Poſſeſt of boundleſs bliſs in Thee. | 1 
16 (Firſt Part.) C. M. Da. DoDDRIDGE. | 
New York 33. Sprague. 166. 14 
Divine Drawings celebrated. Hoſea xi. 4. 1 
f 


Y God, what ſilken cords are thine! 
Ho ſoft, and yet how ftrong!' 113 K 5. 
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While power, and truth, and love, Sn 
To draw our ſouls along. 


2 Thou ſawꝰſt us cruſh'd beneath the Woke 
Of Satan and of fin : 
Thy hand the iron bondage broke, 
Gur worthleſs hearts to win. 


3 The guilt of twice ten thouſand ſins 
One moment takes away; 
And grace, when firſt the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 


4 Comfort, thro? all this vale of tears, 
In rich- profuſion flows, 
And glory of unnumber'd years 
Eternity beſtows. 


5 Drawn by ſuch cords, we onward : move, 
Till round-thy throne we meet ; 
And, captives in the chains of love, 
Embrace our conqueror's feet. 


216 (Second Part.) L. Mx. 
Portugal New 263, Rothwell 174. Chard 7 
The Time Love 5 or Hraiſe for the Wark if th 

Spirit. Ezek. xvi, 6, g. 
1 ORD, *twas a time of wond'rous love, 
When thou didſt firſt draw near my ſod, 
And, by thy Spirit from above, 
My raging paſſions did control. 


2 Guilty and ſelf-condemn'd I food, 
Nor dreamt of life and bliſs fo near; 
But He my evil heart renew'd, 

And all his graces planted there. 


3 He will complete the work begun, 
By leading me in all his ways; 
To Cod the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, equal praiſe. 
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THE GRACES OH THE HOLY aintr⸗ 


917 (Firſt Part) 8. 8. 6. 8. PEARCE. 


Baltimore 107. Minton 266. 


b TEN TMEN T encouraged by the divine promiſe. 


Heb. xm. 5. 
ET Ocean's waves tumultuous riſe, 
And ftrive in vain to pierce the ſkies 
And mingle with the ſtars; 
Then diſappointed backward roll ; 
And, wild wath rage, diſturb, the pole 
With their preſumptuous wars. 


Let Rebel Angels, doom'd to fire, 
Provoke the dread Eternal's ire, g 
And combat with their Gd. 


Then headlong from the etherial height a 


Precepitate their downward flight, 
At his effective nod. 


[Let murm'ring Mortals too repine, © _ N 
Arraign the Providence divine, : = 1 
And blame the deeds of Heav'nz , 
While paſſions ſtrong, without, control, 

Diſturb the agitated ſoul, 
Enrag'd at what is giv'n.] 


But ſhall the Chriſtian's nobler mind _ * 

By Grace renew'd, by Heaven refinid 
Indulge a murm'ring thought? | 

Shall — who claims Jchovab's ſtrength, 

Who ſhall'be brought to Heavy” n at length, 
Bemoan his preſent lot? N 


de head of tlie Page, 
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* The Chriſtian Graces and 23 are placed aich 
tically, for the ſake of finding them at once, dy i 


2 


e 
— 


| 
: 


#77, 218 GRACES OF THE SPTRIT. 


5 Forbid it, gracious God! he aries, . ſes aid 
Nor let th? ungenerous thought-ariſe, And 
Offspring of diſoontent: TRE k 
No! while my God, my Saviour lives," © a * 
Thankful VI! take whate'er he gives, f1 
And prize the bleſlings ſent. * 
$ Since he has ſaid, * I'll ne'er depart;” Th 
J'Il bind his promiſe to my heart, 3 Thi 
Rejoicing in his care; | | That | 
This ſhall ſupport, while here I live; * 
And, when in glory J arrive, | ; 
III praiſe him for it there. Wide 
217 (Second Part) S. M. Bzppour, Wh 
Goſport 53. Enfield 5. And b 
Faith its Author and Precioufneſs.. Epk. ii. 8. No 
1 \AITH !—'tis a precious grace, 5 9 
'  Where'er it is beftow'd ! A Ah 
It boaſts of a celeſtial birth, | U 
And is the gift of Gop! P 
2 les us it ons a King, 1 
An all- atoning prieſt: 
It claims no — At in own, 17 ö 
But looks for all in CHRIS r. J 
To him it leads the ſoul, | 
When fill'd with deep diſtreſ; a 
Flies to the fountain of his blood, 
Andd truſts his righteouſneſs, 
4 Since tis thy work alone, 
And that divinely free; 


Load, ſend the Spirit of thy Son 
To work this faith in me !- 4 
15 | The Prwer of Faith. * | 
+ ATTH adds new charms to earthly bly 
Aud. faves me from its ſnares ;- | 


ME, 


ſts aid in every dory brings,. - 10 91 
And ſoftens all my cares: 2 1 
2 Etinguiſnes the thirt of 4 
And lights the facred fire 
Of love to Go p, and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure deſire. 
3 The wounded. conſcience knows its power. 
The healing'balm to give : a 
That balm the ſaddeſt heart can Cheers. | 
And make the dying live. 11 
Wide it unveils celeſtial worlds, ons fy 
Where deathleſs pleaſures reign ;. „ | 
And bids me ſeek my portion there, ; 
Nor bids me ſeek in vain: 1 ö 
5 Shews me the precious promiſe, feal's 25 Y 
With the redeemer's blood; 1 
And helps my feeble hope to reſt 2 x 
Upon a faithful Go p. th i 
6 There, there unſhaken, would 1 res © 
Till this vile body dies; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wings 
At once to glory riſe ! | 


219 LI. M. Ds. Deos FOO f | 
Rockford 22. Rothwell x74. 49 1 
The firuggle between Faith and Uubelic. Mar. ix. 24. 
ESUS, our fouls delightful choice, » 
In thee; believing, we rejoice z: 


et ſtill our joy is mix d with grief, 
While faith contends with unbelief. 


2 Thy promiſes our hearts revive, 312 
And keep our fainting hopes alive; 
Bat guilt, and feats and qu A.. + 
And hide the promiſe from dur eyes. 1 15 
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3 O let not fin and Satan boaſt, 
While ſaints lie mourning in the duſt; 
Nor ſee that faith to ruin brought, 


Which thy own gracious hand hath wrought, 


4 Do thou the dying ſpark inflame ; 
Reveal the glories of thy name; 
And put all anxious doubts to flight, 
As ſhades diſpers'd by opening light, 


220. 8s. 
Lambeth 57. Uxbridge 161. 
Faith fainting, 
I NCOMPASS'D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
Juſt ready, all hope to reſign, 

I pant for the light of thy face, 

And fear it will never be mine: 
Diſhearter'd with waiting ſo long, 

I fink at thy feet with my f 
All plaintive I pour out my ſong, 

And itretch forth my hands unto God. 


2 Shine, LoD! and my terror ſhall ceaſe; 

The, blood. of atonement apply; 

And lead me to Jes vs for peace,--- 
The rock that is _ thanT : 

Speak, Saviour! for ſweet is thy voice; 
Thy preſence is fair to behold; 

Attend to my ſorrows and cries- 

My groanings that cannot be told. 


3 If ſometimes 1 ſtrive, as I mourn, 


My hold. of thy promiſe to keep. "| | | 


The billows more fiercely return- 
And plunge me again in the deep: 
While harraſs'd and caſt from thy ſight, | 
The tempter ſuggeſts, with a roar, 

« The Lok D has forſaken'thee& quite; 
Thy Gov will be gracious no more.” 
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FAITH. 


vet Lo xp, if thy love hath deſign'd 
No covenant bleſſing for me, 
Ah! cell me how is it I find 

Some pleaſute in waiting for thee ? 
Almighty to reſcue thou art; | 

Thy grace is my ſhield and my tow'r; 
Come ſuccour and gladden my heart,--- 

Let this be the day of thy power. 


221 8. 8, 6: 
Chatham 59. Weſtbury Leigh 278. 
Faith Rewiving. | 
8 whence this fear and unbelief? - 
Haſt thou, O Father, put to grief 
Thy ſpotleſs Son for me? 
And will the righteous judge of men 
Condemn me for that debt of fin, 
Which, Loxp! was charg'd on thee? 


Complete attonement thou haſt made, 

And to the utmoſt farthing paid 
Whate'er thy people ow'd ; 

How then can wrath.on me take place, 

If ſhelter'd in thy righteouſneſs 
And ſprinkled with thy blood? ** 


[1f chou haſt my diſcharge procur'd, 
And freely, in my room, endur'd 
The whole of wrath divine; 
Payment Gos cannot twice demand— 
Firſt at my bleeding Surety's hand, 
And then, again at mine. ] 


Turn then, my ſoul, - unto thy reſt! . 
The merits of thy great high-prieſt 
Speak liberty and peace: | 
Truſt in his efficacious blood; 
Nor fear thy baniſhment from Gop, 
ouce. Jes us dy'd for thee, 116 
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= 222 8... * 8 

New Jeruſalem 230. Lambeth 57. N 
Faith Gongaering. 

1 moment a ſinner 5 | «EY 
And truſts in his crucify'd Goo, - 
His pardon at once he receives. Nor fe: 
Redemption in full-thro' his blood | My 
Tho” thouſands and thouſands of foes: The te1 
Againſt him in malice unite, . Wit] 
Their rage he,.thro' CHRIS T, can oppoſe=s Mya 
Led forth by the Spirit to fight. Hide 
2 The faith, that unites to the lamb, MS The w 
And brings ſuch ſalvation as this, The 
Is more than mere notion or name; His pre 
The work of God's Spirit it is; And 
A principle, active and young, Things 
That lives under preſſure and load; Not 
That makes out of weakneſs more ftrong; Can mi 


And draws the ſoul upward to Gon. 


J It treads on the world and on hell; 
It vanquiſhes death and deſpair; 
And Oh! let us wonder to tell, 
It overcomes heaven by prayer, 
Permits a vile worm of the duſt, 
With God to commune as a friend; 
To hope his forgiveneſs as juſt, 
And look for his love to the end. 
4 It ſays to the mountains,. «© Depart,” 
That Rand bet wixt Gop and the ſoul; 
Fr binds up the broken in heart, 
And makes wounded conſciences whole: 


Bids fins of a crimſon-· like dye: Y* 
Be ſpotleſs as ſnow, and as whites 
And raiſts the firmer on igt Loud 


To dwell with che angels of light; 


taff. 83, 227 


023 S'. ToPrFLADY. 
. New jeruſalem 239. Lock 49. 
Faith Tiumpbiung- 
A DEBTOR to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I ſing; 
Nor fear, with thy righteouſneis on, 
My perſon and-offermgs to bring: 
The terrors of law and of Gop 
With me can have nothing to do; 
poſe My Saviour's obedience and blood 
Hide all my tranſgreſſions from view. 


The work which his goodneſs began, 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete; 
His promiſe is Vea and Amen, | 

And never was forfeited yet: 


Things future, nor things that are now,---. © /: 


Not all things below nor above 
1 Can make him his purpoſe forego, 
Or ſever my ſoul from his love. 
My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not eraſe ; 
Impreſs'd on his heartit remains 
In marks of indelible grace: 
Yes ! I to the end ſhall endure, 
As ſure as the earneſt is given; 
More happy, but not more ſecure, 
The glorify'd ſpirits in heaven. 


924 S. M. 
Mount Ephraim 185, Salem New 99. 


Weak Believers encouraged. 


OUR harps, ye trembling ſaints, 
Y Down. from the willows take; 
Loud to the praiſe of Cux is r our Loa D 
Bid every firing awake. 


Kit” 
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2 'Tho' in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; 
And nearer to our houſe above 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace ſhall to the end 
Stronger and brighter ſhine ; 
Nor preſent things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the ſpark divine, 


4 The time of love will come, 
When we ſhall clearly ſee 
Not only that he ſhed. his blood, 
But each ſhall ſay, ror me.” 
5 Tarry his leiſure, then; 
Wait, the appointed hour; 
Wait, till the bridegroom of your ſouls 
Reveal his love with power. 


5 hleſt is the man, O Gop! 
That ſtays himſelf on thee! 
Who waits for thy ſalvation, Loox p! 
Shall thy ſalvation ſee. 


225 L. M. DR. Warrs's SERMORsG. 


Kingſbridge 88. Magdalene 214. 


Faith connected with Salvation. Rom. 1. 16. 


Heb. x. 39. 
I OT by the laws of innocence 
Can Adam's ſons arrive at heaven; 
New works can give us no pretence 
To have our ancient ſus forgiven; + 


2 Not the beſt deeds that we have done 
Can make a wounded conſeience whole: 
Faith is the grace, and faith alone, 
That flies to ChRISH, and faves the ſou!. 


FEAR, 226 


on, I believe thy heavenly word! 
rain would I have my foul renew'd : 
| mourn for fin, and fruft'the Lorvy, 
lo have it pardon'd and ſubdu'd, 

Oh, may thy grace its power diſplay! 
Let guilt and death no longer reign; 
dave me in thine appointed way, 

Nor let my humble faith be vain! 


9% C. M. Da. Doppripc?, 
Bedford 91, Brighthelmſtone 208. 


Being in the Fear of God all the day long. 
Proverbs xx111. 17. 


T HRICE happy ſouls, who born from heav'n, 
While yet they- ſojourn here, 

Humbly begin their days with Gop, 
And ſpend them in his fear. | 

So may our eyes with holy zeal 
Prevent the dawning day, 

And turn the ſacred pages o'er, 4 
And praiſe thy name, and pray. 

; Midſt hourly cares, may love preſent 
Its incenſe to thy throne— 

And, while the world our hands employs, 
Our hearts be thine alone ! 


4 As ſanctiſed to nobleſt ends, 
Be each refreſhment” ſought ; 
And, by each various providence, 
Some wiſe inſtruction brought! - 
5 When to laborious duties call'd, 
Or, by temptations try'd, 
We'll ſeek the ſhelter. of thy wings, 
And in thy ſtrength conkde. 
113 
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6 As different ſcenes of life ariſe, 228 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee; amidftthe ſocial band, 
In ſolitude. with thee. A 
7 At night, we lean our weary heads 
On thy paternal 'breaſt ; _ 
And, ſafely folded in thine arms, 
Reſign our pow'rs to reſt. - _ 
8 In ſolid pure delights like theſe, Wh 
Let all my days be paſt ; þ 
Nor ſhall J then impatient wiſh, 1 
Nor ſhall I fear the laſt. IA 
227 C. M. Neepnuan. 51 
Stamford 9. Hammond 226. Bath Chapel 2 4 Sur 
Fear of God. Prov, xiv. 26. | 
H beyond deſcription he * 
Who fears the Lo RD his Gop; 
Who hears his threats with holy awe, 5 17 | 
And trembles at his rod. Th 
2 Fear, facred paſſion, ever dwells 
With its fair partner, love ; 6 W 
Blending their beauties, both proclaim 
'Their ſource is from above. | bs 
3 Let terrors fright th' unwilling ſlave, 
The child with joy appears; : 
Cheerful he does his father's will, 4 
And loves as much as fears, 
4 Let fear and love, moſt holy Gop ! . 
Poſſeſs this ſoul of mine ; ] 
Then fhall I worſhip thee aright, A 


And taſte thy joys divine. 


FORTITUDE.,—GRAVITY,, 228; 229 


228 C. M. Da. Warrs's SERMONS, 
Michael's 119. Follett 1817. 
Holy Fortitude. 1 Cor. xvi. 13. 
1 M Ia ſoldier of the croſs, 
A follower of the lamb ? 
And ſhall I fear to own his cauſe, — 
Or bluſh to ſpeak his name? 


2 Muſt I be carried to the ſkies, 
On flowery beds of eaſe ; 
While others fought to win the prize, 


And ſail'd thro' bloody ſeas ! 


3 Are there no foes for me to face! 
Muſt I not ſtem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to Gop ? 


4 Sure I muſt fight, if I would reign 
Increaſe my courage, Lord! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 
5 Thy ſaints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer tho? they die : 
They ſee the triumph from afar, 
And ſeize it with their eye. 
6 When that. illuſtrious day ſhall riſe, 
And all thy armies ſhine 
In robes of victory thro? the ſkies 
The glory ſhall de thine. | 


229. L. M. Dax. Warrs's SERMONS: 
Chard 175. Ayliffe- Street 241. 
Gravity and Decen | 
1 PD EHOLD* the Sons, the heirs of Gon, 
So dearly bought with [es us“ blood 
Are they not born to heavenly joy, 
And mall they ſtoop to earthly toys? 119 
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2 Can laughter feed th' immortal mind? 


Were ſpirits of celeſtial kind 
Made for a jeſt, for ſport, and play 
To wear out time, and, waſte the day 


3 Doth vain diſcourſe, or empty mirth, 
Well ſuit the honours of their birth? 
Shall they be fond of gay attire, 
Which children leve, and fools admire ? 


4 What if we wear the richeſt veſt; ' 
Peacocks and flies are better dreſt ; 
This fleſh, with all its gaudy forms, 
Muſt drop to duſt, and feed the worms. 


5 Lo xp, raiſe our hearts and paſſions higher 
Touch our vain ſouls with ſacred fire; 
Then, with a heav'n-directed eye, 

We'll paſs theſe glittering trifles by. 


6 We'll look on all the toys below 
With ſuch diſdain as angels do; | 
And wait the call that bids us riſe 
To manſions promis'd in the ſkies. 


Fx k * i 1 L - . F 
230, L. M. 
p » Jiak 


Kingſbridge 88. Virginia 234. Gould's 272, 


Hope ſet before PT 
1 A ND be it ſo-—thaty dll this hour, 
We never knew what faith has meant; 
And, ſlaves ta ſin and Satan's power, 
Havę. neyer felt gheſę hearts relent. 
2 What ſhall we do? ſhall we lie down, 
Sink in deſpair, and groan, and die? 
And, ſunk beneath the Almighty's frown, 
Not glance one cheerful hope on high? 
Levon lan, o 392% 0907 nn 
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'- HOPE. 231 


Forbid it, Saviour! to thy grace 

As finners, ſtrangers, we will come; 
Among thy ſaints we aſk a place,--- 
For in thy mercy there is room, 

| Loxp, we believe! Oh, chaſe away” 
The glogmy clouds of unbelief: 
Los, we tepent! Oh, let thy ray 
Diſſolve our hearts in ſacred grief! 
No ſpread the banner of thy love, 
And let us know that we are thine; 
Cheer us with bleſſings from above. — 
With all the joys of hope divine! 


237 (Firſt Part.) L. M. 
Chard 175, New Court 173. 


Hope in Darkneſs. 


GOD, my ſun, thy bliſsful rays 

Can warm, rejoice, and guide my heart! 
How dark, how,mownful are my days, 
If thy enlivening beams depart. | 


2 Scarce thro? the ſhades a — of day 
Appears to theſe defiring eyes ! 

I's 27 But ſhall my drooping ſpirit ſay, 
The cheerful morn will newer riſe ? 


3 Oh, let me not deſpairing mourn! - 
Tho' glopmy darkneſs ſpreads the KY. 


alk] My glorious ſun will yer return, 
And night with“ all ithHhorrors.fly. 
4 Oh, for the bright, che joyful day, 8 
When hope ſhall in fruition die 
1 So tapers loſe their feeble ray 


10 beneath the ſutt's refulgent on. | 


. 120 


MN ail 45 Ws © 


a 
y 
19 
; 
| 
: 


| 


23 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


| 231 (Second Part.) 148th. Bro pon! 


. Carmarthen New 35. _ 
Who can tell ; or, hoping again Hape, Jonah li ping. 6 
I REAT Gov} to thee Pll make C 

f My griefs and ſorxows known ; $ 
þ And with an humble hope Sha 
j Approach thine awful throne : Shall 
| Tho' by my fins deſerving hell, Hand 
0 F'll not deſpair; — for, who can tell? 4 
| 2 To thee, who by a word Let u 
My drooping ſoul canſt cheer, Nor v 
| And by thy Spirit form But 
ll Thy glorious image there Thy | 
My foes ſubdue, my fears diſpel The | 
Pl daily ſeek ;—for, who can tell? Of 
| 3 Endanger'd or diſtreſt, Rejoi 
To thee alone I'll fly, We ſt 
Implore thy powerful help,. See 
And at thy footſtool lie; River 
My caſe bemoan, my wants reveal, And a 
And patient wait for, who can tell? In . 
4 My heart miſgives me oft, A lan 
And-conſctence ſtorms within; Favou 
One gtaciouslook- from thee, Wi 
Il make it all ſerene: There 
Satan ſuggeſts that I muſt dwell And | 
In endleſs flames but, who can tell An 
5 Vile unbelief, begone; Oh, v 
Ye doubts, fly fwiſt away; Nor t 
Go p hath an ear to hear, But 
While Pve an heart to pray. Wher 
Tf he be mine, all will be well— 3 


For ever ſo; — and, who can tell? 


rl a3 

2325 5. 8. 6 7 ” 1 7 

galtimore 167. e 38. | Welbury- 
Leigh 218. 

prug and Longing. Num. xiii. 5. Deal. m. 25. 


OME, Loxzop! and help us td t6j6ice 
In hope that we, fall hear thy voice,. 
Shall one day ſee dur Gos ::; . 
Shall ceaſe from all our panty & rife, 
Handle and taſte the of Life, 
And feel the ſprinkled blood. 


Let us not always make our man, 


Nor worſhip thee, a GOD unknown3: 
But let us live to prove 

Thy people's reſt, thy ſaints delight 

The length and breath, the apt and 1 
Of thy redeeming love. 


2 now in earneſi hope, | 

We ſtand, and from the mountain-tap 
See all the land below: | 

Rivers of milk and honey riſe, . 

And all the fruits of paradiſe 

In endleſs plenty grow: 


A land of corn, and wine, and oil, ; 
Favour'd with Gop's peculiar ſmile, 
With every blefing -bleſt; _ 
There dwells the Lok , our Righteouſneſs, 
And keeps His dn in perfect IT 

And everlaſting” reſt: 


Oh, when ſhall we at once 
Nor this fide Jordan e 
But the good land poſſeſs: - 
When ſhall we end our ling'ring wean,” 
Our ſorrows, - fins, and doubts, and fears, — 
An howling wilderneſs, L 12 
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233 GRACES OF! 'THE SPIRIT. 
6 © nou Joſhua! bring us in: 
play thy, grace; forgi fin»... 
Our eee 198 MBs a; 
The heavenly Canaan, Lok p! divide: 
And, Oh, with all the ſanctify d, 
Sic ee deve! n 


gte 1 1 F 
2389 L. M. STEEL x; | 
Portugal 97. Wareham 117. 


Hope encouraged by a View of the" Divine Prfediing 


1 Sam. xx. 6. b 
I WII ſinks my weak deſponding mind? 


Why heaves my heart the anxious fp 


Can ſovereign goodneſs be unkind? 
Am I not ſafe, if God is nigh ? 


2 He holds all nature in his hand— 

That gracious hand on which T live 

Doth life, and time; and death command, 

And has immortal joys to give. | 
3 Tis he ſupports this fainting frame; 

On him alone my hopes recline ;* 

The wond'rous glories of his name, 

How wide they ſpread! how bright theyſhine! 

4 Infinite wiſdom ! boundleſs power! 
Unchanging faithfalneſs and love! 
Here let me truſt, while I adore,--- 
Nor. from my refuge e'er remove. 

5 My Gov, if thou art mine indeed, 
Then I have all my heart can crave; 
A preſent help in times of need; 

Still kind to hear, and ftrong to ſave. 


6 Forgive my doubts, O gracious Lo 
And eaſe the ſorrows of my breaſt; 
Speak to my heart the pu þ word, 
That thou art mine—andI am bleſt. 


234 L. Min St EEEN. 9 O 
New Sabbath 122,” Langdon 2 17. 4 0 


de; Happy Poverty 3 er, the Paar in Spirit bleſſed. 
Matthew v. 3. 0 

., E humble ſouls, complain no more; 
7 Let faith ſurvey your future ſtore 

A Woh How happy, how divinely bleft;, 
Ptrfeflim The ſacred words of truth atteſt, 

e519 When conſcious grief laments ſincere, 
mind? And pours the penitential tear; Cv 
cious fight Hope points, to your dejected eyes, | 


The bright reverſion in the ſkies. 


z In vain the ſons of wealth and pride 
Deſpiſe your lot, your hopes deride : 
In vain they boaſt their little ſtores : 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours /--- 


4 A kingdom of immenſe delight, 
Where health, and peace, and joy unite ; 
Where undeclining pleaſures rile, 


And every wiſh hath full ſupplies: 


35 A kingdom which can ne'er decay, 
While time ſweeps earthly thrones away; 
The ſtate, which power and truth ſuſtain, 
Unmov'd for ever muſt remain. 


There ſhall your eyes with raptures view 
The glorious friend that dy'd for you; 
That dy'd to ranſom, dy'd to raiſe 
To crowns of joy and ſongs of praiſe. 


Jes us, to thee I breathe my prayer! 
Reveal, confirm my intereſt there : 
Whate'er my humble lot below, 
This, this, my ſoul deſires to know !. 122 L 
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8 Oh, let me hear that voice divine 
Pronounce the glorious bleſſing mine ! 
Enroll'd among thy happy poor, 
My largeſt withes: aſk no more. 


235 C. M. 
Bangor 231. Wantage 204, 


Humble Pleadings fur Mercy. 


I ORD, at thy feet we ſinners lie, 
And knock at mercy's door; 
With heavy heart and downcaſt eye, 
'Thy favour we implore. 


2 [On us, the vaſt extent diſplay 
Of thy forgiving love; 
Take all our heinous guilt away, 
This heavy load remove. 


We fink---with all this weight oppreſs'd, 
Sink down to death and hell ; : 
Oh, give our troubled ſpirits reſt, 
Our numerous fears diſpel. ] 
4 Tis mercy. mercy, we 1mplore ; 
O may thy bowels move! 
Thy grace is an exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
And thou thyſelf art love. 
5 Oh, for thy own, for ]=s vs? ſake, 
Our many fins forgive ! 
T'hy grace our rocky hearts can break ; 
And, breaking, ſoon relieve. | 
6 Thus melt us down ; thus make us bend, 
And thy dominion own; 
Nor let a rival more pretend 
To repoſſeſs thy throne. 


VI 


236 L. Ml. 1BxppoMe, 
yerſton 179. Rippon's 188. Babylon Streams 23. 
The humble Publicau. Luke xviii. 13. 
ORD! with a griev'd and aching heart, 
To thee I look to thee I cry; 
Supply my wants, and - eaſe my ſmart: 
Oh, help me ſoon, or elſe I die, 


Here, on my ſoul; a burden lies 

No human power can it remove ; | 
My numerous fins like mountains riſe : 
Do thou reveal thy pardoning love. 


Break off theſe adamantine chains; 
From cruel bondage ſet me free; 
Reſcue from everlaſting pains ; 

And bring me ſafe to. heaven and thee. 


237 78. Mapan's COLLECTION. - 
Alceſter 213. Cookham 36. 
A Prayer for Humility. 
ORD, if thou thy grace impart, - 
© Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
I ſhall, as my maſter, be 
Rooted in humality. 


2 Simple, teachable, and mild, 
Chang'd into a little child; 
Pleas'd with all the Lo aD provides ; 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


Father, fix my ſoul on thee,; 
Every evil let me flee ; 
Nothing want, beneath, above,--- 
Happy in thy precious love. 

4 Oh, that all may ſeek and find, 
Every good in IES Us join'd! 
Him let Iſrael ftill adore, 
Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. 


6 All elſe, which we our treaſure call, 


9 OW let our voices join 


238,239 GRACES OF THE $PIRIT. 


238 L. M. Ds, Dop DRI. He 
Old Hundred 100, Chard 175. . 
Ræjoicing in God. ler. ix. 23, 24, _ 
I HE righteous Lox, ſupremely great, | 
Maintains his univerfal ſtate ; By 
O'er all the earth his power extends; In 
All heaven before his footſtool bends, The 
2 Yet juſtice ſtill with power preſides, a 
And mercy all his empire guides: 80 
Mercy and truth are his delight, In 
And ſaints are lovely in his ſight. _ 
3 No more, ye wiſe! your wiſdom boaſt ; 
No more, ye ſtrong! your yalour truſt; . - 
No more, ye rich! ſurvey your ſtore, — T 
Elate with heaps of ſhining ore ; 1 
4 Glory, ye ſaints, in this alone. — 
That Gop, your Gop, to you is known ; 
That you have own'd his ſovereign ſway,— 
That you have felt his cheering ray. 
5 Our wiſtom, wealth, and power, we find Rejoic 


In one Jehovah all combin'd ; 
On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our ſouls in raptures rife. 


May in one fatal moment fall ; 
But what their happineſs can move, 
Whom Gov, the bleſſed, deigns to love! 


239 S. M. Dx. Doppripce. 
Salem New 99. Mansfield 154. 
Rejoicing in the Ways of God. Pſalm CXXXYIL | 


To form a ſacred fohg ; 
Ye pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With muſie paſs along. 


ov AND BEIAICING. 240 
How ſtrait the path appears, 
{4 wag! 


How open and how far! 
No lurking gins t' entrap our feet; 
No fierce deſtroyer there. 
But flowers of paradiſe _ 
In rich, profuſion ring; We bed e 
The Sun of Glory gilds the path, | 
And dear companions ling. 


See Salem's golden ſpires , 
In beauteous proſpect riſe ; 

And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which ſparkle thro? the ſkies. 


All honour to kis name, 
Who marks the ſhining way ! 

To him who leads the wanderers on 
To realms of endleſs day! | 


240 7˙. Cegnxicks. 
Bath Abbey 147. Hart's 221. 


Rejoicing in Hope, Iſaiah xxxv. 10. Luke xii, 32. 
I HILDREN of the heavenly King, 


As ye journey, ſweetly ſing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


2 Ye are travelling home to Goo 


In the way the fathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ye 
Soon their happineſs Thall ſee. 


3 O ye baniſh'd ſeed, be glad! 


CHRisT our advocate is made; 
Us to fave, our fleſh aſſumes,— .., 
Brother to aur ſouls becomes. 124 L 4 


— 
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4 Shout, ye little flock, and blet! _ 
You on Iss Yhrohe Mall fel; I. 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd,— * © 
There your kingdom ind reward. 
Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand | 
On the borders of your land. 
Cunts r, your Father's darling ſon, 
Bids you undifmay'd go on.” 
6 Lorp! ſubmiſſive make us go, 

Gladly leaving all below; 

Only thou our leader be, 


1 


And we fill will follow thee! \ 
241 L. M. CowrEx. 5 
| In 

Rochford 22, Mark's 65. | 

Return of Toy. z - 

I HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my mind, his 
And ſmiling day once more appears; zives 

Then, my Redeemer! then I find And e 
The folly of my doubts and fears. This 

2 I chide my unbelieving heart; Tis v 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be Vhere 
Thus prone to act fo baſe a part, Vedr 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee ! There 

3 Oh, let me then, at length, be taught $ real 

(What I am ſtill ſo.{low. to learn,) all i 

That God is love, and changes not, et ou 

Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. ow m 

4 Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat! low | 

But, when-my faith 1s ſharply try'd, Thus! 

I find myſelf a learner yet,— Il we 

Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. d f 


Jus rie- 34 
But, O my Lon p, one look from thee 
dubdues the diſobedient will; 
Drives doubt and, diſcontent away, 
And thy rebellious worm Is ſtill. 
Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As I am Near to repine; 1 : 
Thou, therefore, all the praife receive; 
Be ſhame, and ſelf-abhorrence, mine. 


d 


242 L. M. Ds. WaTTs's SERMONS. 


New Sabbath 122. Portugal 97. 
Juſtice and Equity. Matt. vii. 12. 


LESSED Redeemer! how divine, — 
How righteous is this rule of thine, 
« Never to deal with others worſe 
« Than we would have them deal with us!“ 


his golden leſſon, ſhort and plain, 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain ; 
And every conſcience muſt approve 
This univerſal law of love. 


Tis written in each mortal breaſt 

Vhere all our tendereſt wiſhes reſt ; 
Vedraw it from our inmoſt veins, 

V here love to ſelf reſides and reigys. 

5 reaſon ever at a loſs? 

all in ſelf-love to judge the cauſe: 

et our own fondeſt paſſions ſhew 

ow we ſhould treat our neighbour too. 


low bleſs'd would every natton prove, 
Thus rul'd by equity and love! 

all would be friends without a foe, 
and form a paradiſe below, Es 


my mind, 
Pears z 


— CCC C_” —— 
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243 GRACES OF THE $PIRIT, 
6 Jes ue, fargiverus, that dg keep 
Thy ſacred law of love aſleepß ß: g 
And take our envy, Wrath, and pride, 
Thoſe ſavage pallions, for our guide. | 


249 L. M. Du. Donors. , 
© "Chard 175. Truro 203. 
Gad ſeiring in the Heart. 2 Cor. iv. 6, 
1 JDRAISE to the Lon p of boundleſs ni 
With uncreated glories bright 


His preſence gilds the worlds above — 
Th unchanging ſource of light and love. 


2 Our riſing earth his eye beheld, 
When, in ſubſtantial darkneſs veil'd, 
The ſhapeleſs chaos, nature's womb, 
Lay buried in the horrid gloom. 


3 © Let there be light,“ IT HñO VAE ſaid! 
And light o'er all its face was ſpread; 
Nature, array'd in charms unknown, 


Gay with its new-born luſtre ſhone. 


4 He ſees the mind, when loſt it lies 

In ſhades of ignorance and vice; 

And darts from heav'n a vivid ray, 

And changes midnight into day. 

Shine, mighty Gop! with vigor ſhine 

On this benighted heart of mine ; 

And let thy: glories ſtand reveal'd, 

Is in rhe Saviour's face beheld, 

+ My foul; reviv'd by heav'n-born day, 
Thy radiant image ſhall diſplay ; ; 

] While all my faculties unite ä 

| Po praiſe the Lok, who gives me light, 


#1 


KNOWLEDGE. 2344, 245 


Führe 

244 L. M. wy: | 
| Kingſbridge 68. Lezon 30.- - | | 
ade. 0 Ont thing I Kno. Jolitt ix, 2% Ifalah liv] 13, 1 
de. EAR Saviburf take me wiſe to ſee” N 
\.4 My fin, and guilt, and bemedy); | | 


'Tis ſaid, of all thy blood has bought, q 


DGE. , 1e They ſhall of Iſrael's Gon be taught.“ 
ö. Their plague of heart thy people know; 
. 1. 0 They know thy name, and truſt thee too; 


They know the Goſpel's bliſsful ſound, 
leſs ndipht The paths where endleſs: joys abound. 
KEALE 3 They know the Father and the/Son;— * 
Theirs is eternal life begun: 4 + 1 
Unto ſalvation they are wiſe,— a 
Their grace ſhall into glory riſe... 


* —— —— ⅛ ́t)0ꝙ - - - —— 
m 
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My foes without, or plague. within; 
Know not my intereſt, Lox, in thee, 
In pardon, peace, or liberty 
6 But help me to declare to-day, 
| If many things I cannot ſay, 
on * Ont thing I know,” all praiſe to thee, | 
ne „ Tho blind I was—yet now 1 ſee.” | | 
245 C; M. FAwWCceEerTtrT. | 
Bedford 91, Charmouth 28. | 
Knowledge at preſent imperfett. 1 Cor. xill. 9. | 
's HY way, O Gov! is in the ſea ; 
s |} ö Thy paths I cannot trace; 
* lor comprehend the myſtery _. 
beh. Of thy unbounded grace. 126 L6 | | 


__ ' But—1gnorance itſelf am I; | | 
5 Born blind — eſtrang'd from thee I lie, | 
OLoxo! to thee I humbly own KI | 
ſaid! I nothing know as ſhould be know. | 
d; 5 I ſcarce know Gov, or Cxr15sT, or fin, | 


- - — — — — 
— 2 — — — — 24 
1 
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2 Here the dark veils of fleſh and ſenſe 
My captive ſoul ſurreund, 
F Myſterious'deeps of providence 
| My waudering thoughts confound. 
In 3 When I behold thy awful hand 
"4 In deep aſtoniſhment I ſtand, 
| [| And aſk the reaſon, why ? 
| 4 As thro* a'glaſs, I dimly ſee 
't The wonders of thy love; 
q How little do I know of thee, 
l Or of the joys above! 
1 5 'Tis but in part I know thy will; 
fil b I bleſs thee for the fight ;— 
; | When will thy love the reſt reveal 
In glory's clearer light? 
6 With rapture ſhall I then ſurvey 
Thy providence and grace; 
And ſpend an eterlaſting day 
1 In wonder, love, and praiſe, 
1 | 246 L. M. 
1 Bramcoate 8. Portugal y. 
Ii Liberality 5 or, the Duty and Pleaſures of 
Benevalence. 
1 H, what ſtupendous mercy ſhines 
Around the Majefty of heaven! 
Rebels he deigns to call his ſons, — 
Their ſouls renew'd, their fins forgiven. 
2 Go, imitate the grace divine, — 
The grace that blazes like a ſun ; 
Hold forth your fair, tho' feeble light, 
Thro' all your lives let mercy run! 


LOVE r οο n 2 


Upon your bounty's willing yenges: 301 
Swift let the great ſalvation fly:;m +1/ 
The hungry feed, the naked clothe ;; 

To pain and fickneſs help apply. 

Pity the weeping widow's woe. 

And be her counſellor and ftay ;. 
Adopt the fatherleſs, and {mooth, 

To uſeful happy life, his way. | 
Let age, with want and weakneſs bow'd. 
Your bowels of compaſſion move; | 
Let &en your enemies be bleſs d 

Their hatred recompens'd with love. 

When all is done, renounce your deeds —. 
Renounce ſelf- righteouſneſs with ſcorn ** 
Thus will you glorify your GO p. 

And thus the Chriſtian name adorn. 


247 L. M. D. Tuxnzr. 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
hou ſhalt love the Lord thy Gad, Sc. Deut. vi. 5, 


ES, I would love thee, bleſſed Gop 
Paternal goodneſs marks thy name ! 
Thy praiſes, thro? thy high abode, 
The heav'enly hoſts with joy proclaim. 
> Freely thou gav'ſt thy deareſt Son 
For man to ſuffer, bleed; and die; 
And bid'ſt me, as a wreteh undone, 
For all L want on him rely. 


In him, thy reconciled face 

With joy unſpeakable I ſee ; i, 
And feel thy powerful won@rons grace | 
Draw, and unite my ſoul to thee. ©- 127 


's of 
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4 Whene'er my fooliſh wand'ring heart, 
Attracted by a creature's power, 
Would from this bliſsful centre ſtart, 
Lo xp, fix it there to ſtray no more! 


248 C. M. Dr. RyILAN p. 
New Vork 33. Condeſcenſion 116. 
Deligbt in God. Pſalm xxxvii. 4. 


1 LORD ! I would delight in thee, 
And on thy care depend ; 
To thee in every trouble flee, — 
My beſt, my only friend. 


2 When all-created ſtreams are dry'd, 
Thy fulneſs 1s the ſame; 
May 1 with this be fatisfy'd, 
| And glory in thy name! 
3 Why ſhould the ſoul a drop bemoan, 
Who has a fountain near; 
A fountain which will ever run 
With waters ſweet and clear ? 


4 No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in thee ; 
I muſt have all things, and abound, 
While Gov is God to me. 
5 Oh, that I had a ſtronger faith, 
To look within the veil,— 


To credit what my Saviour ſaith, 
Whoſe word can never fail! : 
6 He, that has made my heaven ſecure, 
Will here all good provide: 
While CnRIòSs I 15 rich, can I be poor, 
What can I want beſide ? 


LOVE TO CHRIST. 249; 250 


us O Lon I caſt my care on thee z -- 

A triumph and adore : | 

+ Henceforth my'great concern ſhall be 

I To love and'pleaſe thee more. 

d. 249 L. M. DR. Warrs's Lyrics, 
n 116 Martin's Lane 67. Langdon 217. 

g Lowe to CHRIS ＋T preſent or abſent, 
4: I F all the joys we mortals know, 

ee, Jesus, thy love exceeds the reſt !— 


Love, the beſt bleſſing here below. |} 
The neareſt image of the bleſt. . 


2 While we are held in thy embrace, 
There's not a thought attempts to rove ; 
Each ſmile upon thy beauteous face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires our love. 


3 While of thy abſence we complain, 
And long or weep in all we do, 
There's a ſtrange pleaſure in the pain; 

And tears have their own ſweetneſs too. 


4 When round thy courts by day we rove ; 
Or aſk the watchmen of the night 
For ſome kind tidings of our love, 
Thy very name creates delight. 


5 Jesvs, our God, yet rather come! 
Our eyes would dwell upon thy face :— 
"Tis beft to ſee our Loxp at home, 

And feel the preſence of his grace. 


250 7*. NewrToOn..- 
Cookham 36. Alceſter 213. 
Loweſt thou me. - John xxi. 16. 
| E a point I long to knoẽw. 
Oft it cauſes anxious thought 
Do I love the Lord, or no; 
Am I his, or am I not? 128 
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2 If I love, why am I thus? 

Why this dull and lifeleſs frame ? 
Hardly, ſure, can they. be. warſe 
Who have never heard his name. 

3 [Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Prayer a taſk and burden prove,— 
Every triflle give me pain,— 

If I knew a Saviour's loye ? 

4 When I turn my eyes within, 

All is dark, and vain, and wild : 
Fill'd with unbelief and fin, — 
Can I deem myſelf a child ?] 


5 1fI pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mix'd with all I do; 
You that love the Lo xv, indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you? 


6 Yet, I mourn my ſtubborn will, — 
Find my fin a grief and thrall: 
Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all? 

7 [Could J joy his ſaints to meet; 
Chooſe the ways I once abhorr'd; 
Find, at times, the promise fweet ;j— 
If I did not love the Logp ?]. 

Lo p, decide the doubtful caſe ! 
Thou, who art thy people's ſun, 
Shine upon thy vt of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 

9 Let me love thee more and mpre, 
If I love at all, I pray! 

If I have not lov'd before, 
Help me to begin to-day, 


LOVE FT Q;CHRISTo 1 28x: 
251 L M. PR; Wers Lyrics. 


+ ne 


ebanon 79. Manning 247 Gould's 272. 
De firing te loue Chriſ. 


OME, let me love! or is my mind 

Harden'd to ſtone, or froze to ice? 
| {ee the bleſſed fair one bend, "SE, 
And ſtoop t' embrace me from the ſkies! 
Oh! tis a thought would melt a rock, 
And makea heart of iron move, 7 
That thoſe ſweet lips, that heavenly book. .-. 
Should ſeek and wiſh a morkal love! | 


I was a traitor, doom'd to fire, 
Bound to ſuſtain eternal pains ; 
He flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 
Aſſum'd my guilt, and took my chains! 
Infinite grace! almighty charms !— * | | 
tand in amaze, ye rolling ſkies! | *i1 
Jesus, the Gop, extends his arms,— 
Hangs on a croſs of love, and dies. 


Did pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 
Dreſs'd in divinity and blood? 
Was ever rebel courted ſo, 

In groans of an expiring Gop? 


Again he lives! and ſpreads his hands, [ 
Hands, that were nail'd to torturing ſmart; | 
By theſe dear wounds!“ ſays he; and ftands 
And prays to claſp me to his heart. 

Sure I mult love; or are my ears | 
Still deaf, nor will my paſſions move? 
Lord ! melt this flinty heart to tears: - 
This heart ſhall yield to death or love. 


— 


129 
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252 C. M. Da. 8. SEN NBT. 
Sprague 166. Brighthelmſtone 208. 
"  Profeſſion.of Love o Chri. 
1 A have I, CHR ISH, no love to thee, 
No paſſion for thy charms:? 


T 
No wiſh my Saviour's face to ſee, - 4 
And dwell within his arms ? To 1 

2 Is there no ſpark of gratitude, My 
In this cold heart of mine, Tn \ 

To him whoſe generous boſom glow'd IF 
With friendſhip all divine ? Mo 

3 Can I pronounce his charming name, Ane 
His acts of kindneſs tell; Oh, 
And, while I dwell upon the theme, Th 
No ſweet emotion fret? For 

4 Such baſe ingratitude as this Th 
What heart but muſt deteſt ! 4 My 
Sure CHRIST deſerves the nobleſt place To 
In every human breaſt. Ar 

5 A very wretch, Lox ! I ſhould prove, Ar 
Had I no love to thee : Ol 
Rather than not my Saviour love, T 
O may I ceaſe to be! T. 

253 8˙. B. Francis. | A 

New Jeruſalem 230. Lock 49. Uxbridge 161. N 
Supreme Love to Chriſt. N 

I Y gracious Redeemer I love! 5] 
His praiſes aloud I'll proclaim, P 

And join with the armies above 1 
To ſhout his adorable name : 1 
To gaze on his glories divine, f 
Shall be my eternal employ, 
And feel them inceſſantly ſhine, 6 


My boundleſs ineffable joy. 


LOVE TO CHRIST. 


He freely redeem?d, With his blood, 
My ſoul from the confines of hell, 
To live on the ſmiles of my Gov, 
And in his ſweet preſence to dwell ; 
Jo ſhine with the angels of light; 
With ſaints, and with ſeraphs to ſing; 
To view, with eternal delight, 

My Jxs us, my Saviour, my King. 
In Meſhech, as yet, I refide,— 

A darkſome and reſtleſs abode 
Moleſted with ſoes on each fide, 

And longing to dwell with my Go py 
Oh, when ſhall my ſpirit exchange 

, This cell of carruptible clay, 

For manſions celeſtial, and range 
Thro' realms of ineffable day! 


| My glorious Redeemer ! I long 
ace To fee thee deſcend on the cloud, 
Amidſt the bright numberleſs throng, 


ve, And mix with the triumphing croud : . 


Oh, when wilt thou bid me aſcend, 
To join in thy praiſes above, 

To gaze on thee world without end, 
And feaſt on thy raviſhing love? 


ridge 161, Nor ſorrow, nor ſickneſs, nor pain, 
Nor ſin, nor temptation, nor fear, 
Shall ever moleſt me again ; 

, Perfection of glory reigns there: 
This foul and this body ſhall ſhine 
In robes of ſalvation and praiſe, 
And banquet on pleaſures divine 
Where Goo his full beauty diſplays. 


6 Ye palaces, ſceptres, and crowns, 


Your pride with diſdain I ſurvey; 


233 
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Your pomps are but ſhadows and ſounds, 
And paſs in a moment away; 

The crown, that my Saviour beſtows, 
Yon permanent ſun ſhall. outſhine 
My joy everlaſtingly flows, 

My Gop, my 7 7—ꝗ— is mine. 


234 S. M. Fawcerr. 


Vermont 134. Stoke 207 Harborough 142 
Love to the Brethren. 


LEST be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Chriſtian love! | G 

The fellowſhip of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. " 


2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent, prayers: \ 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts. and our cares. 


3 We ſhare our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear : 
And often. for each other flows 
The ſympathizing tear. 
4 When we aſunder part, 
It gives us inward pain; 
But we ſhall ſtill be join'd in. heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way; 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs to ſee the day. 
6 From ſorrow, toil, and pain, 
And fin, xe ſhall be free; ; 
And perfect love and friendſhip reign 
Thro' all eternity. 


1 


LOVE TO THE BRETHREN. 255, 256 


955. S. M. Be 5pome, 
Eagle Street New 55. | Eafſeld,s, 
Chriſtian Love. Gal. i uh, 28. 
ET party nanies no-more 
L The Chriftian world o'crſpread ; * 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free. 
Are one in CRHRTST their head. 


Among the ſaints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the ſame inheritance, [ 
With mutual bleſſings, . crown'd. 


Let envy, child of hell 
Be baniſh'd far, away : .. : 

Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt FEEL dwell 
Who the ſame Loa p obey. 


Thus will the churgh below; 
Reſemble that above; 

Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. Jo 


256 L. M. Dx. DobDRT DGE. 
New. Court 173. Antigua 120. 
be Heart puri ſied tu nfeigneu Lave ef the Brethren 
by the Spirit. 1 Peter i. 22 
RE AT Spirit of immortal love! 
Vouchſafe our frozen hearts to move; 
With ardour ſtrong theſe breaſts inflame g 
ö To all that own a Savior's name. 


Still let the heavenly fire endure, 
Fervent and vigorous, true and pare: 


34 


one 1 


— 


Let every heart and every hand '$.] 
Join in the dear fraternal band. * 


Celeſtial dove! deſcend, and bring 

The ſmiling bleſlings on thy wi F 

And make us taſte "thoſe fweets low, _ Go. Dok 
n Which in the bliſsful manfions grow. 131 
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257 C. M. DE. Dovp®iDe. 
Ludlow 84. © Charmouth 28. 
Lowe to our Neighbour ; or, the good e 
ke x. 29—37. 
I ATHER' of mercies!' ſehd thy grace 
F All- powerful from above, 
To form, 1 in our obedient ſouls, 
The image of thy love. 


2 Oh, may our ſympathizing breaſts 
That generous pleaſure-know, 
Kindly to ſhare in others joy, 
And weep for others woe! 


8 When the moſt. helpleſs ſons of grief 
In Tow diftreſs are laid; 

Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 

And ſwift our hands to aid. 's 


4 So Jesvus look'd on dying man, 
When thron'd above the' ſkies; 


And, midſt th'embraces of his God, 1 Ni 
He felt compaſſion riſe : , Altes 
5 On wings of love the — flew ' N 
I 0b raiſe us from the ground, 
And ſhed the richeſt of his aan 3D 
A balm for every wound. 
258, C. M. . 


Workſop 31. Ann's 58. 1 
Love to our Enemies from the Example of Crit. F 
Luke xxiii. 34. Matt. v. 44- I 
I LOUD we ſing the wond'rous grace 
A CHRisT to his murderers bare; x 
Which made the tort'ring croſs its throne, 5 
And hung its trophies there. n 


| 2 < Father, forgive! his mercy cried 


With Jus expiring breath, 


=, 
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And drew eternal blefings down + 
On thoſe who wrought his death. 
[es vs, this wond'rous love we ſing ! 
ores the me RY 
Breathe on our ſouls, and kindle there 
The ſame celeſtial fire. | 
Sway'd by thy dear example, we 
For enemies will pray | A 
With love, their hatred—and their curſe— 
With bleſſings—we repay. | 


| Samaritgy, 


7 grare 


239 C M. Dr. S. STENNETT. 
Providence College 10. New Vork 33. 
All Attainments V ain without Love. 1 Cor. xiii. 1—3 


1 C HOULD bounteous nature kindly pour 
0 Her richeſt gifts on me, 
Still, O my Gos! I ſhould be poor, 
If void of love to thee. 


2 Not ſhining wit; nor manly ſenſe, 
Could make me truly good: 
Not zeal itſelf could recompenſe 
The want of love to Gov. 
Did I poſſeſs the gift of tongues, 
But were deny'd thy grace; 
My loudeſt words—my loftieſt ſongs 
Would be but founding braſs. 
of Chi. + 1h! thou ſhouldſt give me heavenly ſxill, 
. Each myſt'ry to explain; . 
If Id no heart to do thy will, 
My knowledge would be vain. 
rone, Had I ſo ſtrong a faith, my Goo! 
, As mountains to remove; 
No faith could do me real good, 
That did not work by love. 132 
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6 [What the', to gratify my pride 8 
And make m my heaven ſreure \ 
All my poſſeſſions I divide Th 
Among the, hungry poor; 0 
7 What tho' my body I confign- + | It 
To the deyouring flame, | } 
In mo the glorious deed pul ſhine Th 
ln rolls of endleſs fame !- | 
8 Theſe ſplendid acts of en 
Tho? all the world applaud, 
If deftitute of charity, 
Can never pleaſe my Gop.] .. Made 
Oh, grant me, then, this one requeſt, 
And T1l be fatisfy*d,— 4 | 
That love divine may rule my breaſt, 4 W 
And all my actions NO 
2 N 
260 .S« Ms Datababes 
Mansfield 154. Mount Ephraim 185. U 
The Meek beautifie# doreß Salvation. Pal, cxlis 
I E humble ſouls, rejoice, D 
And cheerful praiſes ſing! \ 


Wake all your harmon 15 VOICE 3 
For JIEs us is your | 


2 That meek. and lowly Loa p, 
Whom here your ſouls have known, 
Pledges the honour. of his word 
T' avow you fer his own. 


3 He brings ſalvation near, 
For which his blood was * 
How beauteous'ſhall your ſouls appear, 


Thus ſumptuouſly array/d1- 


IT, 


ſt, : 
ft, 
GR, 


| 185, 
al, cxlix. 
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MEEKNESS— MODERATION. 26 


Sing! for the day is nigh, 
When, near your Saviour's ſeat, 

The talleſt ſons of pride ſhall lie 
The footſtool of your feet, 


Salvation, LorD, is thine, 

And all thy Saints coftfets, . 
The royal robes, in which they ſhine, 

Were wrought by ſovereign grace. 


261 C. M. Netpran. 
Crowle 3. Miall 240. 
Moderation ; or, the Saint indeed. Phil. iv. 
APPY the man, whoſe cautious ſteps 
Still keep the golden mean: 
Whoſe life, by wiſdom's rules well form'd, 
Declares a conſcience clean. 
2 Not of himſelf he highly thinks, 
Nor acts the boaſter's part; 
His modeſt tongue the language fpeal:s 
Of his ſtill humbler heart. 


Not in baſe ſcandal's arts he deals; 
For truth dwells in his breaſt: 
With grief he ſees his neighbour's faults, a 
And thinks and hopes the beſt. | 


What bleſſings bounteous heaven beſtows, 
He takes with thankful heart: 
Wich temp'rance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 


3 To ſect or party his large ſoul 
Diſdains to be confin'd : 
Ihe good he loves of ev'ry name, 
And pravs for all mankind. 
M. 
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7 Pure 1s his zeal, the offspring fair But 
Of truth and heavenly love; Ma 
The bigot's rage can never dwell Th 
Where reſts the peaceful dove. An 

7 His buſineſs is to keep his heart, Or. 
Each paſſion to control ʒ Sub 
Nobly ambitious well to rule Til 
The empire of his ſoul. Or 


Not on the world his heart is ſet, 
His treaſure is above ; 

Nothing beneath the ſovereign good 
Can claim his higheſt love, 


262 L. M. | | 
Portugal 97. Magdalene 214. | 
Agur's Wiſh. , Proverbs xxx. 7, 8, g. yy 
HUS a breath'd his warm deſire— 2 By 
« My God, two favours I require; Tl 


In neither my requeſt deny, 
« Vouchſafe them both before I die: 


Far from my heart and tents exclude 
«« Thoſe enemies to all that's good: 
« Folly, whoſe pleaſures end in death, 
And Falvbzud's peftilential breath. 


3 © Be neither wealth nor want my lot: 

„ Below the dome, above the cot, 
Let me my life unanxious lead; 
And know not luxury nor need.” 
Thoſe wiſhes, Lok, we make our own: 
Oh, ſhed in moderation down 

Thy bounties, till this mortal breath, 
[xpiring, tunes thy praiſe in death! 


PATIENCE, 663 


But, ſnouldſt thou large poſſeſſions give, 
May we with thankfulneſs receive 

Th exub'rance—ftill our God adore, 
And bleſs the needy from our ſtore ! 


Or, ſhould we feel the pains of want,—- 
Submiſſion, reſignation grant; | 
Till thou ſhalt ſend the wiſh'd ſapply, 
Or call us to the bliſs on hagh. 


263 L. M. 
Bramcoate 8. New Sabbath 122. 


d 


5 


Chriftian Patience. Luke xxl. 19. 


1 DATIENCE !—Oh, what a grace divine! 
4. Sent from the Gop of power and love, 
Submiſſive to its father's hand, 
8, 9. As thro? the wilds of life we rove. 


eſire— 2 By patience we ſerenely bear 

Juire; The troubles of our mortal ſtate, 
And wait contented our diſcharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 


ude 3 Tho' we, in full ſenſation, feel 
: The weight, the wounds, our Gop ordains 
th, We (ſmile amid our heavieſt woes, 
. And triumph in our ſharpeſt pains. 
t: | 4 Oh, for this grace! to aid us on, 
And arm with fortitude the breaſt, 
Till life's tamultaous voyage is o'er, — 
We reach the ſhores of endleſs reſt ! 
OWN: 5 Faith into viſion ſhall reſign ; 
Hope ſhall in full fruition die; 
1, And patience in poſſeſſion end 
In the bright worlds of bliſs on high, M 2 134 


264, 265 GRACES or ilk SPIRIT 
264 L. M. . Beppous:' 


Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. Gould' 2 


Paticuce. 
1 EAR Loxp!;tho' bitter is the cup, 
Thy gracious hand deals out to me, 
I cheerfully would drink it up: 
That cannot hurt which comes from thee, 


2 Daſh it with thy unchanging love: 
Let not a drop of wrath be there 
'The ſaints, for ever bleſs'd above, 
Were often moſt afliced here. 


From Jes vs, thy incarnate Son, 
Ill learn obedience to thy will; 

And humbly kiſs the chaſtening rod, 

When its ſevereſt ftrokes I feel. 


265 C. M. DR. DopprinGs. 


WI 


Stillman 66. Hammond 226. Michael's 119, 
Pr Peace to his People. Pſalm N. 


God 


TNITE, my roving thoughts! unite 
In filence ſoft aud ſweet : 
And thou, my foul, fit gently down 
At thy great Sovereign's fect. 
2 Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 
Yet gladly J attend; 
For lo! the everlaſting Gop 
Proclaims himſelf my friend. 


3 Harmonious accents to my foul 
Tac ſounds of peace convey z 
The tem peſt at his word fabfides, | 
And Winds and 4 Cas obe y 
4 By all its jah, charge my * 
To 21 ie ve his love no more; 
But, chm d by melody divine, 
io give its follics o'er, 


IRI 


| Fg 


Gould”, 2 


e cup, 
T to me, 


MM thee, 


d, 


DGE, 

haels 119, 

Im N. 
unite 
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266 Rath. R. HILL. 
Hoxton 121. Uffeulm 93. 
Prager for the promiſed Reſt. Iſaiah xxvi, 3. 
RAR friend of friendleſs ſinners, heat! 
And magnify thy grace divine; 
bardon a worm that would draw near, 
That would his heart to thee reſign; 


worm, by ſelf and fin oppreſt, 
hat pants to reach thy promis'd 1 


With holy fear, and reverend Jov., 


long to lie beneath thy tlucne; 
I long in thee to live, and move, 

Aud ſtay myſelf on thee alone: 
Teach me to lean upon thy breaſt, 
I's find in thee the promis'd reſt. 


Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt thy ſervants keep 


jn perfe& peace, whoſe minds ſhall be 
Like n2w-born babes, or dielpleſs ſheep, 
Completely ſtay'd, dear LoD]! on thee : 
How calm their ſtate, how truly bleſt, 
\Wno truſt on thee, the promis'd reſt ! 


Take me, my Saviour, as thine own, 


And vindicate my righteous cauſe ; 
Be thou my portion, Lon p, alone, 
And bend me to obey thy laws: 
In thy dear arms of love careſs'd. 
Give me to find thy promis'd ret. 
Did the tempeſtuous rage of ſin, 
With all its wrathful fury, die ; 
Let the Redeemer dwell within, 
And turn my ſorrows into joy: 
Oh, may my heart, by thee poſſeſ'd, 
Nnow thee to be my promis'd reſt. M 


> 


267, 268 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


267 C. M. DR. DopprinGe, 
Bedford 91. Ann's 58. 

God hath commanded all Men every where to repent 
Acts, xvii. 30. 

1 * EPENT!“ the voice celeſtial cries, 
Nor longer dare delay : | 
The wretch, that ſcorns the mandate, di es 

And meets a fiery day, 


2 No more the ſovereign eye of Gop 
O'erlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds are diſpatch'd abroad 
To warn the world of fin, 


3 The ſummons reach thro' all the earth; 
Let earth attend and fear: 
Liſten, ye men of royal birth, 
And let your vaſlals hear ! 
+ Together in his pretence bon, 
And all your guilt confeſs ; 
Embrace the bleſſed Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 


5 Bow, ere the awful trumpet ſound, 
And call you to his bar: | 
For mercy knows the appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there. 


6 Amazing love! that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days! 
Our hearts, ſubdu'd by goodneſs, fall, 


And weep, and love, and praiſe, 


268 (Firſt Part.) C. M. DR. Doppaind 

Walſal 237. Bangor 231. | 

Peter's Admanitien to Simon Magus turned ic 

Prayer. As viii. 21—24 - 

1 EARCHER of hearts, before thy fac? 
1 all m yx ſoul diſplay z 


to 


Ot HO} — Zea 


w2 


[RIT. REPENT ANCE. 
DGE, And, conſcious of its innate arts, 
intreat thy ſtrict ſurvey. 
ere to nu If inbing in its inmoſt folds 
| any ſin conceal, _ 
tal cries, Oh, let a ray of light divine. 
| The ſecret guile reveal: 
te, di n 1 tinctur'd with that odious gall 
Unknowing I remain, 
D Let grace, like a pure ſilver ſtream, _ 
Waſh out th? accurſed ſtain. 
If, in theſe fatal fetters bound, 
A wretched ſlave J he, 
th; Smite off my chains, and wake my ſoul 


To light and liberty. 

To humble penitence and prayer 
Be gentle pity given: 

Speak ample pardon to my heart, 
And ſeal its claim to heaven. 


268 (Second Part.) L. M. 


Rothwell 174. Portugal 97. 
| Hardneſs of Heart lamented. 
and, I ORD! ſhed a beam of heav'nly day, 
To melt this ſtubborn ſtone away; 
Now thaw, with rays of love divine, 
This heart—thus frozen heart of mine. 


II, 2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; 
8 5 ſeas can roar; the mountains ſhake ; 
eeling all things ſhew ſome ſign 
Dane But this unfeeling heart of mine. , 
ute To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 
| 20 What but an adamant would melt ! 
en Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine 


To move this ſtupid heart of mine. M4 136 
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I ATHER ! at thy call I come : 


259, 279 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


+ But o can yet perform the deed ; 
That One in all his grace I need ; 
Thy Spirit can from droſs refine, 
And melt this ſtubborn heart of mine, 


5 Oh, Breath of Life, breathe on my ſoul! 
On me let ſtreams of mercy roll: 
Now thaw, with rays of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine: 


269 L. M. Dx. Doppripce: 
Cocmbe's 45. Bromley 104. Glouceſter, 12 
C,5-i/t exarred to give Nepentance. Acts v. zi. 
1 ” XALTED Prince of Life! we own 
'The royal honours of thy throne; 
"Tis fix'd by God's almighty hand, 
And ſeraphs bow at thy command, 
Exalted Saviour! we confeſs 
The ſovereign triumphs of thy grace; 
Where beams of gentle radiance ſhine, 
And temper majeſty divine. 


3 


g 3 Wide thy reſiſtleſs ſceptre ſway, 


Till all chine enemies obey: 
Wide may thy eroſs its virtues prove, 
And conquer millions by its love. 


4 Mighty to vanquiſh and forgive! 


Thine Iſrael ſhall repent and live; 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which works their life who wrought thy death 


270 7. DER. S. STENNETT. 
Cookham, 36. Stoel 264. 
Penitential Sighs. 


In thy boſom there is room 
For a guilty ſoul to hide, — 
Preſs'd with grief on every ſide. 


REPENTANCE. 


Here DI _ my Pitgpus man | 
ſhou canſt underſtand a i 

Here my fins: and ſarrows-te 

What 1 ſeel thou knowelt well. 


An! kow fooliſh I baye been 

lo obey the voice of fan | 

o forget thy love to me, -L 
And to break my vows. to thee, | 


Darkneſs fills my trembling ſoul ; 
Floods of ſorrow o'gr me roll: 
Pity, Father! pity me; 

All my hope's alone in thee, 


But, may ſuch a wretch as I. 


Ever hope to be forgiven, 
And be Hild upon by heaven? 


May I round thee cling and twine. 
Call myſelf a child of thine, 

And preſume to claim a part 

In a tender Father's heart ? 


Yes, I may! for I eſpy 

Pity trickling from thine eye 
"['is a Father's bowels move, — 
Move with pardon and with lose 


8 Well I do remember, too, 


What his love hath deign'd to do; 
How he ſent a Saviour down, 
All my follies to atone. 


þ Has my elder brother died? 


And is juſtice ſatisfied**. _ 
Why—ohb, why—ſhould 1 deiya ar 
Of my Father's tender care 


Self- condemn'd, and doom'd to die. © 


270 


2 Oh let not juſtice frown me hence: 
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271, 272 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT 
271 C. M. Dr. S. SrENNF Tr. 3 F 
Charmouth 28. Ann's 58. 


The Penitent. * 
1 P dear Jes us! at thy fer 
A guilty rebel lies; 4B 


And upwards to the mercy ſeat 
Preſumes to lift his eyes. 


Stay, ſtay the vengeful ſtorm: 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble worm 


3 If tears of ſorrow would ſuffice , 
To pay the debt I owe, 6 
Tears ſhould from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaſeleſs torrents flow. 


4 But no ſuch ſacrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt; 
No tears, but thoſe which thou haſt ſhed, 
No blood, but thou haſt ſpilt. 


5 Think of thy ſorrows, deareſt LoD! 
And all my ſins forgive: | 
Fuſtice will well approve the word 
That bids the ſinner live. 


272 C. M. STEELE. 
Ludlow 84. Crowle 3, 
Penitence and Hepe. 
I EAR Saviour! when my thoughts rec 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet aſham'd ! fall, 
And hide this wretched face. 
2 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ? 
Ah, vile ungrateful heart! 
By earth's low cares detain'd, —betray'd 
From Jzs vs to depart, 


12 


SPIRIT, 


NNETT, 
58, 


at thy feet 


18 eyes 


t ſhed, 


KD! 


glits recal 


ay'd 


REPENT ANCE. | 273 


3 From les v 3, Who alone can give 
True pleaſure, peace, and reſt: 
When abſent from my Lox, I live 
Unſatisfy'd, unbleſt. | 
4 But he, for his own mercy's ſake, ' 
My wandering foul reſtores: 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. | 
5 Oh, while I breathe to thee, my Lo xD, 
The penitential ſigh, 
Confirm the kind forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye! 
6 Then {hall the mourner at thy feet 
Rejoice to ſeek thy face; | 
And grateful own how kind—how ſweet 
Thy condeſcending grace. 


273 L. M. BrDpour. 

"Ulverſtone 179. Paul's 246. Gould's 272. 

the Prodigal Son : or, the repenting Sinner acceþtc#. 
| Luke. xv. 32. 

[ HE mighty Gop will not deſpite 

The contrite heart for ſacrifice; 
The deep-fetch'd ſigh, the ſecret groan, 
Riſes accepted to the throne. 

2 He meets, with tokens of his grace, 

The trembling lip, the bluſhing face ; 
His bowels yearn when ſinners pray; 
And mercy bears their ſins away. 

3 When fill'd with grief, o'erwhelm'd wich ſhame, 
He, pitying, heals their broken frame ; 
He hears their ſad complaints, and ſpies 
His image in their weeping eyes. 

6 


138 


374, 275 GRACES OFTHE SPIRIT 


4 Thus, what a rapt'rous joy poſleſt 
The tender parent's throbbing breaſt, 
Jo ſee his ſpend-thrift ſan return, 
And hear him his paſt ſollies mourn, 


274 C. M. BD DOM. 
WMalſal 237. Bangor 231. 
Muy aveepeſt thou ? John xx. 13, 
l HY, O my foul ! why weepeſt thou! 
Tell me from whence ariſe 
'Thoſe briny tears that often flow, 
Thoſe groans that pierce the Kies. 


2 1s fin the cauſe of thy complaint, 
Or the cha#iſing rod? 
Doſt thou an evil heart lament “, 
And mourn an abſent God? 


; Lord, let me weep for nought but ſin ! 
And after none but thee ! 
And then I would —Oh, that I might!— 
A Tonſtant weeper be! 


275 C. M. Cowrex. 


Elenhorough 170. Brighthelmſtone 205, 
The contrite Heart. Iſa. lvii. 15. 
j HE Loxp will happineſs divine 
On contrite hearts beſtow ; 
Then tell me, gracious Gop ! is mine 
A contrite heart or no? 


I hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 
Inſenſible as ſteel ; 

If aught is felt, *tis only pain 
To find J cannot feel. 

] fometimes think myſelf inclin'd 

Fo love thee, 1f I could; 


* {1—Doſt thou departed friends Jament:? 


> 


Mme 208, 
15. 
ne 


1 


RESIGNATION. / - 


But often feel another mind, 
Averſe to all that's good, 

My beſt defires are faint and few, 
| fain would ftrive'for more; 


geem weaker than before. 


Thy ſaints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy houſe of prayer; 

I ometimes go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 


Decide this doubt for me; 
And, if it be not broken, break— 
And heal it, if at be. 


276 C. M, Breppome, 


Y times of ſorrow and of joy, 
Great Gop |! are in thy hand; 
My choiceſt comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. 


Yet would I not repine ; 
Before they were poſſeſs d'by me, 
They were entirely thine. 


3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 


Abridge 201. Wantage 204. 
Refignation ; or, God our Portion. 


2 If thou ſhouldſt take them all away, 


But, when I ory ! My ftrength EF: 


Oh, make this heart rejoice or ache ;— * * 


Tho' the whole world were gone, 


But ſeek enduring happiness 
In thee, and thee alone. 


+ What is the world, with all its tore? 


'Tis but a bitter-ſweet IF 
When I attempt to pluck the roſe, 
A pricking-thorn I meet. 
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276 


27% Racks OF THE SPIRIT. 


J | 5 Here perfect bliſs can ne'er be found, 
. The honey's mix'd with gall: 
| | Midſt changing ſcenes and dying friends, 


Tl. Be Theu my all in all. 
11 277 C. M. Covrrx. / 
111 Bedford 91. Crowle 3, 1 
" | + Submiſſion. WP 
[ | i I LORD! my beſt deſires fulfil, q 
11 And help me to reſign L 
| f Life, health, and comfort to thy will, | 
110 And make thy pleaſure mine. 11 
2 Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy command, 
Whoſe love forbids my fears ? 1 


Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears ? 


3 No! let me rather freely yield 
What moſt I prize to thee, 
Who never haſt a good withheld, 
Nor wilt withhold, from me. 


4 Thy favour all my journey thro? 
Thou art engag'd to grant 
What elſe I want, or think I do, 
Tis better ſtill to want. 


Wiſdom and mercy guide my way: 
Shall 7 reſiſt them both? 

A poor blind creature of a day, 
And cruſh'd before the moth ? 


6 But ah! my immoſt ſpirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy ſway ; 

Elſe the next cloud, that veils my ſkies 

Drives all theſe thoughts away. 


IRIT, "RESIGNATION. 278; 279 
ound, 278 O. M. STEELR. 
g friendz James's 163. - Tunbridge 103. 

a Filial Submiſſion. 'Heb. xii. 7· 


| ND can my heart a (pure ſo high, 

x. To ſay, “ My Father, FOI uy 

le 3, Lok b! at thy feet I fain would lies 
And learn to kiſs the rod. 


2 I would ſubmit to all thy will, 


al, For thou art good and wiſe ; 
a1 Let every anxious thought be ſtill, 
Wills Nor one faint murmur riſe. 


; Thy love can cheer the darkſome gloom ; 3 
and, And bid me wait ſerene, 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the ſcene. 


My Father“ -O permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, 
And aſk the bliſs thoſe. words impart, 
In my Redeemer's name. 


- 4 6. ah, © M. T. GREENE. 
Grove-Houſe 143. Condeſcenfion 116. 


It is the Lord let bim do what ſeemeth good. 
1 Sam. iii. 18. 


T is the Loxyp—enthron'd in light, 
Whoſe claims are all divine; 
Who has an undiſputed right 
To govern me and mine. 


? It is the Lox v—ſhould T diſtruſt, 
Or contradi& his will, 

Who cannot do but what is juft, 
And muſt be righteous till ? 


3 It is the Lox y—who gives me all 
My wealth,*my friends, my eaſe ; 140 


eg 


280, - GRACES-OF THE/S8IRIT, 


1 And, of his bounties, may recall? For 
| Whatever part he pleaſe; 1 : 1 
I 4 It is the Lo&v—who'tan ſuſtain 1 WML: 
1 Beneath the heavieſt load 21 0 
| I From whom afffſtance I obtain'! ©! 4 Our 
N To tread the thornw bac C 

| n 5 It is the Loxy—whoſe' matchleſs ſcill! f fac 
I Can, from afflictions, raiſe ** \ 
17 Matter eternity to fill eo | Th 
[ With ever-growing praiſe. ! 
6 It is the Lo R D- my cov'nant God, To 

Thrice bleſſed be his name! ( 

Whoſe gracious promiſe, ſeal'd with blood, W. 

Muſt ever be the ſage. 8 

7 His cov'nant will my ſoul defend Bu 

Should nature's ſelf expire, | 

And the great Judge of Alt deſcend Jt 


In awful flames of fire'! 
2 And can my ſoul, with hopes like theſe, 


Be ſullen, or repine ? 
No, gracious God'! take what thou pleaſe, 
To thee I all reſign. 


280 L. M. Nzzpn am. 


Braintree 25. Huddersfield 202. 
S I/- Denial : or, Taking up the Croſs. 
Mark viii. 38, Luke ix. 26. 
x SHAMD of Car 1sT I- my ſoul, diſcai 
The mean ungen'rous thonght : 
Shall I diſown that friend, whoſe blood 
To man Salvation brought? 
Wich the glad neus of love and peace, 
From heaven to earth he came: 


IT, 


Kitt 


th blood, 


d 
e theſe, 


u pleaſe, 


O2. 


Croſs. 


1], diſCain 


t: 
od 


SELF-DENJAL.,., ,, 291, 


tor us, endur'd the painful 1 "IE 
For us, deſpis d the ſhame, 
At his command, we malt, take up 


Our croſs without delay; 
Our lives—and thouſand lives of our: — 


Can ne'er His love repay. 
Fach faithful ſuff rer Jeſus views 


With infinite delight: 
Their lives to him are dear; their, deaths 


Are precious in his. hight. 
To bear his name his croſs to bear 
Our higbeſt honour this! g 
Who nobly ſuFersnow for him, 
Shall reign with him in bliſs. 
But ſhould we, in the evil day, 
From our profeſſion fly,— 
]Js5vs, the Judge, before the N 
The traitor will deny. 


281 C. M. 
Grove-houſe 143. Brighthe! mſtone 200. 
Denial, Mark viii. 34. Luke 1x. 23. 
| A muſt J part with all I have, 
My deareſt Lord, for thee?— 
It is but right! ſince thou haſt done 
Much more than this for me. 


2 Yes, let it go! One look from thee 
Will more than make amends 
For all the loſſes I fuftain: |: © 
Of credit, riches, . friends. 5 
3 Ten thouſand worlds, ten thouſand. lives— 
How worthleſs they appear 
Compared with thee, Supremely Good ! 
Dirinely Bright and Fair! 141 
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282 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


4 Saviour of fouls! could I from thee 
A fingle ſmile obtain, 
Tho? deſtitute of all things elſe, 


I'd glory in my gain.. | 
282 C. M. Da. Warrs's S2 11021 = 
Crowle 3. Gainſborough 29. f 

Sincerity and Truth. Phill. iv. 8, L 

I ET thoſe who bear the Chriſtian an ©: 
Their holy vows fulfil : | 

The ſaints—the followers of the Lamb 
Are men of honour ſtill. 6 

2 True to the ſolemn oaths they take, F 
Tho? to their hurt they ſwear ; Wi 
Conſtant and juſt to all they ſpeak-— 7 


For Gos and angels hear. 


3 Still with their lips their hearts agree, 
Nor flatt'ring words deviſe; 
They know the Go p of Truth can ſee 
Thro' ev'ry falſe diſguiſe. 
4 They hate th' appearance of a lie, 
In all the ſhapes it wears, 
Firm to the truth : and, when they die, 
Eternal life is theirs. © 


5 Lo! from afar the Lo v deſcends, 
And brings the judgment down; 
He bids his ſaints—his faithful friends 
Riſe, and poſſeſs their crown. 
6 While Satan trembles at the ſight, 
And devils wiſh to die, 
Where will the faithleſs hypocrite 
And guilty lyar fly? | 


SPIRIT. SINCERITY, &. 283, 284 
| thee 283 S. M. BE DDOuR. | 
Stoke 297, _ Harborough. 142, 

incerity deſired. | 
F ſecret fraud ſhould dwell _ 
Within this heart of: mine; 

Purge out, O Gop, | that curſed leaven, 
And make me wholly thine, . | 
If any rival there 
Dares to uſurp: the throne, 

Oh, tear the infernal traitor thence, 

And reign thyſelf alone, 
s any luſt conceal'd ? 
Bring it to open view; 

Search, ſearch, dear Lord ! my inmoſt ſoul, 

And all its powers renew. ; 
284 (Firſt Part.) C. M. Fawcerr, 
Ann's 58. dtulman 66. 
Spiritual Mindedneſs 3 or, Inward Religion, 
ELIGION is the chief concern 
Of mortals here below ; 
May I its great importance learn, 
Its ſovereign virtue know! 

More needful this than glittering wealth, 
Or aught the world beſtows ;. 

Not reputation, food, or health, 

Can give us ſuch repoſe. . - 
Religion ſhould our thoughts engage 
ds Amidſt our youthful bloom; 
| 'Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for the awful tomb. MA 
+ Oh, may my heart, by grace renew'd, ' 
Be my Redeemer's throne 3 | 
And be my ſtubborn will ſubdu'd, 
His government to own! 142 


SERMoxs, 
1 29, 

iv. 8, 
iſtian name 


Lamb 


e, 


— 


agree, 


n ſee 


284, -. GRACES OP” THE SPIRIT, 


5 Let Lp reperitance, faith, and love, 
772 with godly ear; ; 


"Aff all my converſon prove oo 
My heart to be Hintere. EN ! 1 

6 Preſerve me from the' ſires of ſin, 
Thro' m remaining days; j Ihe 
And in me let each virtue ſhine M 
To my Redeemer's praiſe. Of! 
Let lively hope my ſoul inſpire; 1 
Let warm affections riſe; Fro 
And may I wait, with 8 deſire, A 
To mount above the ſkies | Th 
234 {Second Part.) C. M. 1 


Sprague 166. 
Godlineſs profitable 5 or, the Benefit / gd 
Religion, 1 Tim. iv. 8. 
11 — the bleſſings, how divine, 
From godlineſs which low | 


Nor men, nor angels, ſhould they j join 
Can half its value ſhew.. 
2 Ten thouſand comforts it procures 
To Chriſtians, while on earth; 
It endleſs happineſs ſecures, 
And frees from endleſs death. 
3 Gov, for himſelf, hath ſet apart 
The godly, whom he loves: 
They have a place within his heart; ; 
Their conduct he approves. 
4 [There is a rich and free reward, 
The eye of faith deſcries, 
Reſerv'd for all, who ſerve the Logo, 
Above the ftarry fries. ] 
5 A plorious kingdom, and a crown, 
CarisT will on ſuch beſtow ; 
For them the ſeeds of bliſs are fown,— 
The fruits of glory grow. 


1 


by) 


RIT, TRUST. 285, 286 
love, 283 C. M. e 


Exeter 4. Michael's 119. | 
wor agement tq trial a lave (zoe. - PH. xFxiv, 
HRO' all the chapging ſcenes of fe - 
In trouble and in joy, | 
The praiſes of my GoD ſhall till. 
My keart and tongue employ. 


Of his deliverance I will boaſt, 
Till all, who are diſtreſt, 

From my example comfort take, 

And charm their griefs to reſt. 


The hoſts of Gop encamp around 
Tie dwellings of the juſt: 
Protection he affords to all 
Who make his name their truſt. 


Oh, make hut trial of his love 
Experience will decide - ; 
How bleſt are they, and only they, 

Who in his truth confide. 


Fear him, ye ſaints! and you will then 
Have nothing elſe to fear; 

Make you his ſervice your delig! ity 
Your wants ſhall be his care. 


While hungry lions lack their prey, 
The Lon will food provide 

For ſuch as put their truſt in him, 
And ſee their needs ſupply'd. 


286 (Firſt Part) L. M. 
Bowden 78. Rowles 73. 
{ruſt and Confidence 5 or, looking beyond . on 
Ap pe AY AONCES. Hab. Bl. 17, 18. 
W AY, my unbelieving fear! 
Let fear in me no more take place; ; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear; 
He hides the brightnels of his face: . 


n, 


ws 


D, 


286 GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 


But ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the tempter yield? 
No, in the ſtrength of Iss Us, no! 
I never will give up my ſhield. 

2 Altho' the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil 
The withering fig-tree droop and die, 
The field luce the tiller's toil — 
The empty ſtall no herd afford— 
And periſh all the bleating race: 
Yet, Iwill triumph in the Lox o 
The Go of my ſalvation praiſe! 


3 Away, each unbelieving fear! 
Let ſear to cheering hope give place; 
My Saviour wi at length appear, 
And ſhew-the brightneb of his face : 
Tho' now my proſpects all be croſs'd— 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee; © 
Still will J in my Jesvs truſt, 
Whoſe boundleſs love can reach to me, 
4 In hope — believing againſt hope— 
His promrs'd mercy will I claim; 
His 2 word ſhall bear me up 
To ſeek ſalvation in his name: 
Soon, my dear Sa vioux, bring it nigh! 
My ſoul ſhall then outſtrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


286 (Second Part.) L. M. 

Portugal 97. Paul's 246. 

All Things working for Gocd, c. Rom. vill! 

I EMPTATIONS, trials, doubts, andfea 

Wants, lofſes, croſſes, groans, and te 

Will, thro' the grace of God, our friend, 
In everlaſting triumphs end ! 


148 
ſe! 


place; 
ar, 
ace: 

ro ſs'd 


to me, 
EeZ— 
15 


o 


it nigh ! 
vind, 


abts, and fea 
ans, and ten 
r friend, 


TRUST, 


ro thoſe who him fincerely love, 
| penal evils bleſſings prove ; 

hom grace hath call 

or fires can burn, nor floods can drown, 


080, let this thought in deep diſtreſs 
Dur hopes confirm, our ſpirits raiſe ; 
idk earth and hell's oppoſing pow'rs, 
Fe (till are ſafe if thou art ours. 
287 L. M. 
Ulverſton 179. Dreſden 178. 
Humble Truft ; or, Deſpair prevented. 


Am [I forbid to truſt thy blood? 
Haſt thou not pardons, rich and freef! 
nd grace, an overwhelming flood ; 


Who, then, ſhall drive my trembling ſoul 
From thee, to regions of deſpair ? 

Who has ſurvey'd the ſacred roll, 

And found my name not written there? 


Preſumptuous thought ! to fix the bound— 
To limit mercy's ſoverei __ - 

What other happy fouls ; ound 

Pll ſeek ; nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


| own my guilt ; my fins confeſs : 
Can men or devils make them more? 
Of crimes, already numberleſs, 

Vain the attempt to ſwell the ſcore, 


Were the black liſt before my fight, 

While I remember thou haſt dy'd, 
Twould only urge my ſpeedier flight 

To ſeek falvation at thy ſide. 

Low at thy feet I'll caſt me down; 

I'0 thee reveal my guilt and fear ; 

And—if thou ſpurn me from thy throne 
yl! be the firſt who periſh'd there. 


and made his own, 


ORD, didſt thou die, but not for me? 


287 


144 


287, 288\3RACES OF THE SPIRIT. 
287 (&econd Part.) C. M. 


Grove Houſe 143 Bedford 91. 1095 
Truft encouraged by the Promi ſo. - will be their Ci = 
1 JF Gov is mine, then preſent things, . 

And things to come, are mine; 3 Fear 
„Lea, Cunis r, his Werd, and Spirit too, He 
And glory all divine. 3 
2 If he is mine, then, from his love, n 
He every trouble ſends; Fear 
All chings are working for my good, Or 
And bliſs his rod attends, 7 
3 If he is mine, I need not fear F ” 
The rage of earth and hell; ) 0 | 
He will ſupport my feeble frame, q 1 
Their utmoſt force repell.- To 
4 If he is mine, let friends forſake,—- You”! 
Let wealth and honours flec— M 
Sure he, who giveth me him His 1 
Is more than theſe theſe to me. His 
5 If he is mine, I'll boldly paſs 
Thro' death's tremendous vale : 
He 1s a ſolid comfort, when 
All other comforts fail. 
6 Oh, tell me, Lord! that thou art mine; Thuf 
What can I wiſh befide ? 
My ſoul ſhall at the fountain live : D 
When all the freams are dry'd. : 1 
ure t 
288 C. M. Bepponks. Alt 
Oxford 177. 2 Thy ſ 
Fear not. M 
3 E trembling ſouls ! diſmiſs your fears; Ang 
* Be mercy all your theme: Wh 


Merey, which, like a river, flows 
In one continued ſtream. 


by >> of Da |] | 
2 Fear nat the powers of earth and hell: of WM | 
Gop will theſe powers reſtrain z: 4 
His mighty arm their tage repel. 
And make their efforts vainn 
3 Fear not the want of outward good : 11 65 
He will for his provide, 8 
Grant them ſupplies of daily food. 
And all they need beſi de. 
Fear not that he will &er forſake, 
Or leave his work un done: 
He's faithful to his promiſes, , 
And faithful to h Son. 70 
Fear not the terrors of the grave, 5 
Or denth's tremendous ſting; 
fe will from endleſs wrath preſerve... 
To endleſs glory TTL. 
You, in his wifdom, power, and grace,” 
May confidently truſt; 8 
His wiſdom guides, his power protects, * 
E grave reiirds, c vid H. 


heir Guy 


«os a Howl tnt ae: 
288 (Second Part.) C. M. 
Workſop 31. Ludlow 84. 
une; Truſt in God promoted by grateful RecolleFion. 
1 Why ſhould I doubt thy love, 
LI Ordibelieve thy grace? 
dure thy compaſſions ne er remove: 
Altho' thou hide thy face. 
2 Thy ſmiles have fretd in beyt from paln, 4 
My drooping ſpirits cer 1 


fears; 1 


And wilt thou not Appear iin 
Where thou haſt once appear d? -\ 


"M 145 


289 GRACES, OF. THE SPIRIT. 
3 Halſt hoy. go! form'd my ſoul anew, 
And t Sel a, Wi, 
And wilt thou” now thy w > undg, 
Or break thy's word 1 wn pt 
4 Doſt thop re 8 115 th en 
The ts n 115780 fr 5 
Or, are thoſe West. mercy dry, 
Which once ſo freely fow'd,? 10415 
5 Lord! let not groundlefs Fears deſtro 
The mereies no palleſs'd : 'd: 0 


PII praiſe for bleſſings Te 
And truft le for all th {ROT 


tan 8,8, LY 188865. TS. 1 
at 7 Hinton 276. 
. ears A — 15 22 be 10 7 hin lob u. 
NCL E. 7 ee and full of '{in 
Fro — to laſt, 2) Logp, Pye be! 
Heceitful is my! heart : | 
Guilt preſſes down my burden' d ſoul ; 
But F NE Stan the waves control, 
And bid my fears depart. 
2 When his I heard his, word. 8 
Ung ratefu it I hi my abe, B 
1 delay'd: 
At length! his voice more powerful came, 
„ Tis I,“ he cried, I, fill the ſame; 
1 Thon, need' ſt not be afraid.“ 
3 My heart wWas chang?d in tut ſame hour 
” dv ſoul ponfeſ#dhis-might Powers, Gn 
Out flow'd the btiny tear 


Lliſten' d. ſtill to bead his voice: 
gam he aid, In me rejoice; 


is ire chender 


*4 4* , 
2 49 I 


TRUST. 


« On me for ever thing de nd ; a 71 
« I'm Jes us Mt | Ne ſinner's friend, — 2 


N. Crd: Hi | 
, « Unworthy of thy love led: | {1 
« Freely I Iove, he n 1% 50K 
« On me thy faith he rd 


« Thou need hot be afraid. 
290 104th. NewrTosN. 
Old Hundred and Fourth 148. Suflex 70. | 

will truff and not bs. afraid. y Iſalah xii. 2. 

EGONE, unbelief! my Baviour is near, 

And for my relief will ſurely appear; 

By prayer let me wreſtle, and he will perform: 
With CnRISs x in the veſſel, I ſmile at the ſtorm. N 
Though dark be my way, ſince he is my guide, 
"Tis mine to obey, tis hzs to provide: 
Tho” ciſterns be broken, and creatures all fail, 
The word he has ſpoken ſhall ſurely prevail. 
His love, in time paſt, forbids me to think 
He'll leave me at laſt in trouble to fink. ; 
Each ſweet Ebeneger I have in revie y, 
Confirms his good pleaſure to help mequite thro”. 
Determin'd to ſave, he watch*d'o'er my path 
When, Satan's blind ſlave, I ſported with death; 


And can he have taught me to truſt in his name, 
And thus far have brought me to put me to ſname? 


= 


Why ſhould J complain of want or diſtreſs} 


Temptation or pain ?—he told me no leſs : 

The heirs of ſalvation, I know from his word, 

Throꝰ much tribulationmuſt follow: their LRD. 

d How bitter that cup no heatt can conceive, 

Which hedrank quite up, that ſigners mightlive! 
M2 146 
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291 GRACES OF TIIE SPIRIT. 


His way was much roug her and darker than mire 
Did Cur 197), my Lok p, ſuffer, and ſhall Hrepite 


7 Since all that, I meet ſhall work for my good, 
The bitter is ſweet, the med'eineis food; 
'Fho” painfulat preſent 'twillceafe before long 


And then, Oh, how pleaſant theconqueror's ſony! 


291-2509; 
IE New Sabbath I22, Langdon 217. 
ue Riauu. Prov. iii. 13-18. 


1 Hr d man, who finds the grace 

II The blemng of (z090's choſen race; 

The wiſdom coming from above, | 
And faith that ſweetly works by love! 


2 Happy, beyond, deſcription, he, 
Who knows, “the Saviour dy'd for me 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, 
And heavenly underſtanding gains. 


3 Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flowery paths are peace: 
Wiſdom to filver we prefer, 

And gold is droſs compar'd with her. 


* 4 He finds, who wiſdom apprehends, 
A life begun that never ends; 
The tree offife divine ſhe is, 

Set in the midſt of Paradiſe. © * 


5 Happy the man, who wiſdom gains, 
In whoſe obedient heart ſhe reigns ; 
He owns, and will for ever own, 
Wiſdom, and Curzs r, and heaven, are one. 


* 
* 


A 


Zeal / 


V 


I CNL, 1 292, 293 
292 L. M. Du. Donn nino. 5 


Lewton 30. Rowles 714. 
Zeal for Chrift er, Peter and John following 
their Maſter. + John xxi. 18—20: 
LES'F-men; who ſtretch their willing hands 
Submiſſive to their Lo=sD's commands, 
And yield their libert and breath ''' © 4 
To him that lov'd their fouls in death! ee 


2 Lead me to ſuffer and to die, 

f thou, my gracious LoD! art nigh : 
One ſmile from thee my heart ſhall ire, 
And teach me, ſmiling, to expire. 0 


3 If nature at the trial ſhake, 
/.nd from the croſs or flames draw back, 
Grace can its feeble courage raiſe, 
And turn its tremblings into praiſe; 


4 While fcarce I dare, with Peter, 95 — 
« III boldly tread the bleeding way ;” 
Yet, in thy ſteps, like John; 10 move 
With humble hope and ſilent love. 


293 (Furſt Part.) C. M. Benpous.. 


Bedford 91. Grove Flouſe 143. 
Holy Zeal and Diligence. | 
N HILE carnal men, with all their might,” 
Farth's vanities purſue, 
How flo v th advances which 1 make, EN 
With heaven itſelf in view v! We 


2 Inſpire my ſoul with holy zeal ; 
Great Gop! my love infam-; I 
Religion without zeal and-love- 
Is but an empty name. 
To gain the top of Ziou's hill + 
e one, May 1 witti'fervout firive'; 1 = 
* M 3 14 | 
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293; GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


And all thoſe powers employ for thee 
Which 1 from thee derive! 


203 (Second Part.) C. M. 


Great Milton 212. Condeſcenſion 116. 
Teal. for Ged or, longing for the Mind of 


1 IF duty calls, and ſuffering, too, 
1 My Lox! Id follow thee ; 
As thou haſt done, fo would I do; 
As thou art, would I be. 
2 With zeal inflam'd, *twas thy delight 
To do thy Father's will ; 
May the ſame zeal my ſoul excite 
Thy precepts to fulfil, 
3 Meekneſs, humikty, and love, 
Did through; thy conduct ſhine ; 
Oh, may my whole deportment prove 
A copy, Loa b, of chine! 
Depending on thy ſov'reign grace, 
I'll tread the heavenly road; 
Wich willing mind thy footſteps trace, 
And climb to thine abode. 
| PAUSE. 


5 Oh, let me run the Chriſtian's race 
With diligence and ſpeed ! | 


Goo's word, his Spirit, and his grace, 


Do all to duty lead. 


6 Did Jes us leave the realms of bliſs 
To ſave from ſin and hell ?— 
A love ſo wonderful as this 
Calls for a glowing, zeal. 


7 Thoſe who to Cyx18T for refuge fly 
Should in his footſteps, tread ; 


Our Prophet, Prieit, and King, ſhould be 


Both truſted and obey'd. 


What 
Teſca 
Till nc 
[| liv'd 
Wra pt 
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FC. 


rb CHRISTIAN. 294: 
rus CHRISTIAN: y 


994 (Fun Part.) * VI. RSLs ) 
awcett 184. Virerſtad: 179. -Gould's 27; 5 
Cbriſtiaa awakened. — 2 muſt I do to tt 


<6 /ived PP", Acts 1 ix. 6. 


IH melting heart and w eeping e I 
W My guilty ſou]. for mercy cries ; 


What ſhall I do, or whither flee, . 
Teſcape that vengeance due to me? 


Till now, 1 ſaw no danger gh 
[ liv'd at caſe, nor fear à to die; 

Wrapt up in ſelf deceit . and Pride, | 
00 mall have peace, at laſt, Lery'd. 


* » — 23 „ * 1 ! « 1. 
DUL WIKuMLy = VLA T4 Wu: tuy ungut wine 


Had ſhone on this dark ſoul- of: mine, 
Then I beheld, with trembling awe, 
The terrors of thy;holy law... 


Hou dreadful, now, my guilt appears, 

Ia childhood, youth; and growing years! 
Before thy pure diſcerning e e - ö 
Lon p, what a filthy wretch am I! 


Should vengeanee ſtill my ſoul purſue, 
Death and deſtruction are my due; 
Yet mercy. can my guilt forgive, . 
And bid a dying ſinner live. 
Does not. thy ſacred word proclaim 
—_ ion free in Jes us} name. 
Lo him J lock, and hymbly cry: +: 
„O fave 4 Vretch condema d 10 die b %%% 100 
*M 4 148. 


THEZ CHRISTIAN. 
294 (Second Part.) C. M. 
Abridge 201. Ann's 58. Elenborough 175 
The great DPueſftion arfavered, 


1 Js there, in heay'n or earth, who can 
A wretched mortal ſave ? 
Make a poor lep'rous dinner clean! 
Redeem an helpleſs ſlave ?— 


2 'Who can appeaſe an angry Goo? 
Relieve a burden'd mind ? 


294» 295 


lu whom a ſoul, o'erwhelm'd with guilt, . ,.. 


May eafe and ſafety find ? 


3 Yes, there is one who dwells on high, 
- That can do this and more ;— 

A being of unbounded love, 
And uncontrolled power. — 


4 IMMANUEL is his name: who once, 
Upon the accurſed tree, 
Bore the vaſt weight of all their fins 
Who, burden'd, to him flee. 


But now he hves—hecver lives, 
And pleads what he hath done; 


Whilft Gop.ten thouſand crimes forgives, IF 


Through his atoning Son. 
6 Jes us! I to thy feet repair, 
And there wall proſtrate lie; 
Be thou ꝓropitious to my prayer: 
And I ſhall never die. wil 
295 . 7. P — 
Trowbridge 21. Welſh 210. 


en me. Mark x. 47. 
1 ESUS! full of all cmpaſſian, 
Hear thy humble ſappliant's ery ; ' 


''Tabernacle 235 
Supplicating— Jeſus, thou Son of Dawid, have Mer 


5 


et me 
see!“ 
Guilty, 
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[Whath 
But t 
Whithe 
But t 
While 
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Fain J“ 
Tha 
With! 
I am 
Heir v 
Pea 


| 


THE. CHRISTIAN. 


et me know thy great ſalvation: ,. 

See! 1 languiſh, faint, and die. 2 a bf 
Guilty, but with heart relenting, i 
Overwhelm'd with helpleſs grief, 


proſtrate at thy feet repenting, 
Send, Oh ſend me quick relief! 


[Whither ſhould a wretch be flying. 

But to him who comfort | res 7— \ 
Whither, from the dread of dying, * x08 

But to him who ever lives?] 


[While I view thee, wounded, grieving,” 
Breathleſs, on the curſed tree, : 
Fain I'd feel my heart beheving 
That thou ſuffer'd'ſt thus for me. 
With thy righteouſneſs and Spirit, 
I am more than angels bleſt ; 
Heir with thee, all things e IA! 
Peace, and joy, and endleſs reſt: 


Without thee, the world poſſeſſingg g 
I ſhould be a wreteh un done; 

Search through heaven,—the land of bleſſing, 
Seeking good, and finding none.) 5 


9 Hear then, bleſſed Saviour, hear me! A' 
| My ſoul cleaveth to the duſt; 37 420 
Send the Comforter to cheer me; 
Lo! in thee put my truſt. 
On the word thy blood hath ſealed 
Hangs my everlaſting all; 
Let chine arm be now revealed; 143 Vi | 
e 276 Stay, Oh ſtay me, leſt I fall "fo u £62 1 
Mer In the word of endleſs rum 23 
| Let it never, Lox d, be ſaid, an bf 
| Here's a ſoul that'periſh'd, ſuing I 
For the boaſted-Saviour!s aid 149; Mes 


) 


gh 170. 


I'S 


— — 


— - 


— — ——ẽ— 


1 


—— 


— 


= 
. ˙ SOR — 
—_ — 


— — 
— — 


_ 
» 
— — — 


me a 
r WS = 


n 


— 


296 * THE CHRISTIAN. 
10 Sav'd !—the deed Hall fox ad new ol 
Thro' the ſhining realms 1 io td wes) 


Angels ling the ple Ain g ſtory, 
All enraptur 43 0 2 


Father, 
Let me 
les us! 
Come a 


e 
Stoel 164. (Fiſt Part.) Cookham 36, 


The 

Longing for an Intereſt in the Redeemer ; or, wth 

ing on the Mercy of God, in Chriſt. * way 
RACIOUS Lox, incline thine et] H 

My requeſts vouchfafe to hear; ; None e 

Hear my never-ceaſing oy Fron 

Give me C#R18T, or el 1 die. Jelp m. 

2 Wealth and honour I diſdain, 'Thy 

Earthly comforts, Lo n, are vain; Ls fe 

Theſe can never ſatisfy, , Whii 

Give me Cars, or elſe I die. Help r 

3 Lox, deny me what _ wilt, Witt 

Only eaſe me of ny gel : dave fr 

Suppliant at thy feet 1 lie, | A br 

Give me CHRIST, of elſe I die. Help m. 

4 All unholy aud unclean, Whe 

I am nothing elſe but ſin; dave m 

On thy mercy I rely, And 

Give me CuRIS T, or eſe I die. Help mi 

3 Thou doſt freely fave the loft ; The 

In thy grace alone I truſt : ave n 

With my earneſt ſuit comply; Tha 

Give me CRI, or elſe I die, leg m 

6 Thou doſt promiſe to forgive Let « 

All who it thy Son believe; ave fi 

Lord, I know thou canſt not he: * Fror 

Give me Cre isT, or elle I die * 


Still 


9 
4 * 


» Vinh 


El Al mTy 1 ET - 
THY CHRISTIAN. 


Let me ſhelter in thy;Son! | 
les us! to thine arms Vf = PERS 
Come and ſave me, or 19 _— 
206 (Second;Part;) C. M. 
Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 


* 7 * ; 


For boch I greatly need; 


From thee they muſt proceed. 
lelß me thy glories to behold, | 
Thy lovehheſs:to'fee : +... -- 
ave from an athęiſtic heart, 
Which ſhuns the deitß. 
Help me the turpitude of fin 
With ſhame to realize: 


Fave from impenitence; and thaw 
A breaſt as hard as ice. | 


Where elſe can ſinners fly 


And every idol nig. 

Yelp me to Tive upan thy word, 
The Chriſtian's daily food; 

eve me from unbelief, that foe— 
That bar to every good. | 

feld me to do thy holy will; 
Let duty bliſs diſpenſe ; * + 

ave from a diſohedient heart, 


[ep me to perſevere if grace; 
Still gladly following on: 150 


12 [1.5345 : $a 4 ws. + by 1 . TY 2 
rather, dot they; ſeem;to HO ?: 


Helo me to cleave to CH rs alone! 


Fave me from all ſetf-rigliteouſneſs, | 


From ſloth and negligente...  \ . ... 
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The plain ſerious Chriſtian's daily Hymn. 
LP me, my God—Ob's AV ne. PlalniCix. 26, 
ELP and Sa LVATION, Lok d, Lende. 


None elſe theſe bleſſings can beſtow; N 7 


M 6 


164 
\ 
| 
: 
1 
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Save me from each back in [f tho 
To which my heart' id Pre 111 220 Þ 110111 Cheer 
8 [Help in proſperity, that I” . nne 1 8 Secure 
True gratitude may a 90582 4 | HY To fu 


Save me from pride and carnal ale, 
And from an earth mind. O we 
o Help, in adverfity, to bon 791.9] 5 
My neck to beat the Rhe ; 
Save me from wyathzand e * 11 
Which would my Gop provoke.) * 
10 Help me to conquer all my foes, 97 
Satan, the world, and fim: fg 
Save from temptation's — ä 
And this baſe heart within 
11 Help me to wait the time deereed, Ado 
And then meet death nxith b r 
Save me from all the ils of 2 — 5 
The dread of death deſtroy. 


297 (Firſt Part.) L. M. Da. Denen 
Mark's 65. Rowles 94.2! 
Choofing the better Parl. Luk: Xt ot! 
ESET with ſnatos on every hang," 
In life's uncertain path I _ 
Saviour divine: diffuſe thy! K 
To guide my doubtful footſteps ER 
2 Engage this roving treach'rous kehrt 
To fix on Mary's bettef part, 
To ſcorn the trifles of a daß 
For joys that none can take away. 
Then let the wildeſt ſtorms ariſe; _ x7 
Let tempeſts minglexarth until ſſeles : on \ 
No fatal ſhipwreck hall T fear! 19 1 
But all my treafures with: me bear. 


f thou, my 15081 Kill, ni Oi 5 85 
Cheerful I live, eng de ace die; 1475 0 5 

Secure, when mortal com dee, TAN 

To find ten thouſand ref in thee. 


20% (second Part.) 8. 8. 6. 
Weſbury-Leigh'278, - 'Broadmead 150. 
Admiting, the Lowe of God in Chriſt. 


Y God! thy hound leſs love-we pyaiſe 
How htight. on Nen its glories Be 
How - 3 5 N elo xy 
t ſtreams from thy eternal throne; 
Thro' Heaven its joys for ever run, 4 
And o'er the earth they floß. 


"Tis Love that gilds the vernal Fay: + 

Adorns the flow Wl robe. of Mary: 1 
Perfumes the breathin 

"Tis Love that loads the qo: | Plan, 1 

With bluſhing fruits and anten grain, * 
And ſmiles oer ev? 5 vale. 7 


But, in thy Goſpel, it appears 
In ſweeter fairer characters, 

And charms the raviſh'd 2 0 13 
There, Lbve-iramortal leaves 55 y 
To Wipe menrroping moutner F * 

And. give thelweary reſt- 

There ſmiles a kind propiliol God" 
There flows a dying Saviour's blood, 

The pledge of fins forgiv'n : 21 
There Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To regions of eternal day, 

And opens all, her rheay' no 


5 Then, in redeeming L , rejoice, bp | 
My ſoul !-and hedf* a Saviour's voice 
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Above life's empty i . 
Its ſordid cares Ae 


And ſeize th exernal 5 —— 


298 (Firſt Part,) S., M. Dx. 585 
Kibworth 249. Eagle Street Neu gg; 
Dewoting himelf to Göd. Rom. ii; r, 5 Thot 


OM * 9 


1 ND will de etefnal King — 
80 mean 4 5 reward? . B 
That off ring, Lon g, With joy we bing, 
23 thine own hand prepar d. 6 5 
2 Weown thy various claim; Wil 
And to thine altar move, 1] 
The willing victims of thy 0 
And bound with cords of lobe. 
3 Deſcend, efeſtial et + - 
'The facrih ce 5 — bi, 185 
So ſhall à grateful odour a. 
Thro' our Redeemer's name. 
298 (Second Fart) 8. M. Reno: 


Broderip's 252. Aynhoe 108. 
Co forward, 5, pr. Difficulties the-occafion of Prayer 
and Phading. Ex Xiv. 18. 
1 1 Ifrael, Lozp, am I! 
My ſoul is at a ſtand ; 
A ſea before, an hoſt behind, 
And rocks on either hand. 
2 O Loa! 2 ; 


3 Without Thee, Img * 
. Beneath the ſwelling flood; 


r 


Ann. og 
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/ 


Or fall a prey to thoſe,” who-thigk 


. To glut them with my blood. 2 
3.1 The time af greateſt ſtraights, 
Thy choſen time has been 5 

ne, il 76 manifeſt thy power is. great. 
12 And make thy glory ſeen. 12 

r, 5 Thou waſt by. Abra?m'-own'd © | 
? A A God in time of need: 

x 1 Thou art 'Fehowabs Fireb found 
85 By all. of Abra'm's ſeed. 


6 Thy power is fill che ſame; 
On thee I would rel? 
Wilt Thou not anſwer to thy name- ' * 
To ſuch a worm as 17 | 
7 Oh, ſend deliv'rance down! *- 
Diſplay the arm divine! 280 
So ſhall the praiſe be all thy own, 
And I be doubly thine, |, + * 6 
298 (Third Part.) L. MW. 
Lebanon 79. Paul's 246. 
Renouncing the moral Haw as a covenant of life ; 
but admiring it as a rule 0 conduct. | 
HEN [zs vs for his people dy4;* 
The holy law was Tatisfied : 
Its awful penalties he bore ; © 7 
It can command but curſe no more. 
2 He having ſuffer'd in their ſtead, 
* — in cov'nant 3 dead, 
ut rules them with a gentle ſway; 
And they, with ſweet delight, bey. 
Amazing Love how fieff, how. free ! _ 
That Chriſt ſhould die forſuch.as we ! 
From hence, the holieſt duties flow 


Of ſaints above and ſaints below, - © 152 
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299 (Firſt Part. ED L. Di 8. W 
New Gourt 174. Darby 
Our Bodies 9 9 be 0. 1 Coe 


vi. 19 


ND will he AR Gor again | 
Return, and dwelt with ſinful men ? 


Will he within this boſom raiſe 


A living temple to his praiſe? 

2 The joy ful nes tranſports my breaſt : 
All hail ! I cry, chou heav'nly guek ! 
Lift up your heads, ye pow'rs within, 
And let the King of Glory in. 


3 Enter, with all thy heav'nly train! 
Here live, and here for ever reign! 
Thy ſceptre o'er my paſſions ſway ; 
Let love command, and I'll. obey. 


4 Reaſon and conſcience ſhall ſubmit, 
And pay their -homage at thy feet ; 
To thee I'll conſecrate my heart, 
And bid each rival thence depart. 


5 No idol-god ſhall hold a place 
Within this temple of thy grace: 
Dagon before the ark ſhall fall, 
And Gop in CRRIS 1 be all in all. 


299 (Second Part.) C. M. 
Frome 255. Salem 139. Foſter 96. | 
Imploring the |. Preſence of God. 
ORD! let me ſee thy beauteous face 
It yields a heav'n below; 
Aga angels round the throne will ſay 
"Tis all the heav'i they know. 
2 A glimpſe—a fingle glimpſe « of thee 
Would mofe delight m fout, 


Than this vain wofld, with all its; Joys, 
Could I poſſeſs the Whole. 


4 
— 


Har: 
ND 

\ 
Grate! 
My de 
River: 
Perpe 
Their 
Dema 
Yet o 
Exten 
Salva 


Rolls 


HE N 299, 300 
209 (Third Part) L. M. ' 
Row ler 73. Lan N — 
Happy in the Salvation, 7 Gad. Pal. cl vi. 4. 
buran de Gap to Thee 1 Nails 
| My ſpirits. fraught, with joy and praiſe : 
Grateful i bow before thy three, 
My debt of mercy, there to un.. 
Rivers deſcending,,Lozp |, ! from Thos! 
Perpetual glide. to ſolace, me : 411 1 
Their varied virtue to rehearſe 
Demands an everlaſtin verſe... 
Yet one bleſt ſtream beyond the, rell 
Extends the wideſt and the beſt— 
Salvation ! Lo, the purple flood | 
Rolls rich with my. Redeemer's blood 
I taſte—delight ſy ceed⸗ to woe; ; 
| bathe—no* Waters Cleanſe me fo 


Sock joy and purity to mate : 
would remain enraptur'd' there—" 


Till death Hall Ne! this aul: ts 3 nw 


The fulneſs ſought 1 in vain below us. ; 
The fulneſs of that boundleſs ſea 
Whence flow'd ther nver down to me. 
My ſoul-with ſuch a ſcene in vie y 
Bids mortal joys, an ghd adieu; 
Nor mourns a few chatting yes 1 
Sent with ſuch love—-ſo, ſoom to cloſe. 
300 8, 8,6. J. C. W. Chatham 59. Araber I 50. 
: Wetbury-Leigh 278. | * 
| The Spiritual Pilgrim. A 
T OW happy is the. pilgrim's lot, 
How free from anxious care and 3 
From wordly hope and fear! 
Confin'd to neither cdurt nor cell, 
His ſou! diſdains on eurth to dwell, 
He only . Here. 


8 
wg ork a 


J 
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2 His happineſs in part is mine!: | 

Already lavid tromaſelf- deſi 
From ev ry creature- loy 2 Vi 

Bleſs'd; with-the ſebrn of. finite 3600 & 

My foul is lighten'd' of its toad, | 
And ſeeks the things above. 

The things eternal I ſue; _ k 

And happiness be 855 2 * 81 
of thoſe wo Bate | 

For things by by Ratife felt 10 1040 

Their honoursz Wealth, An rec mean, 
I neither have for 85 


1/911 1 


4 Nothing on earth 1. call my gun: 
A ſty ran er; to the world: DON. 
I-ZH theit” goo e 
I RW FE Hd W el 
And ſeek à county "YOu of * 
A countty. in 1 e Ries.“ 


— . 34 Ko _ — 2 A” £8 
3 4 CAS 4d uty MAILS ao bY 19 a > 


My treaſure and mytcheart are there, 
And my abiding home: 
For me my eldeo/brethren-ſtay-; z 
And angels beckon/me away. 
And JEs usbids nt come.“ 2 ci 
6 I come, thy: fervait,” Born! tepties . N 
I come to meet tkee in the” Ries, 
And claim my heavenly reſt: 
Now let the pilgrims journey id 
Now Oh, my Saviour, brother; friend! 
Receive "the to thy TIER | | 


6d 130k - 
mean 2 


\ The Pilgrim's Cong. 
ISE, my ſoul ! and. ſtretch Rn wings, 
Thy better portion trace: 


LS) 


e, from tranſitor things, 

Ba heay'n os native her, 4 
zun, and moon, and ffats, decay; 

Time ſhall ſoon this earth er 
iſe, my ſoul, and haſte . 7 5 
To ſeats prepar'd above! 


Rivers to the ocean run, 4 405 
Nor ſtay in all their coutſe; e 
Fire, prom 4 ſeeks the Tug ; PROD J 
Both ſpeed them to their ſe durce 3 NA 
'hus a ſoul, new born of GS. 
Pants to view his glorious face, : 
'pward tends to his abode: 

To reſt in his embrace. _ _..' 


Ceaſe, ye pilgrims | ceaſe to mourn. z. : 

Preſs onward to the prize: 
Soon the Saviour will return 

Triumphant to the ln 
Ver 2 CalYn, and you bb 


„„ « ues 


Happy entrance will he given, 

All your ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heaven. 
302 C. M. DR. DoppriDce. | 
mb. New 74. Furman 135. Milbourn Port 183. 
ming the Chriſtian Race. Phil. 1. 12— 14. 
A. AKE, my ſoul! ſtretch ev'ry nerve 

And preſs with vigour on: 
A heav iy race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 
'Tis Gop's all- -animating voice 
That calls thee from on high: 
'T5s his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye. ＋ 


A cloud of witneſſes around l 
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Hold thee in full ſurvey; j | 154. 
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Forget the ſteps already trod, 
And on wa rd; urge thy way. 
4 Bleſs'd Saviour! introduc'd by thee, 
Have, we our race begun; 
And, crown'd with vict ry, at thy feet 
We'll lay dur laurels down. 


8 I03 L. on 0 e 

oombs's 45. - Bromley 104. Derby 16 

The Chriſtian: Ware. Eph, vi. 72 

1 Captain ſoends th' alarm of war: 

« Awake the powers of hell are es 
«« To arms! to arms!“ 1 hear him cry, 
« *T1s yours to conquer or to die!“ 
2 Rous'd by the animating found, 
I caſt my eaper'syesaround; 
Make haſte to gird my armour on, 
And bid each trembling fear begone. 

3 Hope is my helmet; faith my ſhield ; 
Thy word, my Gop, the fword J wield: 
With ſacred truth my loins are girt, 
And hoty zeal inſpires my heart. 


4 Thus arm'd, I venture on the fight; 
Reſolv'd to put my -foes to flight; 
While Iss vs kindly deigns to ſpread 

. His- conqu'ring banner o'er my head. 

5 In himT hope; in him I truſt; 

His bleeding croſs is alt my boaſt: 

Thro' troops of foes he lead me on 

To vict'ry, and the victor's crown. 

304 * 148th. 

Eagle Street 175. Grove 125. Clapham 13 
The Chriſtian's Spiritual, Voyage. 
1 ESUS ! at thy command 

I launch into the deep, 


ham 18 
. 
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And leave my native land. 

Where ſin lulls all aſleep:: 
or thee I would the world reſign, 
nd (ail to heaven with thee and thide. 


Thou art my pilot wiſe ; * N 
My compaſs is thy word: 

My foul each ſtorm defies, 
While J have'ſucha LRD! 

truſt thy faithfulneſs and pow'r 

To fave me in the trying hour. 


Tho' rocks and quickſands deep 

Thro' all my paſſage lie; 

Yet CuA1s TT will ſalely keep 
And guide me with his eye. 

ly anchor hope ſhall firm abide, 

nd I each boiſt'rous ſtorm outride. 


By faith I ſee the land. 
The port of endleſs reſt : 
My ſoul, thy ſails expand. 
And fly to Is us'“ breaſt! 
h, may I reach the heav'nly ſnore 
Vere winds and waves diſtreſs no more. 


Whene'er becalm'd I he, 
And ſtorms forbear to toſs ; 


+ 4 


For more the treach'rous calm I dread 
Than tempeſts burſting o'er my head. 


Come, Hoty Gos r! and blow. 
A proſp'rous gale of grace; 

Waft me from all below ©, 
To heaven my deſtin'd place! 
Then, in full fail, my port PII find, 
And leave the: world and fin belihd. 


Be thou, dear Loup! ftill nigh, 
Leſt I ſhoyld ſuffer los 


304 
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395 
305 7. 
Hotham 224. 


Tempted—but Ayiug to Chrif tbe Reſigi 


I ESUS.! lover of my Toul, 
Let me to thy bolom fiy. 

While the raging. billows roll, — 

While the tempeſt ſtill is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide 

Till the ſtorm gf life is paſt; 
Safe into the haven guide; 

Oh, receiye my ſoul at laſt! 


2 Other refuge have I none,— | 
Hangs my helpleſs ſoul on thee ! 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone ! 
Still ſupport and comfort me ! 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd ; 
All my help from thee I ry. 
Cover my defenceleſs' head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Cyr1sT! art all I want: 
All in All in thee I fine? 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 
Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſne(s; 
Vile and full of fin I am—- - 
Thou art full-of. truth and grace. 
4 Plenteous grace with Thee i is found 
Grace to pardon all my fans: 
Let the healing ſtreams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within; 
Thou of Life the, fountain art! 
Freely let me take. of Thee ! 
Spring thou u within my AT 
: . Riſe to all eternity! a Koide 


Refuge 


ice ! 
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b NG (Firſt. Part) L. M. Dx. DoppriDcr. 
Lewton 30. Rowles 73. 


Le Chriſtian's e ns c e Proof 
of Gud's Pideli ity, Cor: x. 13, | 

OW let t e feeble if be ſrong · 

1N And ma e Jehovak's Arm their fong + 

His ſhield 1s rd 0'ex Vers ſaint. ;— 

And, thus ſupported,: who all jap ? 


What tho? the hoſts of. We engage 

With mingled cruelty and rage h: :' 1 
A faithful Gqn. refirans T4 12 
And chains them down in bann 5 
Bound by: bis werd, he will diff play 

A ſtrength proportion'd to our day: 

And, when united trials meet, 

Will ſhew a path. of ſafe retreat. 


Thus far we prove that p 
Which, Js s us, ratified with TY ; r* 

Still is he gragious, wile, and _ 91 1 
And ſtill, in him, let Enel. truſt. ö 


306 (Second. part) 7 , —.— 
Bath Abbey 147. Alceſter 275 


Meleoming the Cnet. 
= my : happineſs below! 
Not tg live without, the — , 


But the. Siders. Power. 50. F ts 55 51 


Sanctif loſs: 
Trials nx Ving ever gar ii 


— hun ble fai to ſee. ; ' 
Love inſerib'd u 10 „ 
This is happif, els to me. NN 


God, in la ſows. the ſceds 21 LA 
Of affliction, pain, toil; 156 
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Theſeiſpring up, and choke the weed; * 


Which would elſe o'erſpread the fol: WM (bf 
Trials make the promiſe ſweet; Arour 
Trials give new life to pray'r ; Waile 
Trials bring me to his feet, — And v 
Lay me low, and keep me there. Herod 

3 Did I meet no trials here= -- To bi 
No chaſtiſement by the way— At 01 
Might I not, with reaſon, fear I he 1 

I ſhould prove a caſt-a-way ? Send, 
Baſtards may eſcape the rod * ( 1 ho 
Sunk in earthly vain deligit: 10g 


But the true-born © child of God Up tc 
Muſt not, —would not if he might. 


307 L. M. Dr. S. Srenxzrr. 
Chard 175. Derby 169. 

Te Minuftry of Angel.. 

I REAT Gop ! what hoſts of angehöh 

In ſhinig ranks at thy right hand, 

Array'd in robes of —_— K 


VALX 


With pinions ſtretch'd for diſtant, flight! A 
2 Immortal fires! ſeraphic flames! _ My | 
Who can recount their various names? M 
In ſtrength and beauty they excel; And 
For near the throne of Gop they dwell, 0 
WbaFetly they with ti v By e 

3 Ho agetly they wiſh to know 
The by rt Sala have them do: | , 
What joy their active ſpirits feel Nor 
To execute their ſovereign's will! ; N 
4 Hither, at his conmmand, they fy | Tet 
To guard the beds on which we lie; *. 


To ſhield our perſons night and day, 
And ſcatter all our fears away. | 
SC. ods | 3 Yan: 


ed; * 
ſoil: 


\ 


Nor ſhould my humble hopes remove, 


To guide and guard my doubtful way 
Up to the realms of endleſs day. 


308 C. M. STEELY. 
Charmouth 28. Workſop 31. 


WALKING in Darkneſs and truſting in God, 


Iſaiah I. 10. 


To thee I breathe my ſighs; 


When will the mournful night be gone? 


And when my joys ariſe? 


My 605-0 could J make the claim 
My father and my friend 
And call chee mine, by ev'ry name, 
On which thy ſaints depend“? 
By ev'ry name of power and love, 
I would thy grace entreat: af 
- 1 
Nor leave thy ſacred ſeat: 
Yet tho' my foul in darkneſs mourns, 
I by word is all wy ſtay; © 
Here 4 would reſt tilFlight returhs, 4 
Thy preſence makes my day. 


1 


THE CHRISTIAN. 308. 


[Aghaſt the hoſtile Syrian band 
Around the helpleſs prophet ſtand, _ 
While mighty Gabriel downward flics, 
And with his chariot fills the ſkies. 

Hired attempts, but all in vain, 

To bind a Peter with his chaiu: 

At oe ſoft word an angel ſpeaks. 

The maily chain aſunder breaks. 

Send, O my Gop, ſome angel down, 
Tho' to a mortal eye unknown,) 


EAR, gracions God, my humble moan, 


309. THE CHRISTIAN. 
5 Speak, Loa b, and bid celeſtial peace 


Relieve my aching heart; 
O ſmile, and bid my ſorrows ceaſe, 
And all the gloom depart. 


6 Then ſhall my drooping ſpirit riſe, 
And bleſs thy healing rays, 
And change theſe deep complaining fighs 
For ſongs of facred praiſe. 


309 S. M. 
Stoke 207. Harborough 142. 


Complaining—The Good that I would, I di mi 


Rom. vii. 19. 


I 1 WOULD, but cannot ſing, 
I would, but cannot pray; 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my ſoul away. 


2 I would, but can't repent, 

Tho' I endeavour oft; 

This ſtony heart can ne'er relent 
Till Jesus make it ſoft. 
I would, but cannot love, 
Tho' woo'd by love divine 

No arguments have power to move 
A ſoul ſo baſe as mine. 


4 I would, but cannot reſt 
In Gop's moſt holy will; 
1 know what he appoints is beſt, 
Yet murmur at it ſtill. 
5 O could I but believe! 
Then all would eaſy be: 
I would, but cannot—LoxD, relieve, 
My help muſt come from thee ! 
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But if indeed I would, 
Tho? I can nothing do; 

Vet the deſire is ſomething good, 
For which my praiſe 1s due. 
By nature prone to ill, 

Till thine appointed hour, 

I was as deſtitute of will, 

As now I am of power. 


Wilt thou not crown at length 
The work thou haſt begun? 

And with a will, afford me {trength, 
In all thy ways to run ? 


310 L. M. Bzppows 


Virginia 234. Lewton 30. 


Complaining of Inconflancy. 


HE wandering ſtar, and fleeting wind, 
Both repreſent th' unſtable mind: ' 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconſtancy to view. 


But cloud, and wind, and dew, and ſtar, 
Faint and imperfect emblems are; 

Nor can there aught in nature be | 

8e fickle and ſo falſe as we. 


Our outward walk, and inward frame, 

Scarce thro? a ſingle hour the ſame; 
We vow, and ſtraight our vous forget, 
And then theſe very vows repeat. 


We fin forſake, to fin return; 

Are hot, are cold, now freeze, now burn; 

In deep diſtreſs, then raptures feel, | 

We ſoar to heaven, then fink to hell. 
N 2 ' 


ve, 


„ 


P 


311, 312. 
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5 With flowing tears, Lok o, we coufeſt 


41 


Our folly and unſteadfaſtneis: 
When ſhall theſe hearts more fixed be, 
Fix'd by thy grace, and fix'd for thee? 


311 L. M. Da. S. Stexxt77, 
Marks 65. Ulverſton 179. 
Pride lamented. 

FT have I turn'd my eye within, 


And brought to light ſome latent fin; 


But Pride, the vice I moſt deteſt, 
Still lurks ſecurely in my breaſt, 


Here with a thouſand arts ſhe tries 
To dreſs me in a fair diſguiſe, 

To make a guilty wretched worm 
Puc on an angel's brighteſt form, 


She hides my follies from mine eyes, 
And lifts my virtues to the ſkies; 


And while the ſpecious tale ſhe tells, 


Her own deformity conceals, 


4 Rend, O my Gov, the veil away, 


Bring forth the monſter to the day ; 
Expoſe her hideous form to view, 
Ard all her reſtleſs power ſubdue. 
So ſhall Humility divine 

Again poſſeſs this heart of mine; 
And form a temple for my Gop, 
Which he will make his loy'd abode, 


312 C. M. Da. S. STExNETT.. 


Crowle 3. Wantage 204. 
Pleading with God under Afictien. 


Wfa a living man complaia 
1 1 


Of deep diſtreſs within, 
Since every ſigh, and every pain, 
Is but the fruit of ſin? 


. 
e 
* 
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þ 
"= No, Lonp, I'll patiently ſubmit, 
1 Nor ever dare rebel; | 
heb? Yet fare | may, here at thy feet, 

| My painful feelings tell. 
Ir. Thou ſeeſt what floods of ſorrow riſe, 
. And beat upon my ſoul: 

One trouble to another cries, 

nin, Dillous on billows roll. 


ate : 
nt fin; From fear to hope, and hope to fear, 


My ſhipwreck'd foul is toſt; 
Till I am tempted in deſpair 


To give up all for loſt. 

let thro' the ſtormy clouds Til look 
Once more to thee, my Cop: 

O fix my feet upon a rock, 


Beyond the gaping flood. 
s, One look of mercy from thy face 
Will ſet my heart at eaſe: 
One all-commanding word of grace 
Will make the tempeſt ceaſe. 
J13 7.6.8. 
lark's 131. Tottenham Court 111. 
i/liding andreturning 3 or, the Backſlider's Prayer. 
7 ES U8, let thy pitying eye 
Cut back a wand'ring ſheen; 
* I - W * 
TT. Falſe to thee, like Peter I 
Would fain like Peter weep ; 
_ Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 
plain On me be all its frecneſs ſhewn; 


Turn and look upon me, Loxv, 
Aud break my heart of ſtoue, 
2 . 
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2 Saviour, prince, euthron'd above, 
Repentance to impart, 
| Give me, thro' thy dying love, 


| The humble contrite heart ; 

I Give, what 1 have long implor'd, 

| X portion of thy love unkgown ; 
= Turn and look upon me, Lord, 
=. And break my heart of ftone. 

ö 3 Sce me, Saviour, from above, 

| Nor ſuffer me to die; 

| Life, and happineſs, and love, 

| Smile in thy gracious eye: 

Speak the reconciling word, 

| And let thy mercy melt me down; 
| Turn and look upon me, LorD, 

| And break my heart of ſtone, 

[ 4 Look, as when thy pitying eye 

| Was clos'd that we might live; 

% Father (at the point to die, 

My Saviour gaſp'd), forgive!“ 
cure y with that dying word, 


) 
; O my loving, bleeding LRD, 
This breaks my heart of ſtone. 


314 C. M. Fawcertr. 
London 180. Bangor 231. 
Pe..., Fall and Recovery, Luke xxii. 54 —62. 
1 © hd did the powers of darkneſs rage 
Againſt the Son of Gob ! 
| W hc cruel men on earth engage 
| To ſhed his precious blood. 
4 2 His friends forſook him with ſurpriſe, 
| When that dread icene be gan; 
And one pertidiouily denies 
He cver knew the man. 


22 eee LE. ES 


He turns, and looks, and cries, . Tis done“ 


O that 
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3 How teehle human efforts prove 
Againſt temptation s power! 
Een Peter's flaming zeal and love 
Are vanquiſh'd in an hour. 


His firmeſt purpoſe will not ſtand; 
Behold his guilt and ſname! 
Lorp, keep me by thy mighty hand. 
Or I ſhall do the ſame. 


At length the ſuffering Saviour turns, 
And looks with pitying eyes ! 

Peter relents, withdraws, and mourns, 
And loud for mercy cries. 


6 So boundleſs is Jehovah” 8 grace, 
He hears the humble prayer 
If I am found in Peter's caſe, 
1 would not ſtill deſpair, 


7 Look on me, Lok b, with eyes of love, 
My wandering ſoul reſtore ; 
My guilt forgive, my fears remove, 
And let me fin no more. 


is done!” 315 C. M. Nzwrox. 


Crowle 3. Workſop 31. 
O that I awere as in Months paſt! Job xxix. 2. 


6 WEET was the time when firſt I felt 
1 4 The Saviour's pardoning blood 
rage Apply'd, to cleanſe my ſoul irom guilt, 
And bring me home to Gop. 


2 Soon as the norn the light reveal'd, 
tis praites tun'd my tongue; 
And when the evening ſhade: prevail'd. 
His love was all my ſong. 
N 4 


' 316, THE CHRISTIAN. 


In vain the, tempter ſpread his wiles, 

| The world no more cauld charm ; 
| I iiv'd upon my Saviour's'{miles, 

| And lcan'd upon his arm. 


N ? 
, - 7 


4 in prayer my ſoul drew near the Lox p, 
And ſaw his glory ſhine 
\nd when I read his holy word, 
{ cal''d each promiſe mine. 


5 Then to his ſaints I often ſpoke 
fu hat his love had done; 
Bit now my heart is almoſt broke, 

For all my Joys are gone. 

v Now when the evening ſhade prevails, 
lv foul in darkneſs mourns ; ; 
end when the morn the light reveals, 
Ne light to me returns. 


7 My prayers are now a chatt'ring noiſe, 
For ]tsus hides his face; | 
I read, the promiſe meets my eyes, 
But will not reach my caſe. 


8 Now Satau threatens to prevail, 
And makes my foul his prey; 
Yet, Loxb, thy mercies cannot ial, 
O come without delay. 


316 e. M. STEELE, 
Bedford 91. Charmouth 28. 


T4 K ͤ«„%. . 2 a 


| I EAR Refuge of my weary ſoul; 

1 On thee, when ſorrows rite, 

h On thee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My tainting hope relics. 


Troubled but making GoD a Refuge, 
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2 To thee I tell each riſing grief, 
For thou alone canſt heal; 
Thy word can bring a ſu cet relief 
For every pain J keel. 


But O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 
The ſprings of comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


Yet, gracious Gop, where ſhall I flee ? 
Thou art my only truſt ; 

And ſtil! my ſoul would cleave to thee, 
Tho' proftrate in the duſt. 


c Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy face? 
And ſhall I feek in vain ? 
And can the ear of ſovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain : 


6 No, ftill the car of ſovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer ; 
O may I ever find acceſs 
To breathe my ſorrows there! 
Thy mercy-ſeat 15 open ſtill, 
Here let my ſoul retreat; 
With humbie hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy 1 


317 C. M. Dx. Doppaiper. 
Cambridge New 74. Hephzibah 77. 


Perſecutien to be expected by every true Chri ian 
2 Tim. iii. 12. 


REAT Leader of thine Iſracl's hoſt, 
J We ſhout thy conquering name; 
Legions of foes beſet thee round, 


And legions fled with ſhame, 
Ns 


| 318. THE CHRISTIAN. 
i 2 A vict'rx glorious and complete, 
Thou by thy death didſt gain; 


So in thy cauſe may we contend, 
And death itſelf fuſtain ! 


3 By our illuſtrious General fir'd, 
We no extremes would fear ; 
Prepar'd to ſtruggle and to bleed, 
If thou, our LoxD, be near. 


4 We'll trace the footſteps thou haſt drawn 
To triumph and renown ; 
Nor ſhun thy combat and thy croſs, 
May we but ſhare thy crown. 


318 8. 7. 4. FAawceTr. 
Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 


Caſt down, yet hoping in Gop, Pialm xliii. 5. 


I MY ſoul, what means this ſadneſs * 


W herefore art thou thus caſt down ? 


Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladneſs, 
Bid thy reſtleſs fears be gone ; 

Look to Jesvs, 

And rejoice in his dear name, 


2 What tho' Satan's ſtrong temptations 
Vex and teaſe thee, day by day; 
And thy ſinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with diſmay ; 
Thou ſhalt conquer, 
Thro' the Lamb's redeeming blood. 


3 Tho! ten thouſand ills beſet thee 

| From without and from within; 

Jzsvs ſaith, he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will ſave from hell and fin ; 

He is faithful 

To perform his gracious word, 


iii. 5. 
eſs * 


Wn 2} 
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4 Tho diſtreſſes now attend thee, 
And thou tread*ſt the thorny road; 
His right hand ſhall ſtill defend thee, 
Soon he'll bring thee home to Gop ; 
Therefore praiſe him, 
Praiſe the great Redeemer's name. 
O that I could now adore him, 
Like the heavenly hoſt above, 
Who for ever bow before him, 
And unceaſing fing his love! 


Happy ſongſters! 
When ſhall I your chorus join? 
319 C.M. 


righthelmſtone 208. Frome 255. Grove Houſe 143. 


The Requeſt. 
I F. Thy or whate'er of earthly bliſs 
1 Thy ſovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition riſe: . 
2 Give mea calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 
The bleſſings of thy grace impart, 
«© And. make me live to thee. 
3 © Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine, 
„My life and death attend; ; 
Thy preſence thro* my journey ſhine, 
And crown my journey's end.“ 


920 C. M. SrETE. 
Bath Chapel 26. Salem 139. 
Watchfulneſs and Prayer, Matt. xxvi. 41. 
k LAS! what hourly dangers riſe! 
| What ſnares beſet my way! 
o heav'n, O let me lift my eyes, 


And hourly watch and pray. N 6 
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2 How oft my mournful thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears ! 
My weak reſiſtance, ah! how vain 
How ſtrong my foes and fears ! 


3 O gracious Gon, in whom I live, 
My fecble efforts aid; | 
Help me to watch, and pray, and ſtrive, 
Tho' trembling and afraid. 


4 Increaſe my faith, increaſe my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail; 
And bear my fainting ſpirit up, 
Or ſoon my ſtrength will fail. 


Whene'er temptations fright my heart, 
Or lure my feet aſide, 

My God, thy powerful aid impart, 
My guardian and my guide. 


ſy 


6 O keep me in thy heavenly way, 
And bid the tempter flee; 
And let me never, never ſtray, 
From happineſs and thee, 


321 L. M. Newrow.. 


Kingſbridge 88. Rippon's 188. 
Prayer anſwered by Craſſes. 


AS Kꝰd the Lorr that I might grow 

In faith and love, andevery grace, 
Might more of his Airation know, 
And ſeek, more earneſtly, his face. 


2 Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I truſt, has anſwer'd prayer; 
But it has been in ſuch a way 
As almoſt drove me to deſpair, 


For: 
To v 
2 Bleſs 
Brou 
And 
To « 


” 
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3 I hop'd that in ſome favour'd hour 

At once he'd anſwer my requeſt, 
And by his love's conſtraining power 1 
Subdue my ſins and give me reſt. 


4 Inſtead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Aſſault my foul in every part. { 
5 Yea, more, with his own hand he ſeem'd 
Intent to aggravate my woe, ; 
Croſs'd all the fair def ans 1 ſchem'd, p 
Blaſted my gourds, and laid me Tow. f 

6 * Lord, why is this?” I tremblingery'd; 
« Wilt thou purſue thy worm to death?“ 
«Tis in this way,” the Loxo reply'd, . 
“I aniwer prayer for grace and faith: | 
' 


7 © Theſe inward trials I employ, 
© From ſelf and pride to ſet thee free 
« And break thy ſchemes of earthly jox, 
That thou may'ſt ſeek thy all in me.“ 


322 L. M. D;. Dopp abs , 0 
Ulverſton 179. Portugal 97. . | 


Growing in Grace, 2 Pet. iii. 18. 


| JD RAISE to thy name, eternal Gop, 
For all the grace thou ſhed'ſt abroad; | 
For all thy influence from above . | 
To warm our ſouls with ſacred love: 


2 Bleſs'd be thy hand, which from the ſkies 
Brought down this plant of paradiſe 
And gave its heavenly beauties birth, 

To deck this wilderneſs of earth, 


— — owt; 
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3 But why does that celeſtial flower 
Open and thrive and ſhine no more? 


Where are its balmy odours fled ? 
And why reclines its beauteous head ? 

4 Too plain, alas! the languor ſhews 
Th' unkindly foil in which it grows; 
Where the black froſt and beating ſtorm 
Wither and rend its tender form. 

's Unchanging Sun, thy beams diſplay 
To drive the froſt and ſtorms away ; 
Make all thy potent virtues known 
To cheer a plant ſo much thy own. 

6 And thou, bleſs'd Spirit, deign to blow 
Freſh gales of heaven on ſhrubs below ; 
So ſhall they grow, and breathe abroad 
A fragrance grateful to our Gop.. 


323 L. M. Gm, 
Lebanon 79. New Sabbath 122. 
Riſing to Gon. 


I OW let our ſouls, on wings fablime, 
N Riſe from the vanities of time, 
raw back the parting veil, and ſee 
The glories of eternity. 


= Born by a new celeſtial birth, 
Why ſhould we grovel here on earth ? 
Why graſp at tranſitory toys, 
So near to heaven's eternal joys? 

3 Shall aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to Gon? 
For ſtrangers into life we come, 


And dying is but going home. 


Remen 


ws 


lime, 
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Welcome, ſweet hour of full diſcharge, 


That ſets our longing fouk at large, 

Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 

And gives us with our Gop to dwell. 
To dwell with Gop, to feel his love, 

Is the full heaven enjoy'd above; 

And the ſweet expectation now 

Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


324 L. M. Fawcsgrr. 
. Magdalene 214. Lewton zo. 


Remembering all the Way the Lox D has led bin, 
Deut. viii. 2. 


l H Us far my Gop hath led me on, 


And made his truth and mercy known; | 


My hopes and fears alternate riſe, 
And comforts mingle with my ſighs. 


2 Thro? this wide wilderneſs I roam, 
Far diſtant from my bliſsful. home; 
Los, let thy preſence be my ſtay, 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 


3 Temptations every where annoy, 
And fins and ſnares my peace deſtroy ; 
My earthly joys are from me torn, 
And oft an abſent Gop I mourn. 


4 My ſoul, with various tempeſts toſs'd, 
Her hopes o'erturn'd, her projects croſs'd, 
Sees every day new ſtraits attend, 

And wonders where the ſcene will end. 

5 Is this, dear Loxp, that thorny road, 
Which leads us to the mount of Gon? 
Are theſe the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderneſs below ? 
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6 Tis even ſo thy faithful love 
Doth all thy children's graces prove 
"Tis thus our pride and ſelf muſt fall, 
That JEsus may be all in all. 


325 S. M. Dr, DodpRIDGE. 
Sutton 149. Stockport 47. 
Waiting for the Comingef his Lox D; or, the actiu 
Chriſtian, Luke xii. 35—38. 
1 E ſervants of t!- LorD, 
Each in his ofiice wait, 
Obſervant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful lis gate. 
2 Letall yourlamps'be bright, 
And trim the golder game; 
Gird up your loins, as n his fight, 
For awful is his name. 
3 Watch, *tiz your Lozvy's command; 
And while we fpcak he's near: 
Mark te firſt, fignal of his aand, 
And ready all appear. 
4 O happy ſervant he 
In ſuch a poſture found; 
He ſhall his Lo Rx D witi: rapture ſee, 
| And be wit! honour crown'd, 
1 5 Cnxtsr ſhall the banquet ſpread 
' h With his own bounteous hand, 
[ And raiſe that favourite ſervant's head, 
| Amidſt th' angelic band. 1 


326 L. M. 
»UDlverſton 179. Lewton 30. 


| Solicitous of finiſhing his Courſe ait Joy, Acts Xx. 

Fl I S818 Tus, Lon, thy name to praiſe 

| For the rich goſpel of thy grace; 
And, that our hearts may love it more, 
Teach them to feel its vital power. 


The B E 
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2 With joy may we our courfe purſue, 
And keep the crown of lite in view.; 
That crown, which in one hour repays 
The labour of ten thouſand days. 


Should bonds or death obſtruct our way, 
Unmov'd their terrors we'll ſurvey, 

the acbius And the laſt hour improve tor thee, 

The laſt of lite or liberty. 

Welcome thoſe bonds which may unite 
Our fouls to their ſupreme delight! 
Welcome that death whoſe painful ſtrife 
Bears us to CuR1ST our better life! 


327 L. M. DR. DoppRIDGx. 
Martin's Lane 67. Portugal 97. 
d; The Believer committing his departing Spirit to TESVS, 
( THOU, that haſt redemption wrovg ht 
Patron of ſouls thy blood hath bought ! 
To thee our ſpirit we commit, 
Mighty to reſcue from the pit. 
2 Millions of bliſsful ſouls above, 
In rea!ms of purity and love, 
With ſongs of endleſs praiſe proclaim 
The honours of thy faithful name. 


d, 3 When all the powers of nature fail'd, 
| Thy ever conſtant care prevail'd; 

Courage and joy thy friendſhip ſpoke, 
When every mortal bond was broke, 
We on that friendſhip, Lok b, repoſe, 
The healing balm of all our woes; 
And we, when linking in the grave, 
Trutt thine Omnipotence to ſave, 


8 CY EC —== 
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5 O may our ſpirits by thy hand 
Be gather'd to that happy band, 


Who, midſt the bleſſings of thy reign, 
Loſe all remembrance of their pain. 


6 In raptures there divinely ſweet | 
Give us our kindred ſouls to meet, 
And wait with them that brighter day, 
Which all thy triumph ſhall diſplay ! 


328 C. M. Dux. DoppxipGt. 
Evans 190. Cambridge New 74. 


The Chriſtian Warrior animated and crowned, 
Rev. ii. 10. 


I 1 ARK ! tis our heavenly Leader's voice 
From his triumphant ſeat ; 
Midſt all the war's tumultuous noiſe, 
How powerful and how ſweet ! 


2 Fight on, my faithful band,” he cries, 
« Nor fear the mortal blow: | 
& Who firſt in ſuch a warfare dies, 
shall ſpeedieſt victory know, 


3 I have my days of combat known, 
« And in the duit was laid; 
“ But thence I mounted to my throne, 
„And glory crowns my head, 


4 *© That throne, that glory, you ſhall ſhare; $ 
1 


„My hands the crown ſhall give; 


« And you the ſparkling honours wear, — 

„ While Gob himſelf ſhall live.“ T 

5 Lox, *tis enough; our ſouls are fir'd [ tur 
With courage and with love; A 
Vain are th' aſſaults of earth and hell, Of t 


Our hopes are fix'd above. ; Bi 


ö 4 R 
crowned, 


's voice 
; 


ries, 


ſhare; 
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IVORSHIP. 
PRIVATE WORSHIP. 


320 L. M. D. DopprrDGE. 
Paul's 246. Green's Hundred 89. 
Retirement and Meditation, Pſalm iv. 4. 
| ETURN, my roving heart, return, 
} And chaſe theſe ſh:idowy forms no more; 
Seek out ſome ſolitude to mourn, 
And thy forſaken Gop implore. 
2 O thou, great Gon, whoſe piercing eye 
Diſtinctly marks each deep receſs; 
In theſe ſequeſter'd hours draw nigh, 
And with thy preſence fill the place. 
3 Thro' all the windings of my heart, 
My ſearch let heavenly wiſdom guide, 
And itll its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be ſcarch'd and purify'd. 
| Then, with the viſits of thy love, 
Vouchſafe my inmoſt ſoul to cheer ; 
Till every grace ſhall join to prove 
That Gop has fix'd his dwelling there. 


330 L. M. Beppome. 
Ulverſton 179. Portugal 97. 
Reading the Scriptures. 


REAT Gov, oppreſs'd with grief and fear, 
J 1 take thy book, and hope to find 
Some gracious word of promiſe there, 
To tooth the ſorrows of my mind: 


I turn the ſacred volume o'er, 

And ſearch with care from page to page; 
Of threatcnings find an ample ſtore, 

But nought that can my grief aſſuage. 


COS 
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| 
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3 And is there nought ? Forbid, dear Loxo, 
So baſe a thought ſhould e'er ariſe; 
PII ſearch again; and while [ ſearch, 
O may the ſcales fall off mine eyes! 


4 *Tis done: and with tranſporting joy, 
I read the heaven- inſpired lines; 
There mercy ſpreads its brighteſt beams, 
And truth with dazzling luſtre ſhines, 


5 Here's heavenly food for hungry ſouls, 
And mines of gold t' enrich the poor; 
Here's healing balm for every wound, 
A ſalve tor every feſtering ſore. 


331 L. M. PassipENT Dav'es: 
Magdalene 214 Paul's 246. 


Self. Examination, Gal. iv. 19, 20. 
I Wiz. ſtrange perplexities ariſe ? 


What anxious fears and jealouſies? 
W at crowds in doubtful light appear? 
How few, alas! approv'd and clear. 


2 And what am I? — My ſonl, awake, 
And an 1mpartial ſurvey take : 
Does no dark ſign, no gronnd of fear, 


In practice or in heart appear? 


3 What image does my ſpirit bear ? 


Is Jesus form'd, and living there? 
Say, do his lineaments divine 
In thought, and word, and action, ſhine? 


4 Searcher of hearts, O ſearch me ſtill ; 
The ſecrets of my ſoul reveal ; 
My fears remove; let me appear 
To Gov, and my own conlcience, clear. 


ES. 


PRIVATE WORSHIP. 332 


« Scatter the clouds which o'er my head 
Thick glooms of dubious terror ſpread ; 
Lead me into celeſtial day, 
And to myſelf, myſelf diſplay. 
6 May I at that bleſs'd world arrive, 
Where Car1sT thro? all my ſoul ſhall live, 
And give full proof that he is there, 
Without one glopmy doubt or tear, 


332 C. M. 1 
Charmouth 28. Bedford gr. 
Secret Prayer, Matt. vi. 6. 

| ['ATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
Sees thro? the darkeſt night; 


In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-diſcerning tight. 


2 There may that piercing eve ſurvey 
My duteous homage paid, FI 
With every morning's dawning, ray, 
And every evening's ſhade. 
; Oletthy own celeſtial fire 
The incenſe ſtill inflame ; 
While my warm vous to thee aſpire, 
Thro' my Redeemer's name. 


80 ſhall the viſits of thy love 
My ſoul in fecret bleſs ;  ' 
So ſhalt thou deign in worlds above 
Thy ſuppliant to confeſs. . 


Pavsx. 
5 Mercy, good Loy, mercy I 1 


This is the total ſum ; 5 Mp 
Mercy, thro” Cas1sT, is all my ſuit 
Lox, let thy Mercy 80 me. F 
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333» 334 WORSHIP, 
FAMILY WORSH1P 


ing e.. 
Great Milton 212. Matthew's 34. 
Going to a v Habitation, 
I REAT Go, where'er we pitch our ter 
Let us an altar raife ; 
And there with humble frame preſent 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe. 


2 To thee we give our health and ſtrength, 
While health and ſtrength ſhall laſt ; , 
For future mercies humbly truſt, 
Nor e' er forget the paſt. 


334 L. M. Srrrrk. 
Magdalene 214. Horſley 205. 


The Chriſtian's nobleſt Reſolution, Joſhua xxiv, | 
I H, wretched ſouls who ſtrive in vain, 

Slaves to the world, and ſlaves to fin 

A nobler toil may I fuſtain, 

- A nobler ſatisfaction win. 


2 May I refolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers to ſerve the Logo, 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward, 
3 O be his ſervice all my joy, 
Around let my exam ſe ſhine, 
Till others love the bleſs'd employ, 
And join in labours ſo divine. 
4 Bethis the purpoſe of my ſoul, 
My ſolemn, my determin'd choice, 
To yield to his ſupreme controul, 
And in his kind commands rejoice, 
5 O may I never faint or tire, | 
Nor wandering leave his ſacred ways: 
Great Gon, accept my ſoul's deſire, 
And give me ſtrength to live thy praiſe, 


34 


ch our ten 


a XX1V, | 
in Vain, 


ves to lin! 


Lok d, 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 335, 336. 


335 L. M. Da. Dovprince. 
Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. 
Family Religion, Gen. xviil. 19. 
ATHER of all, thy care we bleſs, 
Which crowns our familes with peace; 


From thee they ſpring, and by thy hand 


They have been, and are ſtill ſuſtain'd, 


To Gon, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 


Be our domeſtic altars rais'd ; 
Who, Los p of heaven, ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints in their obſcureſt cell. 


3 To thee may each united houſe, 


Morning and night, preſent its vows z 
Our ſervants there, and riſing race, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


; O may each future age proclaim 


The honours of thy glorious name ! 
While pleas'd and thankful we remove 
To join the family above. 


336 8. M. 
Eagle Street New 55. Simons 250. 
rayer for Infants 5 3 or, 2 Day E Day, 


iven to G 
Gee b, — condeſcend 
To bleſs our riſing race; 

Soon may their willing ſpirits bend 
To thy victorious grace ! 


O what a vaſt delight 
Their happineſs to ſee! 

Our warmeſt wiſhes all unite 
To lead their ſouls to thee. 

3 Dear Lox p, thy Spirit pour 
Upon our intant ſced, 

O bring the long'd-for; happy hour 
That makes them thine indeed. 


| 
| 
0 
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337. WORSHIP. 


4 May they receive thy word, 
Conteſs the Saviour's name, 
Then follow their deſpiſed LORD 
Thro' the baptiſmal ſtream, 

5 Thus let our favour'd race 
Surround thy ſacred board, 
There to adore thy ſovereign grace, 
And ſing their dying Lok vp. 


337 C. M. Da. DoppRI Der. 
Condeſcenſion 116. New York 33. 


CHRIsT's condeſcending Regard to little Childrn 


Mark x. 14. 


I EE Iſrael's gentle Shepherd ſtand, 
With all-engaging charms; 


Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 


2 Permit them to approach,“ he crics, 
Nor ſcorn their humble name; 
For 'twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls. as theſe, 
The Loan of angels came. 
3 We bring them, Loxn, by fervent prayer, 
And yield them up to thee ; 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be! 
4 [Ve little flock, with pleaſure hear; 
Ye children, ſeek his face ; 
And fly with tranſport to receive 
The bleſſings of his grace. ] 
5 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardia care we truſt ; 
That care ſhall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o'er their duſt. 


Claj 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 4338. 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


338 148th B. Fxancis*®. 
Clapham 18, Dartmouth 46. GreenwichNew 62 
On opening a Place of Worſhip. 
I 'N ſweet exalted ſtrains 
| The King of Glory praiſe ; 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns, 
Thro' everlafting days: 
)GE, 'He, with a nod, the world controls, 
k 35 Suſtains or links the diſtant poles, 


le Childre 2 To earth he bends his throne, 
His throne of grace divine ; 
Wide is his bounty known, 


nd, And wide his glories ſhine ; 
” Fair Salem, ſtill his choſen reſt, 
” Is with his ſmiles and preſence bleſt. 
ics, 3 Then, King of Glory, come, 
And with thy favour crown 
e, This temple as thy dome, 


This people as thy own: 
A Beneath this roof, O deign to ſhew 
2 How Gop can dwell with men below. 


; 4 Here, may thine ears attend 
Our inter ceding cries, 
| And grateful praiſe aſcend 
| All fragrant to the ſkies ; 
Here may thy word melodious ſound, 
And ſpread celcſtial joys around! 


— —„ 


* Sung on opening the Meeting Houſe at Horſley, 
Glouceſterſhire, September 18, 1774; and alſo at the 

arts, opening of the New Meeting Houſe at Downend, near 1 
Briſtol, October 4, 1786. xz 


0 | 


339- WORSHIP. 


5 Here, may th' attentive throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
And converts join the long 


Of ſeraphim above, 
And willing crowds ſurround thy board, 1 
With ſacred Joy and ſweet accord ! As | 
6 Here, may our unborn ſons 8 
And daughters ſound thy praiſe, 2 Wi 
And ſhine like poliſh'd ſtones, A 
Thro' long fucceeding days; Her 
Here, Loxo, diſplay thy ſaving power, 1 
While temples ſtand, and men adore. 3 She 
( 
339 L. M. Dx. DopparDGE * 
Chard 175. Warcham 117. An 
On opening a Place of Worſhip. A , 
1 REAT Gop, thy watchful care we ble; | 
J Which guards our ſynagogues in peace; 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 
To fill our worſhippers with dread. 
2 Theſe walls we to thy honour raiſe ; 
Long may they echo to thy praiſe ; 
And thou, deſcending, fill the place 
With choiceſt tokens of thy grace. | U 
Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the graces of his train; 2 
While power divine his word attends 
| To conquer toes, and cheer his friends. A 
=_ 4 And in e great decifive day, 
| 4 When Gov che nations ſhall ſurvey; 3 
= . May it before ie world appear 


That crowds were born to glory here. 0 


20ard, 


e we ble, 
in peace: 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 340, 341. 


340 C. M. N EWTON. 
Abridge 201. Bedford gr. 
On opening a Place for ſocial Prayer. 


EAR Shepherd of thy people, hear, 


Thy preſence now dilplay ; 
As thou halt given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. 


: Within theſe walls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell ; 
Here give the troubled conſcience eaſe, 
The wounded ſpirit heal. 


; Shew us ſome token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raiſe ; 
And pour thy bleſſings from above, 
That we may render praiſe. 


And may the Goſpel's joyful ſound, 


Enforc'd by mighty grace, 
Awaken many ſinners round, 
To come aud fill the place. 


341 S. M. Du. S. STENNETT. 


Kibworth 249. Vermont 134. 
The Pleaſure of ſocial MWorſpip. 


OW charming 1s the place, 


Where my Redeemer Gop 
Unveils the beauties of his face, 
And ſheds his love abroad ! 


2 Not the fair palaces, 


To which the great reſort, 
Are once to be.compar'd with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 


3 Here on the mercy-ſeat, 


With radiant glory crown'd, 
Our joyful eyes behold him fit, 
And {mile on all around. 


O 2 


342. -WORSHIP, 


4 To him their prayers and cries 
Each humble ſqul preſents : 
He liſtens to their broken, ſighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 


5 To them his ſov'reign wall Tie J 
He graciouſly imparts: . 
And in return accepts, with ſmiles, 


The tribute. of their hearts. Rr 

.6 Give me, O Loxd, a place Th 
Within thy bleſt abode, 0, 

Among the children of thy grace, Wh 
The ſervagts of my Gov. | To 

| Ain 

342 7s. D. TurxxeER. Ha 

Feverſham 220. Bath Abbey 147. = 

The Excellency of Public Worſhip. Wit 

1 J ORD of hoſts, how lovely fair One 

Een on earth, thy temples are Aff 

Here thy waiting people ſee The 

Much of heaven and much of thee. The 

2 From thy gracious preſence flows 5 oy 
0 


Bliſs that ſoftens all our woes; G 
While thy Spirit's holy fire Oe 


Warms our hearts with pure deſire. 10 
3 Here we ſupplicate thy throne, N — | 
Here thou mak'ſt thy glories known; * 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, Th. 
Taſte thy love, and fing thy praiſe. os 
4 Thus with feſtive ſongs of joy — x 
We our happy lives employ ; Wh: 
Love, and long to love thee more, An 


Till from earth to heaven we ſoar. 


a3. 
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PUBLIC: WORSEHP. 


343 L. M. STEELz.: 
Langdon 217. Chard 175. 


OW lovely, how divinely ſweet, 


343 


Tie Happineſs of humble N orſpip, Pſalm IxxxiV, 


O Load, thy ſacred courts appear! 


Fain would my longing paſſions meet 
The glories of thy preſence there. 


O, bleſt the men, bleſt their employ, 
Whom thy indulgent favours raiſe 

To dwell in thoſe abodes of joy, 

And ling thy never-ceaſing praiſe. 


Happy the men whom {ſtrength divine 
With ardent love and zeal inſpires ; 
Whoſe ſteps to thy bleſt way incline, 
With willing hearts and warm deſires. 


One day within thy ſacred gate 


— >} 


— 


Atfords more real joy to me, | 
Than thouſands in the tents of ſtate ; 
The meaneſt place is bliſs with thee. 


Gov is a ſun; our brighteſt day 
From his reviving preſence flows: 
Gov is a ſhield, thro? all the way, 
To guard us from ſurrounding foes. 


He pours his kindeſt bleſſings down, 
Profuſely down, on ſouls fincere ; 


And grace ſhall guide, and glory crown, 


The happy fav'rites of his care, 


O Lonp of hoſts, thou Gor of grace, 


How bleſt, divinely bleſt, is he, 


Who truſts thy love, an. ſeeks thy face, 
03 


And fixes all his hopes on thee ! 


344, 315. WORSHIP. 
344 L. M. 


Bramcoate 8. Lewton zo. 


Delizht in God's Houſe and Confidence ina hin 


Pſalm xxvn. 


Tu Loup, my ſafety, thou my lig 


What danger ſhall my ſoul affrigh t? 
Strength of my liſe! what arm (hall dare 
To hurt whom thou haſt own'd thy care? 


2 One with, with holy tranſport warm, 
My heart has form'd, and yet ſhall form; 
One gift I aſk, that to my end 
Fair Sion's dome I may attend; 

3 There joyful find a ſure abode, 

And view the beauty of my Gop ; 
Lor he within his hallow'd ſhrine 
My ſecret refuge ſhall aſſign. 

4 When thou, with condeſcending grace, 
Haſt bid me ſeek thy ſhining face, 

My heart reply d to thy kind word, 
nee will I ſeck, ail-gracious 1 onb! 

5 Should every earthly friend depart, 
And nature leave a parent's heart; 
My Gov, on whom my hopes depend, 
Will be my father and my friend.. 

6 Ye humble ſouls, in every itrait, 
On Gop with ſacred courage w at: 


His hand ſhall Iife and ſuength afford; 
O ever wait upon the LORD. 


345 S. M. Da. War rs's Lyric. 
Price's 187. Hopkins's 157. 
Forms vain without Religion. 


LMIGHTY Maker, Gop! 
How wondrous is thy name! 


Ace in hin 


ou my ligt 


affright? 
l dare 
y care! 
m, 
form; 


RIC. 


* 


LORD'S DAY. 


Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Thro' the creation” s frame! 


Nature in every dreſs 
Her humble homage pays, 

And finds a thouſand ways t' expreſs 
Thine undiſſembled praiſe. 


My ſoul would riſe and ſing 
To her Creator too; 


Fain would my tongue adore my King, 


And pay the worſhip due. 
[But pride, that buſy {in, 
Spoils all that I perform, - 

Curs'd pride, that creeps fecurely in, 
And ſwells a haughty worm. ] 
Create my ſoul anew, 

Elſe all my worſhip's vain ; 


This wretcked heart will ne'er be true, 


Until *tis form'd again. 
Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 

And to my Gor, my foul aſcend 
In ſweet perfumes of praiſe. 


THE LORD'S DAY. 
346 8. 8. 6. MErRick. 


346. 


Baltimore 167. Broadmead 1 70. 


al for the Houſe of God, and Delight in Worſhip, 


Pialm cxx11. 
HE joyful morn, my Gop, is come, 


That calls me to thy honour'd dome, 


Thy preſence to adore : 
My feet the ſummons ſhall attend, 
With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend, 
And tread the hallow'd floor, 


04 


N - 
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2 One wiſh, with holy tranſport warm, 


4 When thou, with condeſcending grace, 


5 Should every earthly friend depart, 


344, 345%- Wogen. 


344 . M. Th 

Bramcoate 8. Lewton zo. N 

Delizht in God's Houſe and Confidence in hin,: þ 
Pſalm xxvn. | 


Ji Lok, my ſafety, thou my lig) An 

What danger ſhall my ſoul affrig ans 
Strength of my iſe! what arm (hall d: re 1 
To hurt whom thou haſt own'd thy care! 


My heart has form'd, and yet ſhall form; ; 
One gift I aſk, that to my end 4 | 
Fair Sion's dome I may attend; 


3 There joy ful find a ſure abode, Cu 


And view the beauty of my Gop; 
Lor he within his hallow'd ſhrine ; 
My ſecret refuge ſhall aſſign. 


Haſt bid me ſeek thy ſhining face, 
My heart reply d to thy kind word, 6 
Thee will I ſeck, all-gracious l onp! 


And nature leave a parent's heart; 
My Gov, on whom my hopes depend, 
Will be my father and my friend. 


6 Ye humble ſouls, In every itrait, 


On Gop with ſacred courage Wait : 
His hand ſhall life and ſuength afford; 
O ever wait upon the LORD. 


345 S. M. Da. WartrTs's Lyric. 
Price's 187. Hopkins's 157. 
Forms vain ewithout Religion. M 


LMIGHTY Maker, Gop ! V 


How wondrous is thy name! 


bo 


LORD'S DAY. 


Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Thro' the creation's frame! 


ce in his: Nature in every dreſs _ 

| Her humble homage pays, 
10 my lig And finds a thouſand ways t' expreſs 
ffright? | Thine undiſſembled praiſe. 


dare ; My ſoul would rife and ſing 
y Care ? To her Creator too; 


* 8 And pay the worſhip due. 

4 [But pride, that buſy ſin, 

: Spoils all that I perform, 
Curs'd-pride, that creeps fecurely in, 


And ſwells a haughty worm. ] 
Create my ſoul anew, 
Elſe all my worſhip's vain ; 


race oy" . 
| Until *tis form'd again. 


6 Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
5! The remnant of my days, 
And to my Gop, my foul aſcend 
In ſweet perfumes of praiſe. 


end, THE LORD'S DAY. 
346 8. 8. 6. McrRick. 


Baltimore 167. Broadmead 1570. 


Fain would my tongue adore my King, 


This wretched heart will ne'er be true, 


346. 


d; Leal = the Houſe of God, and Delight in Worſhip, 


Pſalm cxxu. 


I HE joyful morn, my Gab, is come, 


Thy preſence to adore : 
My feet the ſummons ſhall attend, 
With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend, 
And tread the hallow'd floor, 


That calls me to thy honour'd dome, 


04 


347. WORSHIP. 


2 Hither from Judab's utmoſt end. 
The heaven- protected tribes afcend z 
Their offerings hither bring: 
Here, eager to atteſt their joy, 
{n hymns of praiſe their tongues employ, 
And hail th' immortal King. 


3 Be peace implor'd by each on thee, 
O Sion, while with bended knee 
To Jacob's Gob we pray: 
How bleſs'd, who calls himſelf thy ſriend! 
Succeſs his labour ſhall attend, 
And tafety guard his way, 


4 O may'ſt thou, free from hoſtile fear, 
Nor the loud voice of tumult hear, 
Nor war's wild waſtes deplore : 
May Plenty nigh thee take her ſtand, 
And in thy courts, with laviſh hand, 
Diſtribute all her ſtore, 
5 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail ! 
How can my tongue, O Sion, fail 
To bleſs thy lov'd abode ? 
How ceaſe the zeal that in me glows, 
Thy good to ſeek, whoſe walls encloſe 
The manſions of my Gon? 


347 7s. D. Turner. 


Alceſter 213. Feverſham 220, 


Sorg of Praiſe to the Redeemer, Pialm xl. 7, 8, 


I OLY wonder, heavenly grace, 
- Come, inſpire our humble lays, 
While the Saviour's love we fing, 
Whence our hopes and coniforts ſpring, 


nplox, 


ſriend! 


LORD's DAY. 347» 


2 Man, involv'd in guilt and woe, 
Touch'd\his tender boſom (o,; +, 


That when juſtice death demands, 
Forth the greater Deliverer ſtands ; 


3 Cries to God, © Thy mercy ſhew; 


„Lo! I come thy will do do; 
I the ſacrifice will be, 
Death ſhall plunge his dart in me.“ 


4 Tho? the form of Gow he bore, 


Great in glory, great in power, 
See him in our fleſh array'd, 


Lower than his angels made. 
5 [He that heaven itſelf poſſeſs'd 


Now an infant at the breaſt ! 
Angels from the world above, 
See and ſing th' amazing love ! 


6 Thro' the ſhining hours of day, 


Toft and danger mark his way; 
Loneiy mounts, and chilling air, 
Witneſs oft his midnight prayer. ] 


7 Now the heavenly lover dies ! 


Darkneſs veils the mid-day ſkies ! 
Angels round the bloody tree, 
Throng, and gaze in ecſtacy ! 


8 [Powers unſeen earth's boſom heave, 


Rocks and tombs aſunder cleave; 
While the Temple's rending veil 
Tells the prieſt the awful tale. ] 


9 But the third day's dawning come, 


Lo! the Saviour leaves the tomb! 
Reaſcends his native ſky, 
Where he lives no more to die. 


348. WORSHIP. 


10 On his croſs he builds his throne, 
Whence he makes his glories known, 
Sends his Spirit down to give 
Dying ſinners grace to live, 


343 L. M. J. STenwertrT. 
Rowles 73. Magdalene 214. 


The Sabbath. 


1 NOTHER fix days work is done, 
Another ſabbath is begun; 
Return, my ſoul, enjoy thy reſt, 
Improve the day thy Go has bleſs'd. 


2 Come, bleſs the Lox D, whoſe love aſſigns 
So ſweet a reſt to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepaſt of heaven, 


And gives this day the food of ſeven. 


3 O that our thoughts and thanks may riſe, 
As grateful incenſe to the ſkies; 
And draw from heaven that ſweet repoſe 
Which-nane, but he that feels, it knows. 


4 This heavenly calm, within the breaſt, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious reſt, 
Which tor the church of Gop remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


5 With joy, great Gop, thy works we view, 
In various ſcenes, both old and new; 
With praiſe, we think on mercies paſt ; 
With hope, we future pleaſures taſte, 


6 In holy duties let the day, 


In holy pleaſi:res, paſs away; 
How ſweet, a fabbath thus to ſpend, 
In hope of one that ne'er ſhall end 


LORD'S DAY. 


349 . 148th. 


Carter Lane 141. , Dartmouth 46. 


A Hymn for Lox 0's Day Morning. 
I WAKE, our drowſy ſouls, 
Shake off each ſlothful band; 
The wonders of this day 
Our nobleſt fongs demand: 
Auſpicious morn ! thy bliſsful rays 


5 Bright ſeraphs hail in ſongs. of praiſe. 
2 At thy approaching dawn, 
Reluctant Death reſign'd 
The glorious Prince of Life, 
Ns In dark domains confin'd ; - 
Th' angelic hoſt around him bends, 
And 'midſt their outs Tae Gop aſcends. 
: 7 3 Ali nail, triumphant Loxp ! 
e, Heaven with hoſannas rings; 
| While earth, in humbler ſtrains, 
ſe Thy praiſe reſponſive fings : 
7s. Worthy art thou, who once waſt lain, 


Thro' endleſs years to live and reign. 


4 Gird on, great Gop, thy ſword, 
55 Aſcend thy conquering car, 
While juſtice, truth, and love, 
Maintain the glorious war: 
Victorious thou, thy foes ſhalt b 
And ſin and hell in triumph lead. 


5 Make bare thy potent arm, 
And wing tI' unerring cart, 
With ſal itary pangs, 
To each rebellious heart: 
Then dying ſouls for life hall ſue, 
Numerous as drops of morning dew. 


ew, 


349. 


O 6 


350, 351. WORSHIP. 
| 350. C. M. B-—. 
Salem 139. New York 33. 


4 Hymn' for the Evening of the LorD's Day, 


I REQUENT the day of Gop returns 
To fhed its quickening beams; 
And yet how ſlow devotion burns: 
How languid are its flames! 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our frailties, LorD, forgive; 
We would be like thy ſaints above, 
And praiſe thee while we hve. 


3 Increaſe, O Lox, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to aſcend, 
Where the aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The ſabbath ne'er ſhall end; 


Where we ſhall breathe in heavenly air, 
With heavenly luſtre ſhine ; 

Before the throne of Gop appear, 
And feaſt on love divine ; 

Where we, in high ſeraphic ſtrains, 
Shall all our powers employ : 

Delighted range th' etherial plains, 
And take our fill of joy. 


35] C. M. Cennick. 


4 Brighthelmſtone 208. Providence College 10, 
1 Lord's Day Evening. 


14 1 \ HEN, O dear Jzsvs, when ſhall I 
— 1 Behold thee all ſerene; 

| | Bleſt in perpetual ſabbath-day, 

1 | Without a veil between? 

1 | 2 Aſſiſt me, while I wander here, 


4.1 Amidſt a world of cares 
{ Incline my heart to pray with loye, 
| q And then accept my Prayers. 


— 
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ſhall I 


LORD'S DAY. 3321 


3 [Releaſe my ſoul from every chain, 
No more hell's captive led; 
And pardon'a repenting child, 
For whom the Saviour bled, 


Spare me, my Gob, O ſpare the ſoul 
That gives itſelf to thee ; 
Take all that J poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me.] 


5 Thy Spirit, O my Father, give, 
To,be my guide and friend, 
To light my peth to ceaſeleſs joys, 
To ſabbaths without end. 


351 (Second Part.) L. M. Da. Warts; 
Portugal 97. New Sabbath 122. 


LorD's Day Evening, 


ORD, how delightful *tis to ſee 
A whole afſembly worſhip thee ! 
At once they fing, at once they pray! 
They hear of heav'n, and learn the way, 


2 I have been there, and ſtill would go; 
"Tis like a little heaven below: 
Not all that hell or fin can ſay 
Shall tempt me to forget this day. 


3 O write upon my mem'ry, Lorn, 
The text and doctrine of thy word ; 
'That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee better than before. 


4 With thoughts of Chriſt, and things divine, 
Fill up this fooliſh heart of mine; 


That, hoping pardon thro” his blood, 
I may lie down and wake with God. 


352,353. WORSHIP. 


[18 332 LM. 3R 
1H Glouceſter 12. Lebanon 79. A 
The Eternal Sabbath, Heb. iv. g. T 
I HINE earthly ſabbaths, Lox p, we love, N V 
But there's a nobler reſt above; gu 
To that our labouring ſouls aſpire By 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. I. 
2 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; H. 
Nor fin, nor hell ſhall reach the place; W 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, Ar 
Which warble from immortal tongues. W 
3 No rude alarms of raging foes ; W 
No cares to break the long repoſe; Tc 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, Yo 
But ſacred, high, eternal, noon. ot 
4 Thine earthly ſabbaths, Log p, we love, 
But there's a nobler reſt above ; 
To that our labouring ſouls aſpire, 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. y 
HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER, 
353 L. M. Cowretr. [ 
Portugal 97. Langdon 217, Do 
Exhortation to Prayer. Mit 
7 HAT various hindrances we meet, Dot 
In coming to a mercy-leat ! Ah 
14 Yet who that knows the worth of prayer, Yet 
| | i But wiſhes to be often there ? To 
| { 0 2 Prayer males the darkened cloud withdraw, oY 
i Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob ſaw, "wh 
il Gives exerciſe to faith and love, Th. 


Brings every bleſſing from above, 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 354. 


4 Reſtraining prayer, we ceaſe to fight; 
Prayer makes the chriſtian's armour bright z 
And Satan trembles, when he ſees 

The weakeſt faint upon his knees. 


While Moſes ſtood with arms ſpread wide, 
Succeſs was found on Iſrael's fide; 

But when thro' wearineſs they Fail'd, 

That moment Amalek prevail'd. 


Have you no words? ah, think again, 
Words flow apace-when you complain, 
And fill your tellow-creature's ear 
With the fad tale of all your care. 


Were half the breath thus vainly ſpent 

To heaven in ſupplication ſent ; 

Your cheerful ſongs would oftner be, 
Hear what the Lox o has done for me!“ 


9. 
„ we love, 


334 78. 
Cookham 36. Stoel 164. 


J will not let thee go except thou bleſs me, 
Gen. xxxii. 26. 


ORD, I cannot let thee go, 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow; 

7· Do not turn away thy face, 

Mine's an urgent preſſing caſe. 


e meet, Doſt thou aſk me who I am? 
Ah! my Lord, thou know'ſt my name; 
rayer, Yet the queſtion gives a plea 

To ſupport my ſuit with thee. 


: Thou didſt once a wretch behold, 
Tie, In rebellion blindly bold, | 
vcorn thy grace, thy power defy j== 
That poor rebel, Lok b, was I. 


355. WORSHIP. 


4 Once a-ſinner near deſpair 
Sought thy mercy-ſcat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and ſet him free; | 
Lok p, that mercy came to me. 


5s Many days have paſs'd fince then, 
Many changes I have ſeen; z 
Yet have been upheld till now; 
W ho could hold me up but thou? 


6 Thou haſt help'd in every need; 5 
This emboldens me to plead: þ © 
After ſo much mercy paſt, | | 

Canſt thou let me fink at laſt ? - 


No—TI muſt maintain my hold, 
'Tis thy goodneſs makes me bold 7 B 
] can no denial take, 


When I plead for Jesvs" ſake. 1 


355 C. M. Epmvuxpy Jones, 
Ludlow 84. Crowle 3. 


The fuccif5ful Reſolve I will goin unto the Ki 
| Eſther iv. 16. 


3 OME, humble ſinner, in whoſe breaſt ! 
A thouſand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppreſt, 
And make this laſt reſolve: 
2 © I'll goto Jesus, tho' my fin 
“ Hath like a mountain roſe; 


a uma 


« I know his courts, I'Il enter in, T 
* Whatever may oppole. 

&« Proftrate I'll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confels ; 5 

6 I'll tell him I'm a wretch undone + A 


« Without his ſoyereign grace, 


NES. 


unto the Kit 


10ſe breaſt 


ne, 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 3356. 


„Ii to the gracious King approach, 
* Whole ſceptre pardon gives; 
Perhaps he may command my touch, 
And then the ſupplant lives. 


5 * Perhaps he will admit my plea, 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
6% But if I periſh I will pray, 
And periſh only there. 
þ © can but periſh if I go, 
I am reſolv'd to try: 
& For, if I ſtay away, I know 
„ mutt for ever die.“ 


7 But if I die with mercy ſought, 
When I the King have tried, 
This were to die (delightful thought!) 
As ſinner never died, 


356 S. N. 
Eagle Street New 55. Broderip's 252. 
A broken Heart, and a bleeding Saviour. 


I NTO thine altar, Lox d, 
A broken heart I bring; 
And wilt thou graciouſly accept 
Of ſuch a worthiefs thing? 


2 To CHRIST, the bleeding Lamb, 
My faith directs its eyes; 
Thou mayſt reject that worthleſs thing, 
But not his ſacrifice, 
3 When he gave up the ghoſt, 
The law was fatisfy'd ; 
And now to its moſt rigorous claims, 
I anfwer, © Jesus died.“ 


- 


357, 358. WORSHIP. 


357 L. M. Beprows. 
Rippon's 188. Ulverſtone 179. 
Holy Boldneſs. 

I 9 with reconciling blood, 
1 I dare approach thy throne, O Gov; 
Thy face no frowning aſpect wears, 

Thy hand no vengeful thunder bears! 


2 Th' encircling rainbow, peaceful fign ! 
Doth with refulgent brightneſs ſhine ; 
And while my faith beholds it near, 

I bid farewell] to every fear. 


3 Let me my grateful homage pay ; 
With courage ſing, with fervour pray 
And, tho' myſelf a wretch undone, 
Hope for acceptance thro' thy Son— 


4 Thy Son, who on th' accurſed tree, 
Expir'd to ſet the vileſt free; 
On this I build my only claim, 
And all I alk is in his name. 


358 8. 8. 6. J. STRAPHAN, 
Chatham 5g. 

The Loxp's Prayer, Matt. vi. 9—13» 

I CR Father, whoſe eternal ſway 
The bright ange! c hoſts obey, 
O! lend a pitying car; 
When on thy awfil name we call, 

And at thy feet ſi bmiſhve fall, 

O] condeſcend io hear. 


2 Far may thy glorious reign extend, 
May rebels to chy ſceptre bend, 
And vel to ſovereign love: 
May ue take pleaſure to fulfil 
The facre4 diftates of thy will, 
As angels do above. 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON, 359. 
From thy kind hand each temporal good, 


” Our raiment and our daily food, 


/ . 
? In rich abundance come: 
lood, LoRD, give us ſtill a freſh ſupply, 
Go; It thou withhold thy hand, we die, 
And fill the filent tomb. 
rs! Pardon our fins, O Gop ! that riſe 
on! And call for vengeance fromthe lktes; 
e's And while we are {v./z1ven, 
Grant that revenge may never reſt, 
And malice harbour in that breaſt 
That feels the love of heaven. 
ay; Protect us in the dangerous hour, 
And from the wi y tempter's power 
_ O!] ſet our ſpirits tree: 
And if temptation ſhould affuil, 
N May mighty grace o'er all prevail, 
And icad our hearts to thee. 
6 Thine 15 the power, to thee belongs 
The conſtant tribute of our longs, 
oh All glory to thy name: 
Let every creatuie join our 06 
713. In one reſounding act of 1 fe 
4 Thy wonders to protein, 
: © 
HYMNS BEFOR® . . 


35309 L. M. Da. S.oTExNETT. 


Portugal 97. Wareham 117. 
To be Jung between Pra; » and Sermon, 
W352 two or three, with ſweet accord, 
Obedient to their ſovereign Lok, 


Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer ſolemn prayer and praiſe; 


357, 358. WORSHIP. HYMD 


357 L. M. Beprous. From thy k 
Rippon's 188. Ulverſtone 179. Our raime 
| Holy Boldneſs. In rich. 

I PRINKLED with reconciling blood, LoRD, BY 
| I dare approach thy throne, O Gov; t chou W 
Thy face no frow ning aſpe& wears, And fil 

Thy hand no vengeful thunder bears! Pardon o 

2 Th' encircling rainbow, peaceful ſign! And call | 
Doth with refulgent brightneſs ſhine ; And w. 
And while my faith beholds it near, Grant th: 

I bid farewell to every fear. And mal: 

3 Let me my grateful homage pay ; That! 
With courage ſing, with fervour pray; ; Protect u 
And, tho' myſelf a wretch undone, And fror 
Hope for acceptance thro' thy Son O! 
4 Thy Son, who on th' accurſed tree, veal 
Expir'd to ſet the vileſt free ; 6 
On this I build my only claim, And 
And all J aſk is in his name. 6 Thine 1: 

The con 

358 8. 8. 6. J. STRAPHAN, r 9 
Chatham 59. Let . 

The Loxv's Prayer, Matt. vi. 9—13» In one 

I CR Father, whoſe eternal ſway Thy 

The bright angel c hoſts obey, P 

O! lend a pitying car; 
When on thy awful name we call, 
And at thy feet ſi'bmuſhve fall, * 
O] condeſcend io hear. 
2 Far may thy glorious rei n extend 
May * to thy 5 N * 
And yield to ſovereign love: | WW 
May ue take pleaſure to fulfil * 
The ſacred dictates of thy will, Meet 


As angels do above. And c 


* 
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HYMNS BEFORE SERMON,” 359. 


From thy kind hand each temporal good, 
Our raiment and our daily food, 
In rich abundance come: 
1d, Loa b, give us ſtill a freſh ſupply, 
o; It thou withhold thy hand, we die, 
And fill the ſilent tomb. 


Pardon our ſins, O Go! that riſe 

And call for vengeance from; the ſk ies; 
And while we are {v.-z1ven, 

Grant that revenge may never reſt, 

And malice harbour in that breaſt 
That feels the love of heaven. 


. 
— 


— 
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Protect us in the dangerous hour, 

And from the wi'y tempter's power 
O] ſet our ſpirits free: 

And if temptation ſhould aſſail, 

May mighty grace o'er all prevail, 
And icad our hearts to thee. 


6 Thine 15 the power, to thee belongs 
The conitant tribute of our longs, 
All glory to thy name: 
Let every creatuie join our lays, 
In one reſounding act of 1e 
Thy wonders to pronto in, 


HYMNS BEFOR® e . 


339 | M. Dx, 8. GT ENNETT, 4 


Portugal 97. Wareham 117. 
To be ſung between Pra; r and Sermon, 


VR two or three, ith ſweet accord, 
+ Y Obedient to their ſovereign Lok o, 


Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer ſolemn prayer and praiſe; 


360, 361. WORSHIP. 


2 © There,” ſays the Saviour, “will I be, 
« Amid this little company; 
« To them unveil my ſmiling face, 
&« And ſhed my glories round the place.” 
Father, 1 


3 We meet at thy command, dear Lo kD, Teach wh 
Relying on 0 05 faithful word: Thy ſavi 


HYMN: 
3 To us th 
? With ſov 
And may 
Reduce t 


Mow fend thy Spirit from above f 
Now fill our 4 with "heavenly love. ln 
, 3 
360 C. M. Rippon's 
Great Milton 212. Condeſcenſion 116, WM Lging / 
; 1 Cor. ili. 6, 7. OO 
1 TN vain Apollos? filver tongue, Tj 
And Paul's with ſtrains profound, We figt 
Diffuſe among the liſtening throng Revive | 
The goſpel's gladdening ſound, 
; To day 
2 JEsus, the work is wholly thine Bind up 
To form the heart anew; 
. 2 Our ſins 
Vos let thy ſovereign grace divine And let 
Each ſtubborn ſoul ſubdue. 
3 Thy pr 
361 112th. Fawcerr. To ever 
Uffeulm 93. Carey's 11. Hoxton 121. r. fir 
Before Sermon. * 
I HY preſence, gracious Gov, afford, B 
Prepare us to receive thy word: 4 
No let thy voice engage our car, O\ 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear: 0 
Chor. Thus, Lok o, thy waiting ſervants blels, 4; 
And crown thy goſpel with ſucceſs. ys Fo 
2 Diſtracting thoughts and cares remove : 
, 2 The mig 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; May | 
With food divine may we be fed, He A 


And ſatisfy'd with living bread; Chor, Thus Undo 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 3617, 362. 


To us the ſacred word apply, 

With ſovereign power and energy; 

And may we, in thy faith and fear, 

Reduce to practice what we hear: Chor. Thus, 
Father, in us thy Son reveal! — 
Teach ns to know and do thy will: 

Thy ſaving power and love diſplay; 

And. guide us to the realms'of . day: Chor. Thus, 


361 (Second Part.) L. M. 
Rippon's 188. Paul's 246. Gould's 272. 
16. Wl Longing for the Preſence and Bleſſing of GoD, 
| 1 Sam. vii. 2. 
| 12 from on high, great Gon, and ſee 
Thy ſaints lamenting after thee: 
We ſigh, we languiſh, and complain; 
Revive thy gracious work again. 
2 To day thy cheering grace impart, 
Bind up and heal the broken heart ; 
Our fins ſubdue, our ſouls reſtore, 
And let our foes prevail no more. 
3 Thy preſence in thy houſe afford, 
To every heart apply thy word; 
That ſinners may their danger ſee 
And now begin to mourn for thee. 
362 C. M. Bztnpome. 
Bath Chapel 26. Michael's 11 
The Freeneſs of the Goſpel, 
OW free and boundleſs 1s the grace 
H Of our redeeming Gop, 
tending to the Greek and Jew, 
And men of every blood ! 
2 The mightieſt king, and meaneſt ſlave 
May his rich mercy taſte; 
He bids the beggar and the prince 
Unto the goſpel feaſt. 8 


J 


21. 


lels, 


"hu 


363, 364. WORSHIP. HYMN: 


None-are excluded thence, but thoſe Sinners ON 
Who do themſelves exclude; I And wath 
Welcome the learned and polite, But 1, an | 
The ignorant and. rude. | Still lie ex 
Come then, ye. men of every name, | Thou cov! 
0 Of every —— and tongue; [0-day th 
What you axe willing to receive Thy powe 
Doth unto you belong. gn 
jou ſee 
36S . 75. | would, t 
Stoel 164. Cookham 36. hos bs 
| _ 1 4 Bleffing humbly requeſted. n 1 _ 
I ORD, we come before thee now, ann 
| At thy feet we humbly bow; %G5 8. 
We O! do-not our ſuit diſdain, , Felt 
Shall we ſeek thee, Lon p, in vain? Pr 
2 In thy own appointed way, EAE 
Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay ; | To) 
Lorp, from hence we would not go, Pour thy. e 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow. - That th 
Send ſome meſſage from thy word bleſs, O | 
3 Send ſome meſſage from thy word, 2 
That may joy and peace afford; | es 5.4 
Let thy Spirit now impart Now thy. 
Full ſalvation to each heart. To part 
4 Grant that all may ſeek and find gm 8 
Thee a Gob ſupremely kind; 0 4 
Heal the fick, the captive free, yan; = b 
Let us all rejoice in the. 1 
1 364 L. M. . ä 10 
ortugal 97. Horſley 205, Gould's 272. ; 
The Pat of Betheſda, ohn v. 2—4. Tin the 
, E GW long, thou faichful Gop, ſhall I OW 
Here in thy ways forgotten lie? = 4 


When ſtall the means of healing be Teac; 
The channels of thy grace to me? | 3 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 365, 366. 


Sinners on ev'ry fide ſtep 1 in, 

And waſh away their pain and fin 
But 1, an helpleſs fin-fick foul, 
Still lie expiring at the pool. 


Thou cov*nant angel, ſwift come down, 
To- day thine own appointments crown; 
Thy power into the means infuſe, 

And give them now their facred ule. 


Thou ſeeſt me lying at the pool, 

| would, thou know'ſt I wonld, be whole; 
0 let the troubled waters move, 

And miniſter thy healing love. 


305 8. 7. 4. TorLapy's COLLECTION. 


Helmfley * Painſwick 162. 
Prayer for iniſter and People. 
EAREST Saviour, help thy ſervant 
To proclaim thy wond'rou: love 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve : 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


Now thy. gracious word invites them 
To partake the Goſpel-feaſt: 
Let thy _ ſweetly draw them; 
Every foul be Jzsv's gueſt! 
O receive us, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt. 12 
L. M. 
Iſlington 40. Lebanon 79. 
7% Ncaging the Geſpel- Met, Luke v. 5 John xxi. 6. 
1 OW while the Goſpel - net is caſt, 
Do thou, O Lok b, the effort own ; 
From numerous difappointments paſt, 
Teach . in thee alone. 


367, 368. WORSHIP. 
2 May this be a mych-favour'd. hour, 
To ſouls in Satan's bondage led ; 


O clothe thy word with vereign power 
To break the rocks and raiſe the dead! 


3 To mourners ſpeak a cheering-word, 
On ſeek ing ſouls vouchſaſe to ſhine.3 
Let poor backfliders be reſtor'd, | 
1 all thy ſaints in praiſes ; 0IN- 


4 [O hear our prayer, and give us hope, 
That, when thy voice ſhall. call us home, 
Thou till wilt xaiſe. a people up 
To love and praiſe thee in our room, 


| I 367 S. M. Bebpouk. 
®. Harborough 142. Wirkſworth 158. 
7 beheld the City, and wept over it, John xix, 


2 Calis r o'er ſingers weep; 
And ſhall our cheeks be dry ? 


Let floods of penitential grief 
Burſt forth from every eye. 


2 The Son of Gop in tears, 
Angels with wonder fee! 
Be thou aſtoniſh'd, O my ſoul, - 
He ſhed thoſe tears for thee. 
He wept that we might weep, 
p Each — a tear; — 
In heav'n alone no fin is found. 
And there's no weeping there, 


368 8. 7. 4 
4 " Helmlle 223. Lewes 63. 
Bleſſing requeſted. 


OME, — foul 3 Spirit, 

16 Bleſs the ſower and the ſeed: 

Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed: 


HYMN 


From the 
Now ſap! 
O may all 

Which 
Let us all 
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And for e 
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HYMNS BEFORE AN 155 wo 


From the goſpel... 

Now ſapplys ce KAY! ed. 0dr. 

O may all enjoy the Bleingʒ, moe” 
Which thy. word's deſign'd'to give: 

Let us all, thy love paſſeſſing. 

Joyfully the truth reggive : 
And for e ẽ r * A 943 
To thy praile, and glory live! . 3 4 
| (3: $40 A 
148th, 
Betheſda" 11 29% Carmarthen New 35» 
Blind Bartimeus, Luke xvii. 35—38. 
[NFUL; and blind, and poor, 
8 And loſt without thy grace, 
Thy mercyT implore, 
And wait to ſee thy face: 

Begging I fit by the way-ſide, 

And long to know; the Crueify d. 
Es us, attend my cry, | 
Thou Son of David, hear; 
If now thou paſſeſt by, | 
Stand ſtall and call me near; 

The darkneſs from my heart remove, 

And ſhew me now thy pardoning love. 


370 L. M. Bzypowe. 
* Codombs's 45. Iflington 40. 
Thy Kingdom com, Matt. vi. 10. 
SCEN D thy throne, almighty King, 
And ſpread thy glories all abroad; 
Let thine own, arm ſal vation bring, 
And be thou known the gracious Gop. 
Let millions how before thy ſeat, 
Let humble mourners ſeek thy face, 
bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdu'd by thy victorious grace. P 


£7 191 


* 
ry 


3543722. WORSHIP. 
3 O let the en of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the Land | 
Let faints and angels praiſe thy name, 
Be thou thro! heaven and earth l. | 
I.. M. f 
W debe 117. Green's Hundted 89. 
E zekiel's V iſion of the dry Bonet, Ezek. XXxVIl.; 
1 OOK down, O Lon b, with pitying eye; 
See Adam's race in ruin lie; 
Sin ſpreads its trophies o er the ground, 
And featters flaughter'd heaps around. 


2=And can theſe mouldering corpſes; live? 
And can theſe periſh'd bones revive? 
That, mighty God, to thee is known 
That wondrous work is all thy own. - 


3 Thy minifters are ſent in vain 
To propheſy upon the ſlain; 
In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
»Till thine almighty aid is nigh. 


4 But if thy Spirit deign to breathe; 
Life ſpreads thro” all the realms of death 7 
Dry bones obey. thy powerful voice; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 

5 So when thy trumpet's awful ſound 
Shall ſhake'the heavens and rend the ground, 
Dead ſaints ſhall from their tombs ariſe, / 
And ſpring to life beyond the ſkies. _ - 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 


372 C. M. Bath Chapel 26. New York, 33 
The Parable of the Sewer, Matt. xiii. 3— 
OW, Loxb, the heavenly feed „bea 
Beit thy ſervants care © 
Thy heavenly bleſſing to bring 1 
By humble . 
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2 In vain 
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HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 373» 6 5 


2 In vain we plant i thine aid, 
And water too in van; 229511. 
Loup of the harveſt, Gop of grace, 
Send down thy heavenly rain. ＋ 28 
3 Then ſhall our cheerful hearts and tongues 
Begin this ſong divine: 
© Thou, Loxp, haſt given the rich increaſe, | 
And be the glory thine.” 


373 148th. Nswrox. 

Betheſda 112. Eagle Street 16. 
N what has now been ſown, 
Thy blefling, Lox, beſtow ; 

The power is thine alone, 

To make it ſpring and grow; 
Do thou the gracious harveſt 
And thon, alone, ſhalt have the praiſe. 


374 L. M. 
Denbigh Rowles 73. 
the 


The Spread of the Goſpel, Matt. vi. 10. 
O diſtant lands thy Goſpel ſend, 
And thus thy empire wide extend : 
To Gentile, Turk, and ſtubborn Jew, 
Thou King of Grace! ſalvation ſh 
2 Where'er thy ſun; or light ariſe, 
d, Thy name, O Go! immortalize: 
May nations yet unborn confeſs 


Thy wiſdom, power, and righteouſneſs. 
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375 C. M. 
* 33 Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 
23. Duties and Privileges, Jude 20, 21. 


I HILE ers, who preſume to bear 
5 The 844 1an's —— RAMP... of 1 


Throw up the reins to every luſt, | 
And glory in their ſhame ; «+1 


376. WOR SHIP. 


2 Ye ſaints preſerw d in Cx is ⁊ and call'd, 
Detelt their mpious Ways, 
And on the baſis ot your taith . 
An heavenly eaiple „ 
3 Upon the Spirit's prumis'd aid 
Depend from day to day, 
And, while he breathes has quickening pale, 
Adore, and praiſe, and pray. 
4 Preſerve unquench'd your love to ee 
And let the flame ariſe; 
And higher and ſtill h gher blaze, 
Till it aſcend the ſkies. 
5 With a tranſporting joy expect 
The grace your LokD ſhall give, 
When all his ſaints ſhall from his hands 
Their crowns ot lite receive. 


<78 © M. TorLaby's COLLECTION. 
Grove Tate 143- Foſter 96. Sa.em 139. 
. Now 's the accepted Time.” 


OM E, guilty ſouls, and flee away _ . 
To EnkIsT, and heal your wounds; 
This is the welcome gol; el day, 
M herein free grace abounds. 
2 Gop lov'd the church, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath; 
] 


And jesu: ſays he'll cait out none 
That come to h. m by faith. 


376 (Second Part.) L. M. | 
Faul's 246. Gould's 72. 
"The convinced Sinner encouraged, | ; 


I HO is the trembling ſinner, who 
That owns eternal death his due? 


Acceptance 
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HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 37%. 
Who mourns his fin,” his guilt, his thral, 
And does un God for mercy calls? | 


1 Peace, troubled ſoul, difmiſs thy fear! | Da 


Hear, Ixsus ſpeaks, be of good Cher, 
Upon his cleauſing grace rel 
And thou ſhalt never, never die. 
377 L. M. Da. S. STENNETT: 
Angel's Hymn 60. Paul's 246. 


Acceptance through CMRISH alone, John xiv. 6, 


OW ſhall the ſons of men appear, 
Great God, before thine awful bar? 
How may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with th' eternal Mind? 
Not vows, nor groans, nor broken.cries, 
Not the moſt coftly ſacrifice, 
Not infant blood profuſely ſpilt, 
Will expiate a ſinner's guilt. 
Thy blood, dear ſ es us, thine alone, 
Hath ſovereign virtue to atone : 
Here we will reſt our only plea 
When we approach, great Gov, to thee. 


377 (Second Part.) 75. 
Cookham 36. Stoel 164. Hotham 224. 
The Pleaſures of Religion. 

487 religion that can give 

Sweeteſt pleaſures while we live; 
Tis religion muſt ſupply 
Solid comfort when we die. 
After death, its joys will be 
Laſting as eternity! 
be the living Gop my friend, F | 
Then my blis ſhall never end. "" 3 


379, 9, 80. WORSHEF. ' 


Ronies e 
owles ortugal 9 
: | Fomjes pan "2 iii. 171 18. 4 

S Jesus mine! ILM no] prepard 
| To 1nvet with whit 1 thou ght moſt hard; 
| Ves, let the winds of trouble bloẽw, 
And comforts melt away like ſnow : 
No blaſted trees or falling erops 
Can hinder my eternal hopes; 
Tho' creatures change, the Loxp's the ſame, 
Then let me triumph in his name. 


e 
Deptford 123. 1 0 244, 


| Help, Hoſca xiii. 
ELF. deſtroy'd, for help I pray: 
Help me, Saviour, from e 
Bp me to believe, obeys: = 
Help me to repent, and love; 
Help to keep the graces gi ven, | 
Help me quite from kell to heaven; 
380 C. M. 
Abridge 201. Grove Houſe 143. 
| | Felix trembling, Acts xxiv.-24;'25» 
I EE Felix, cloth'd with pomp and power, 
ce his ref plendent bride, 
Attend to hear a priſoner preach 
The Saviour crucify'd. 


2 He well deſcribes u ho Jesus was, 1.44 
His glories and his. love, | 


How he obey'd and bled below, 
| And reigns and pleads above. 
3 Felix. up ſtarts, and trembling cries, 
| Go for this time away 
6 ]'Il hear thee on theſe points again 
On ſome convenient day.“ 


4 


HY 


4 Atteni 
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HYMNS AFFTHR&&RMON. , 382. 
Attention to the of i 29s. 
a Let Felix e * < 1 
Lox, let us make theſe foferpn, uche. 7 
Our firſt and og concern. 
f 8. M. 511. 
Eagle Street New $5; Vas 134. 
| JO Prayer, 1 Chron; iv. 9, 10, 
THAT the Loa p indeed 
« Would me his ſetvant bleſs, 
From every evil ſhield my head. 
And crown my paths with peace! ' Wa 
2 * Be his almighty hand | | 
My helper and my guide, 
Till with his ſaints in Canaan's land 
« My portion he divide.” 
389 | (Firſt Part.) C. M. 
Prighthelmſtone 208. Ann's bY” wal 
Defiring to walk in the Way e Hilineſs to bine, 
4 ns Pſalm 4.4.6 8. 
Cn ORD Gon, omnipotent to bleſs, 


My ſupplication hear; + 
Guardian of Jacob, to my yoice 


Incline thy gracious ear. 
rn, 2 If Ihave never yet begun. ,. ., + / ö 
To tread the {icred road. Fg 
O teach my wandering. feet the . c | 
To Zion's bleſt abode !. 
3 Or if I'm travelling in che pith, 
Aſſiſt me with thy ſtrength, 
And let me ſwift advances make, 
And reach thine heaven at length! 
4 My care, my hope, thy firſt requeſt, 
Are all compris'd in this, 
To follow where thy ſaints have led, | 
And then partake their bliſs. P 4 
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392 '(eegnd [Pitt po — . 
ue 165. Bedford. 14 
r. Hipe 9 597 Turerst united with Gratitude, 
F, Lonvg3n-by fair book of life 
- My worthleſs name doth ſtand; | 
Ani in my. heart the law is writ . 
By thine unerring band 31. 40 
2 Jam ſecure, by grace divine, 
Of crowns, aboyg;the-ſkies3- N 
And on. the rad, from thy ee 
Shall meet with, freſh ſupplies, 0 
3 To thee in ſweet melodious ſtrains 
My grateful voice I'll raiſe, 
But life's too ſhort, m powers too weak, 
To ſhew forth al thy praĩſe., 


4 [Had], ten thouſand thouſand tongues, 
Not one ſhould filent be; 
Had I ten thouſacd. thouſand hearts, 
Fd give them all to thee. ) 


383 104th. . Suſſex 70. Hanover 130. 
Praia fer Salvation. 
UR Saviour alone the Lok let us bleſs 
Who reigns on his throne, the Prince d 
our Peace; 
Who evermore faves us by ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jesus, our LogD and our Gop! 


2 We thankfully ſing thy glory and praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring of pity and grace ; 
Thy kindneſs for ever to men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear Saviour redeems us from hell. 


3 Preſerve us in love, while here we abide : : 
O never remove thy reſehce, nor hide 
Tiy glorious falvation, till each of us fee |. 
With joy the bleſs 'd viton completed in thee. 
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HYMNS AFTER sERNION. 383 384. 


383 (Ss cohdk Patt) I. iN 
Portugal 97. Bredby 1 
Gratitede to . Y 
<0 kits Pg un ens falt wee e 
Pour'd out his blood, his life for me, 
In grateful ſtrains my voice Pl] raiſe, | 
And in his ſervice ſpend my days. 


To liſten ng multitudes PI} tell | 
How he redeem'd my ſoul from hell; 
And how, repoſing on his breaſt. 
[ loſt my cares and found my reſt, 


Thro' him my ſins are all forgiven, 
He ever pleads my cauſe in heaven; 
PII build an altar to his name, 

And to the world his grace proclaim. 


384 (Firſt Part.) C. M. 
Boſton 159. Miall 240. 
Not unto us, Pſalm cxv.4. 
OT unto us, but thee alone, 
Bleſs'd Lamb, be glory given: 
Here ſnall thy praiſes be begun, 
And carried on in heaven. 


The hoſts of ſpirits now with thee 
Eternal anthems ſing: 

To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our halellujahs bring. 


Had we our tongues like them infpir'd, 
Like theirs our ſongs ſhould riſe; 
Like them we never ſhould be tir'd, 
But love the ſacrifice, 
Till we the veil of fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays; 
And, when we reach thy Father $ Mete "gy - 
We'll give thee nobler praiſe,” 1 


- 


384, 5, . WORSHIP; © ö 
384 ene Part.) C. M. 
Cambridge New y., Otford 105. Miſonary 25 

20 and going, in the Lond. 
= & ſaints, x every rank, With joy 
To {50D your offerings bring; 
Let towns and cities, hills and vales, 
With loud Hoſannas ring. 


2 Let him receive the glory due 
To his exalted name ; 
With thankful tongues, and hearts inflam'd, 
His wondrous deeds proclaim. 
3 Praiſe him in elevated ſtrains, 
And make the world to know, 
How great the Maſter whom you ſerve, 
And. yet how gracious too- 
w | 385 Bs. 
Leck 49. Lambeth 57. 


Our God for ever and ever, Pſalm xIvili, 14. 


HIS God is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend ; 
Whoſe love 1s as large as his power, 
- And neither knows meaſure nor end ; 
Tis Je$vs the firſt and the laſt, 
Whoſe Spirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
. And truſt h:m for all that's to come. 


386 C. M. Cennick. 
Newington 61. Great Milton 212. 
Cari3T the Burden of the Song. 
"HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee ; 
No muſic's like thy charming name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 
2 0 let us ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 


y 257 


. 14 


HYIMNS AFTRHR SERMON. 
And in our Prieſt we wildrejoices , 


3 Our Ixsus ſhall be ſtill our theme; 5 
While in this world we ſta y 
We'll üng our Jesv's lovely name, z 
When all things elſe decay; © ä 
When we appear in yonder ic 
With all thy favour'd throng. 
Then will we fins more ſweet, more 7 
And CHRIST all be our ſong; 


6. 4. 
Bermondſey 52. Bridgewoater 8 
Worthy the Lamb. 

LORY to God on high 

Let earth and ſkies reply : 

Praiſe ye his name: 

His love and grace adore, 
Who all our 3 bore; 
Sing aloud evermore, | 


Worthy the Lamb. | 5 


Jesus, our Loxp and Gop, 

Bore fin's tremendous lad, 
Praiſe ye his name: 

Tell what his arm hath done, 

What ſpoils from death he won; 

Sing his great name alone; 
Worthy the Lamb. 


While they around the throne + 

Cheerfuliy join in one, 
Pra ſing his name: 

Thoſe who have felt his blood 

Sealing their peace with Gop, 

Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


387 


Thou great Melchiſedec. 60 in 
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386. 0; - CO MORSHIPZ 7 0 
4 Join, all ye ranſorrydrace; 4 
Our hel Lese 0 det cee 
Praiſe ye his name: 
In him we will refoicegt j: 
And make a joy ful oiſ es, 
Shouting with and voce, 
Worthy che Lam. 
5 What tho“ weithange our place, 
Yet we ſhall never ceaſe 
Prailing his name: 
To him our fongs we bring, 
Hail him our gracions King, 
And without ceaſing fling, _ 
Worthy the Lamb. 
6 Then let che hoſls above, 
| In realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name: 
To him aſcribed be 1 
Honour and majeſty, 
Thro' all eternity.;,. 
Worthy the Lamb. 


4 388. L. M. HAR x. 
Lebanon 79. Horſley 205, Manning 245. 
At Diſiniſſion. | 
1 ISMISS us with thy bleſfing, Lon d, 
Help us to feeck upon thy word, 
All that e forgive, 
And let thy truth within us live. 
2 Tho' we are guilty thou art good, 
Waſh all our works in Jzsv's blood; 
Give every tetter*d foul releaſe, 


And bid us all depart in pesce. 


HYMNS AFTER/$ERMON. 3%, 90. 


3898.7 1 nice ''$ 
Heaney paghgt Wehe 3400 
5 14 


Fill our hearts with joy and pe 
us each, thy love 
Triumph in redeeming grace | 
O refreſh us ar 
Travelling thro" this wilderneſs,” 2h ant IG. 
2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy Goſpels joyful ſound; 
May che fruits of hy falvation” | 

In our hearts and lives 1 1 
May thy preſence” - - | 
With _ evermore be found ! oY 

z So, whene'er the ſignal's given, an. 

Us from earth to call away ; 

Borne on angels' wings to benny. 

Glad to leave our cumbrous 40, 2 
May we ready, i F 
Rite and reign in endleſs day 1 | 

390 C. M. 

Bath Chapel 26. Brighthelmſtone 206. | 
San4ification and Growth, Heb. xiii: 20, 27 5 
N may the Gon of peace and love 

Who from th! impriſoning grave, 
Reſtor'd the Shepherd af the ſheep- 

Omnipotent to ſave, 

2 Throꝰ the rich merits of that blood, 

Which he on Calvary ſpilt, 

To make th' eternal covinant ſure, 

On Which our hopes are — 

Perfect dur ſouls in every 2 id 

T* accompliſh all his willl. 

And all that's plenfidg! in his Fai © 

Inſpire us to fulfil! 


Diſmiſſion, 
1 diſmiſs ua with th Meſſinz, +" , 
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39! 4424. 3+ z | 7 WORSHIP. 


4 For the great Mediator s ſake, 
We. evcyy;vletang pray: 1601 
With glory let his name be crowd 
D n $ eternal day * 


391 1. 1. 
Iſlington 40. Lebanon 79. 
The Peace of Gov u keep, ce. Phil. iv.). 
1 HE peace which Gop alone _— 
* by his word of grace imparts, 


| "pr th. belicver feels, 

Din and keep, and cheer our hearts: 
2 And may the holy 'Three in one, 

The Fa1iner, Word, and ComFORTER, 


Pour an abundant blefing down 
On eve: y ſoul aſſembled here 


392 8. 7. NewroN. 
Welſh 210. Jewin Street 222. 
May the Grace, Sc. 2 Cor. xiti. 14. 
AY the grace of CHRIST our Saviour, 
And the FaTrer's boundleſs love, 
With the HoLy Sp1z1T's favour, 
Reſt upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Loxp ; 
Andpoſſeſs, in ſweet communion, 
Joys which earth can not afford. 


DOXOLOGIES. 
393 C. M. 


Grove Houſe 113. ondeſcenfion 176. 
O FaTHER, Son, and Hol Guosr, 
1 Who made the earth and e 
Of equal dignity puſſeſt, 
Be equal honours given. 


] | 
Be unis. 
Co- es 
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397 


iv. 7, 


, 


87, 


DoxobOGIES. 394, 5, 6. 


394 8. M. BeyDows. a 
Aynhoe 108. Price's 187. 2 
O the eternal Tun EE, _ 
In will and eſſence one, 
Be univerſal honours paid, 
Co-equal honours done. 


365 L. M. Bp. Kev. - 
Magdalene 214. Old Hundred 100. 
RAISE God, from whom all bleſſings flow; 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below; : 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt; 
Praiſe FA THE R, SON, and HbLY Gnosz. / 
396 104th, 
"Suſſex 70. Hanover 130. 


IVE glory 10 Gop, ye children of men, 
J And publiſh abroad, again and again, 


The gifts of the SIKU, to Adam's loſt race. 
397 (Firſt Part.) 8. 7. 4. Meaſure. 


Helmſley 223. 
ATHER, Sow, and HoLy SPIRIT, 
Thou the Gob whom we adore; ho 
May we all thy love inherit: 
To thine image us reſtore; * 
Vaſt eternal ! - 
Praiſes to thee evermore. 


397 (Second Part.) 8. 8. 6. Meaſure, 
Baltimore 167. Broadmead 1 50. 

O FruER, Son, and Hol Grosr, 
Be praiſe amid the heavenly hoſt, 

And in the church below, 

From whom all creatures drew their breat 

By whom redemption bleſs'd the earth. 
From whom all comforts flow ! 


The Son's glorious merit, the FaTRER's free giace, 


— — 
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398. TIE WORLD!» | 


4 
# 


The Vanity of earthly Things: | 
» T1 THAT are poſſefions, fame, and power, 
The boaſted ſplendour of the great? 


What gold. which dazzled eyes adore, 
And ſeek with endleſs toils and ſweat ? 


2 Expreſs their charms, declare their yſe, 
That we their merit may deſcry; 
Tell us what good they can produce, 
Or what important wants ſupply. 


3 If, wounded with the ſenſe of ſin, 
To them for pardon we ſhould pray, 
Will they reſtvre our peace within, 
And waſh our guilty Rains away ? 

4 Can they celeſtial life inſpire, 
Nature with power divine renew, -.  "* 
With pure and ſacred tranſports fire 
Our boſom, and our luſts ſubdue? 

5 When with the pangs of death we ftrive, 
And yield all comforts here for loſt, | 
Will they ſupport us, will. they give 
Kind ſuccour when we need it moſt? 

6 When at th' Almighty's awful bar 
To hear our final doom we ſtand,” - 
Can they incline the Judge to ſpars, © 
Or wreſt the vengeance from his hand 
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THE wort b. © 399. 
Can they protect us from deſpa pair, 


From the datk rign dH CIT 
Crown us with blifs, and throne us where 


The juſt, in joys immortal, dwell ? 


g S:nners, your idols we de fpiſe, Sz BEL 
It theſe reliefs” they cannot grant: 
Why ſhould we ſuch deluſions prize, 
And pine in everlaſting want? 


399 (C. M.) Du! S. srecrtrid 
New Lork 33. Providence College 1.05 
Vanity of the World, Pſalm iv. 6. 


7+ u# 


- 


N vain the eddy world! inquires; 

1 Forgetful of their. Gop,, , 

« Who will ſupply. our vaſt deſires, 
„Or ſhew us any good?“ 


2 Thro' the wide circuit of the earth 
Their eager wiſhes. rave, 
In chaſe of honour, wealth, and mich, 
The phantoms of their love. 


But oft theſe ſhadowy joys elude 
Their moſt intenſe purſuit : - JA 


Or, if they ſeize the fancied good, 
There's poiſon in the fruit, 


Lo d, from this world call off my love, 
Set my affections right; 
Bid me aſpire to joys above, 
And walk no more by fight, 


O let the glories of thy . 
Upon my boſom ſhine: | 
Aſſur'd of thy forgiving grace, en 
My joys will be divine. 


400, 401. THE WORLD. 


400 C. M.  Nezpran..  ' WM Outlive « 
Tunbridge 103. Abridge 2000. In evt 

The rich Fool furpriſed, Luke xh. 16—2:. Wh Let us n 

z E LUDED ſouls who think to find For of 
& F A ſolid bli below: | | With to: 
Bliſs ! the fair flower of paradiſe, And f 
On earth can never grow. Van we 

2 See how the fooliſh wretch is pleas'd Wea 
T' increaſe his worldly ſtore ; And rat 
Too ſcanty now he finds his barns, | For a 
And covets room for more. 40 

3 What ſhall I do?” diftreſs'd he cries 1 


« This ſcheme will I purſue: . 
« My ſcanty barns ſhall now come down, 
« I'll build them large and new. 


1 El 


4 © Here will 1 lay my fruits, and bid 1 
My ſoul to take its eaſe :, To ſenſ 
« Eat, drink, . be glad ; my laſting ſtore Be dark 
„ Shall give what joys I pleaſe.” 2 Lok d, 
5 Scarce had he ſpoke, when, lo! from heaven Of the 
Th' Almighty made reply: | Their 
% For whom doſt thou provide, thou fool? One t 
„This night thyſelt ſhalt die.? All ear 
6 Teach me, my God, all earthly joys With 1 
Are but an empty dream: And * 
And may I ſeek my bliſs alone, A bait 
In thee the good-ſupreme ! f Begone 
401 O. Mj. Fw 
Charmouth 28. Bangor 231. And le 


The whole World no Compenſation for the Loſs f, Come 
Soul, Mark viii. 36. My fo 

I ORD, ſhall we part with gold for drols, She w: 
With ſolid good for ſhow? - - Nor c 


n, 


1 


roſs, 


THE WORLD. 402 
Outlive our bliſs, and mourn our loſs, 
In everlaſting woe ? - 330 15. 
Let us not loſe the living oeh N 
For one ſnort dream of joy; :/ 
With fond embrace cling to a clod, 
And fling all heaven away, +1. 


Vain world, thy weak attempts forbear, 


We all thy charms defy ; 
And rate our precious ſouls too dear 
For all thy wealth to buy. 


402 L. M. Da. Warrs's Lykics. 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
The Farewell; 
EAD be my heart to all below, 
To mortal joys and mortal cares; 
To ſenſual bliſs that charms us ſo, 
Be dark, mine eyes, and deaf, my ears. 


2 Lox b, I renounce my carnal taſte ,, 


Of the fair fruit that ſinners prize: 
Their paradiſe {hall never waſte 
One thought of mine, but to deſpiſe. 


; All earthly joys are overweigh'd + 


With mountains of vexatious care; 
And where's the ſweet that is not laid 


A bait to ſome deſtructive ſnare? 
4 Begone, for ever, mortal things! 


Thou mighty mole-hull, earth, farewel! | 


Angels aſpire on lofty wings, 

And leave the globe for ants to dwell. 
Come, heaven, and fill my vaſt defires ; 

My foul purſues the ſovereign good: 

She was all made of heavenly fires, 

Nor can ſhe live on meaner food, 


; | 493) 404- - THE CHURCH. | 
THE. GOSPEL. CHURCH, 


403 C. M. Nen York 33. Melddone 196 
The Church. deferibed er, the 1 and 


Glory of Sion, Dant. vi. 10. 


AV who is ſhe, that Tooks abroad 
| Like the ſweet-bluſhing daun, 
| When with-hier Rving light the! paints 
. The dew-drops of the lawn: 
2 Fair as the moon, when in the ſkies 
Serene her throne ſlie guides, 
And o'er the twinkling ſtars ſupreme 
| In full orb d glory rides: | 
1 3 Clear as the ſun, when from the eaſt 7 
1 Wichout a cloud he ſprings, 
And ſcatters boundleſs light and heat 
From his reſplendent wings: 3 
4 Tremendous as an hoſt that mobes 41 
Majeſtically fw, a 
With banners wide difplay d, all arm's, 
All ardent for the fo 


5 This is the church by heaven array'd 
With ſtrength and grace divine 
Thus.ſhall ſhe ſtrike her foes with . 
And thus her glories ſlline. 


404 L. M. STEEL E. 
Derby 169. Wells Row 98. 


The Preſenct of Ch A131 the Foy of bis Per | 


1 E wond'ring nations have Devel. 
The ſacred prophecy fulfill'd, 


And angels hail the glorious morn , 


That ſhew'd the great Meffiah — 


*S _ 


2 Invite 
You 
And f} 
Of i 


O com 
Ane 


THE CHURCH. _ 


rue Prince! the Saviour! long defir'd, 
2% Whom men foretdld, by\h2xven inſpit d, 
| Dh And raptur'd ſaw the bliſsful day 

ne 10% Riſe o'er the world with healifig ray. 


4 Wk Oft, in the temple of his grace, 
His ſaints, b; hold his ſmiling face; 
And oft have ſeen his glories ſhine 
With: power and majeity divine: 

hut ſoon, alas! his abſence mourn, 

And pray and wich his kind return: 
Without his life-in{picing light, 
'Tis all a ſcene of gloomy night, 


Come. deareſt Loxn, thy children ery, UR 
Our graces droop, our comforts die z 
Return, and let thy glories riſe 141. 1077 
Again to our admiring eyes; 94 

6 Till fill d with light“ and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like thoſe above, 
Triumphant hallel jahs raiſee, 
And heaven and earth reſound thy praiſe. 


405 C. M. Da. DoppripGe, 
Great Milton 221. Exeter 4. 
Aſeing the Way to Sion, Jer. J. 5. 
NQUIR&, ye pilgrims, for the way 
That leads to Sion's hill, 
And thither ſer your iteady face, 
With a determin'd will. 
2 Invite the ſtrangers all around 
Your pious march to join; 
And ſpread the ſentiments you ſeel * 
Of faith and love divine, N 
0 come, and to his temple haſte, 
And ſeek his favour 


4 


* 


456 THE OHURCH. 


Before his footſtook humbly: bow, 4 Here ir 
And pour'your fervent prayer ! nf " On dat 

4 Q come, and join your ſouls to Gop | And, v 
In everlaſting bands, | With jc 
Accept the bleſſings he beſtows, In 
With thankfül hearts and hands. Fr 

A 

406 148th. Da. Dopprinpce T 


Swithins 44. Darwoll's 82. | May all 
At the forming a Church, 


Ifai. Ivi. 6, 7. Matt. xxi. 13. and Eph. ii. 143, % And thi 
I REAT Father of mankind, And ſm 
We bleſs that wondrous grace, In 
Which could for Gentiles find Ti 
Within thy courts a place: Ti 
How kind. the care O. 
Our Gov dilplays, 
For us to raiſe _. 40 
A houſe of prayer ! 
2 Tho” once eſtrang'd afar, 5 
We now approach the throne; [he Inſtitu 
For Jzsvs brings us near, . 
And makes our cauſe his own: 
Strangers no more, | AT 
To thee we come, 1 St 
And find our home, | While 1 
And reſt ſecure. Theſe p 
3 To thee our ſouls we join, = Sa\ 
And love thy ſacred name z n plen 
N6 more our own, but thine, Scatter”, 
We triumph in thy claim ; And wi 
Our Father-king, Hence 
Thy cov'nant grace peg b Sacred 
In lowl: 


Our fouls embrace, 65,48 
Thy Wien fag en Paſtors 


+» FF 


* 13, 19 


: wu W 


THE CHURCH. 407. 


Here in thy houſe we feaſt 
On dainties all divine; | 
And, while ſuch ſweets we taſte, 
With joy our faces ſhine ; 
Incenſe ſhall riſe 


From flames of love, 85 


And Gob approve 
The facrifice, 


May all the nations throng 
To worſhip in thy houſe; 
And thou attend the ſong, 
And ſmile upon their vows ; 

Indulgent ſtill, 
Till earth conſpire 
To join the choir 
On Zion's hill, 


407 L. M. Da. Dopprrpce, 
Portugal 97. Derby 169. 


Eph. iv. 8, 11, 12. 
ATH ER of mercies, in thy houſe 


Smile on our homage and our vows; 
While with a grateful heart we ſhare 
Theſe pledges of our Saviour's care. 


The Saviour, when to heaven he roſe 

In ſplendid triumph o'er his foes, 

Scatter'd his gifts on men below, 

And wide his royal bounties flow, 
Hence ſprung th' Apoſtles' honour'd name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame: | 

In lowlier forms to bleſs our eyes, 

Paſtors from hence, and teachers riſe, 


The Inſtitution of a Goſpel Miniſtry from Curr, 
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4 From Cunts their varied * « Nor let | 
9 fed by Abe Ne pre = MW Tz 
While, guarded It ample 
'Midit all the rage f But to h 


5 So ſhall the bright 1 han aig | 


Thro the laſt courſes of the ſun; © 1405 
While unborn churches by their care 2 1 
Shall riſe and flouriſh large and fair. — 11 A 

6 Je8vs our Logp, their hearts ſhall know, S | > Th 
he ſpring whence-all theſe 1 flow; Perplex' 
Paſtors and' people ſhout his And ſee 
Thro' the eg round of ny d. days. aun fog 
408. L. M. To guid 

Warcham 1 17. Our dro 

On ſending a Member into the W. ork of the M iniftry Nor let 
* s Obedience to the heavenly Viſton, Hai. vi. Return, 
UR Gop aſcends his lofty throne, Nor let 
Array'd in Majeſty unknown; May ou 
Hisluſtre all the temple fills, | Dear to 
And ſpreads o'er all th' etherial hills: | 

3 The holy, holy, holy Lon v, n 4 
By all the Seraphim ador' d. ching fo 
And, while they ſtand beneath his ſeat» Nr 
They veil their faces; and their feet. F 

3 Loxv, how can finful lips proclaim . Now k 
The honours of fo great a name The) 
O for thine altar's glowing coal > 9The ne 
To touch his lips, to fire tus ſoul! The 

4 Then if a meſſenger thou aſk, But wil 
A labourer for the hardeſt talk, bx And 
Thro' all his weakneſs and his fear, rey; 
Love ſhall repiy,· Thy fervant's d- Did 
If ſung on any other Occaſion, © bis;?? in the three hl Ft 
| I 


Verſes may de exchanged for # any.” | 


ORDINATION:., 409, 410, 
Nor let his willing ſoul complain, | 
Tho' every effort ſeem N | 
Itample recompence.ſhatl. be - 
But to have Wrought, O Gov, for thee, + 
9 L. M. Da. Dovpztvot. 

Paul's 246. Rippon's 188. Gould's 272. 
S-eting Direction in the Choice of a Paſtor. 
HEPHERD of Iſrael, bend thine ear, 

Thy ſervants groans indulgent hear; 
Perplex'd, diſtreſs d, to thee we ry, 
And ſeek the guidance of thine eye. 
> Send forth, O Loa u, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubtful footſteps right: 
Our drooping hearts, O God, ſuſtain, 


IT , F. 
, 


Nats $1 


Mc. Nor let us ſeek thy face in vain. 

1. v1. Return, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn ; 
May our bleſs'd eyes a ſhepherd ſee, 


ee ht 


Dear to our ſouls, and dear to thee! 


410 C. M. Dx. DoppripGe. 
Abridge 201. Bedford 91. 
nehing For Souls. An Ordination Hymn, Heb. xii, 17. 
ET Sion's watchmen all awake, _ 
And take th' alarm they give; 
Now let them, from the mouth of Gov, 
Their awful charge receive. | 
2 'Tis not a cauſe of ſmall im 
The paſtor's care demands ; 
But what might fill an Angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Saviour's hands. 
They watch for ſouls, for which the Loop 
Did heavenly bliſs forego ;— E 27 
For ſouls which muſt for ever live, _ 
In raptures, or in woe. Q 


hy, 


411. _"THE/CHURCY; 


4 All to the great tribunal hates, 
TY account to render there; 
And Mouldſt thou ſtrictly maxk our faults, 
Land, where ſhould. we appear |; 17 


5 May they, that Jesvs whom they preach, / 
Tlie ir own Redeemer lee; 
And watch thou daily o'er "3, fouls,” 
That they may wach for thee. ; 


41I L. M. Dx. Doppripcs. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Portugal 97. 

The Goodneſs of GOD acknowledged in giving 
Paſtors after bis own Heart, Jer. tic 155%. 
At the Settlement of a Minifter. 
HEPHERD of Iſrael, thou doſt keep, 

With conſtant care, thy humble Sheep; 
By thee inferior paſtors riſe 
Jo feed our ſouls, and bleſs our eyes. 


To all thy chu ches ſuch impart, 
Modell'd by thy own gracious heart ; 

W hole courage, watchfulneſs, and love, 
Men may ett. and Gop approve. 


3 Fed by their active tender care, 
Healthful. may all thy ſheep appear; 
And, by their fair example leled, 13 
The way to Zion's paſturę. tread ! * 

4 Here haſt thou liſten'd to our vows, - 
And ſcatter'd bleſſings on thy houſe; 
Thy ſaints are ſuccour'd, and no more 
As ſheep without a guide deplore. 


5 Completely heal each former ſtroke, 
And bleſs the ſhepherd and the flock ; 
Confirm the hopes thy mercies raiſe, 
And own this tribute of our praſe, 


' * See Hymn 407, and Aſſuciation Hymns, 


to 
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THE CHURCH. 412, 413; 
412 CM. Þz:Dovparvos. | 
Abingdor 421 Bramtree/ago it! 
«8157's Care-of Minifters and Obe, Rev Ai. 1. 
E blefs "eternal Touret of light, 
Who makesthe ſtars to fhine's. 
N through this dark wangen ee 
Diffuſeth rays divine. | 
: We bleſs the Ehurch's ſd vert ig King. 
Whoſe golden lampa we are 
Fix'd in the temples uf his love 
To ſhine With radiance fait. 
4 Still be dur purity preſerv d; 
Still fed with oll the flame: 
Andzur dęep characters iaberib d 
Our heavenly Maſter's name! 
4 Then, while between our ranks he walks, 
And gllour ſtate furveyss:1 114 -, 
His ſmiles hall with new luſtre deck | 
The people of his praiſe. A K 


- 2183. I. M. 58 18 1 
Babylon Streams 23. Paul's 246. Gould's 22. 
On the dangerous Uineſ; of \a Miniſter. 
THOU, before whoſe graciousthrone 
We bow dur ſuppliant ſpirits down, 
View the ſad breaſt, the ſtreaming eye, 
And let our ſorrows piree the ſky. 
2 Thou know the anxious cares we feel; 
And all our trembligg lips would tell; 
Thou only caſt,aifiiage our grief, wy 
And yield our — raught heart relief. 
3 Tho' we have ſinn'd, and juftly drea«| 
Tie vengeance hovering o'er our head, 
Yet, Power benign, thy ſervant ſpare, 
Nor turn aſidethy people's prayer. Q 2 
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At a Miniſter's kaving his People —PaulPs fartud 


414. THE CHURCH. 

4 Avert thy wilt deſcending ſtroke, 

Nor ſmite the ſhepherd'of rhe flock, 
Leſt o'er the barten waſte we Htay ß 
To prowling wolves an ea Prey. 13 

5 Reſtore him ſinking to the grave, FF 
Stretch out thine arm, make haſte to ſave ; 
Back to our hope and wiſhes give, 
And bid our friend and father hiye. . 

6 Bound to each ſoul by tendereſt ties, 
In every breaſt his image lies:: 
Thy pitying aid, O Gop, impart,.... 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 

7 Vet if our ſupplications fail, 1 
And prayers and tears can nought prevail, 
Condemn'd on this dark deſert coaſt 
To mourn our much-lov'd leader loſt ; 

8 Be thSu his ſtrength, be thou his ſtay, 
Support him thro' the glocmy way, 
Comfort his ſoul, ſurround his bed, 
And guide him thro? the dreary ſhade. 

9 Around him may thy angels wait, 

Deck'd with theit robes of heavenly ſtate, 

To teach his happy ſoul. to riſe, 

And waft him to his native ſkies. 


ne UCC... 
Huddersfield 202. Matthews 34. 


Charge, Acts xx. 26, 27. 
TX THEN Paul was parted from his friends 


1 | 
y \ It was a weeping day; 
But-Jzsvs made them all amends, 
And wip'd their tears away. 
Aar. ads 


16 iy 


rewel 


ends 


Tint CHURCH. + thy. 


2 In heaven they, tuet Again. with joy, 7 Fey 

(Secure. ay mote to patt), . ada 19's Na. 

Where prajſes, every, tongue g 
And pleaſure fills £3 heart. esa 

Thus all the preachers of his grace” 
Their children ſoon ſnall meet; 

Together {ce their Saviour's fied. 
And worſhip at his feet. 

4 But they who heard the word in vain,” P 
Tho” oft and plainly warn' d, ws 

Will tremble when they meet again 
The minifters they ſcorn'd. 


5 On your own heads your blood will fall, 
If any periſh here; 
The preachers ho have told you 4 
Shall ſtand approv'd-and clear. 
6 Yet, Load, to ſave themſelves alone; ; 
Is not their utmoſt view; | 104 
O! hear their prayer, thy meſſage own, | 
And rg their hearers too. N 


r 
oi 


415 L M. 
Bowden 78. Chard 175. 
The Peoples Prayer for their Miniſter; or, Mi- 
niſters and Miſſionariesſ committed to God. 
ITH heavenly power, O Loxd, defend 
Haim whom we now to thee commend; 
His perſon bleſs, his ſoul ſecure, 
And make him to the end endure. 
2 Gird him with all- ſufficient grace; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
+ See alſo Hymn 420, firſt, ſecond, and third part. 


* The pronouns in this Hymn, if neceſfary, may be 
read in the plural, _—_ &c, &c. Q 3 
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416. THE CHURCH. - 


Thy truth and faithfulneſs fulfil, 
And help him to abey thy will. 
3 Before him thy protection fend. ? 
O loverhim, fave him to the end! 
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, roye 
Withaut the convoy.of thy love. 
4 Enlarge, inflame, and fill his heart; 
In him thy mighty power exert; 
That thouſands yet uuborn may praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


416 L. M. Da. Gisons. 


Portugal 97. Magdalene 214. 
The Paſtor's Wiſh for his Peipie, Phil. iv, i. 
1 Y brethren, from my heart belov'd, 
Whoſe welfare fills my daily care, 
My preſent joy, my future crown, 
The word of exhortation hear. 
2 Stand faſt upon the ſolid rock 
Of the Redeemer's righteouſneſs ; 
Adorn the Goſpel with your lives, 
And practiſe what your lips profeſs. 


3 With pleaſure meditate the hour, 
= When he, deſcending from the ſkies, 
4 Shall bid your bodies, meanand vile, 
i In his all-glorious image rite. 
4 Glory in his dear, honour'd name, 

| | To him inviolably cleave ;., 
| Your all he purchas'd by his blood,, 
| Nor let him lefs than all receive, 
| 5 Such is yup paſtor's faithful charge, 
| W hoſe (6ul deſires not your's, but you; 
O may he, at the Lozv's right-hand, 
Himlelt and all his people view 


THE CEURCH. . 417- 
417 L. M. 

Wareham 17.” Marks 65. 

At a Choice of Deacons, 1 Tim, iü. 8—13. 


1 TPAIR Sion's King, we ſuppliant bow, 
1 And hail the grace thy church enje /s; 
er holy deacons are thine on, | 

With all the gifts thy love employs, . 
2 Up to thy throne we lift our eyes, 

For bleſſings to attend our choice®: : 

Of ſuch whoſe generous, prudent zeal 

Shall make thy favour'd weys rejoice. 


—- 


4 3 Happy in Jesvs, their own Lorp, 
Rag May they his ſacred table ſpread, — 
The table of their paſtor fill, 


And fill the holy poor with bread! 


4 [When paſtor, ſaints, and poor, they ſerve, 
ay their own hearts with grace be crown'd!! 
White patience, ſympathy, and joy, 
Adorn, and thro? their lives abound. } 


5 By pureſt love to Cuz 18T, and truth, 
O may they win a good degree 
Of boldneſs in the chriſtian faith, 
And meet the ſmile of thine and thee ! 


6 And when the work to then aſſign'd 
The work of love, is fully done, _ 
Call them from ſerving tables here, 

To fit around thy glorious thrane. 


If this Hymn be ſung before the Chaice, then the ſe- 
cond Line, of the ſecond Verſe may ſtand thus: 


(© For Wiſdom to direct out Choice.“ 


(1.4 


418. THE CHURCH. 2 
MONTHLY AND mlb MEETING 


418 (Firſt Fart. * 97 F. 
Carliſle 95. Welch 2 210. Frowbridge 5 


Savioul 
Glorious Things polen of —— the City of God, | thro 
Pſalm bxxxvii. |. Maiab xxxiti. 26, 21. Let the 
11 
LORIOUS things of thee are f keny Lan 
Zion, city of our Go! 5 *. 


He, whoſe word cannot be broken,” h 
Form'd thee for his own ahode : 
On the Rock of ages founded, 
What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe? 
With ſalvation's walls ſurrounded, 
Thou may'ſt ſmile at all thy foes. 


2 [See! the ſtreams of living waters 
oprin ing from eternal love, 
ell {upply thy ſons and — 
And all fear of want remove: | 
Who can faint while ſuch a river 


Ever flows thy thirſt t' aſſuage ? 1 1 \We 
Grace, which like the Lok B, the glver, e 
Never fails from age to age. | Whe 
3 Round each habitation hovering, -, ,;+ 7 The 
See the cloud and fire appear! 15 Thy 
For a glory and a covering, = Ss 0k Tho 
Shewing that the Loxb is near: The 
Thus deriving from their banner 1 uo 
Light by night and ſhade by day, 8 
Safe they feed upon the manna 1 * 
Which he gives them when they Fn V5 ws 
4 Bleſt inhabitants of Zion, | To 
Waſh'd in the Redeemer i EO * 


Jzsvs, whom their fouls rely on ik 1 
Makes them kings and prieſts to > tx OY 105 Ge 


MISSIONS, is 418. 
'Tis his love his people raiſes n | 
reiß Over {elf to reizt as Klit: 
oy And as prieſts, his ſoleu ꝑraiſe 
7 Each for @ thank-offering binge. 5 


„ , R 228A 
2 Saviour, if of Zion's city 1 - 

f: Gap, I thro! grace à member amm 
11. Let the world deride or pit 
okeg; I wi'l glory in thy namen: 
N Fading is the worldling's pleaſure, 


A All his boaſted. pomp and ſhow ! ; 
We Solid joys and laſting treaſure, 
None but Zion's children know. 


418 (Second Part.) L. M. 
Glouceſter 12. Chard 175. | 
Prayer for the ſpread of the Goſpel, animated by 
Prophecy. ih 
4 XE RT thy power, thy rights maintain, 
P. Inſulted, everlaſting King | 
1 The influence of thy crown increaſe, 
bh And ſtrangers to thy footſtool bring. 
: We long to ſee that ha time, 
_ Thar dear, expected, bil day, 
When countleſs myriads of our race 
The ſecond Adam ſhall obey.] 
3 Thy prophecies mu/t be fuifill'd, 
Thongh earth and hell ſhould dare oppoſe ;: 
The ſtone cut from the mountain's ſide, 
ö Though unobſerv'd, to empire grows. 
soon ſhall the mingled image fall, 
C) (Brafs, falver, iron, gold, and clay,) 
4 And ſuperſtition's gloomy reign 4 
To light and liberty give way. 
. 5 In one vaſt ſymphony of praiſe. 
Yu Gentile and Jew, ſhall then unite; ..&Q. 5 
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418. THE CHURCH. 
And infidelity, aſlam dj, 
Sitk in th" abyſs of eridleſs night. 


6 Afric's emanc ated Tons 
Shall join, i Harps polifh'd.1 race, 
To celebrate, in different tongues, | 
The glories of redeeming grace. 

7 From eaſt to weſt, from north to ſouth, 
Immanuel's kingdom muſt extend; 
And every man, in every fucr, ; 
Shall meet 4 brother and a friend.” 


418 | (Third Part.) L. ur 
Wareham 117. Portugal 9. 


The n Fall ef Babylon oredidied, Rev. xiv, 


ROUD Babylon yet waits her doom; 
Nor can her 77 ring palace fall, 
Till ſome bleſt meſſenger ariſe, - | 
The ſpacious heathen world to call. 


2 And ſee the glorious time approach! 
Behold the mighty Angel fly, 
The Goſpel tidings to convey. 

To every land beneath the ſky ! 


3 O ſee, on both the India's coaſt, 
And Africa's unhappy ſhore, 
The unlearn'd ſavage preſs to hear; 
And hearing, wander and adore: 


4 [See, while the joyful truth is told, 
« That [esUs left his throne in heaven, 
& And ſuffer'd, died, and roſe again, 
That gafley ſouls might be forgivꝰ n: 11 
—Y Sce what delight, unfelt before, 
Beams in his Ax d attentive eye; 
And hear him alk, For weretched me, 
Did this divine Redeemer die? 


ſrvit ation 


I 
E 
Pub 
To 


+ Tibet 
topean 


MISSIONS. 418. 


6 Ah! Why have ye ſo long forborne 
« To tell. ſueh wglcome news as this; 


« Go now, let every faner hear, 


« And ſhare,in, ſuch ec ted bliſs.” ] 


7 The Iſlands, waiting for his law, 

' With rapture.greet the ſacred ſound ; 

And, taught the Saviour's precious name, 

Caſt all their Idols to the ground. : 
$ Now, Babylon, thy hour is come, . 

Ihy curs'd foundation ſhall give way, 

And thine eternal overthrow 

The triumphs of the croſs diſplay. 


418 (Fourth Part.) L. NMI. 
v. Xiy, | Wells 102. Devorion 274. 
Imitation to propagate the Goſpel throughout the Earth. 

I O, favor'd Britons, and proclaim 

J 'The kind REDeemtr you have found ; 
Publiſh his ever precious name, 
To all the wond'ring nations round. 

2 Go, tell th' unletter'd wretched ſlave, : 
Who groans beneath a tyrants rod, 
You bring—a freedom bought with Hood, 

The blood of ay incarnate Go: 


3 And tell the panting ſable Chief, 
On Ethiopia's fcorching fand, ; 
You come v a refrefhi ng fiream} 

To cheer and bleſs his thirity land. * 
4 Go, tell on India's golden ſhores, ly, . 
The Ganges, Tibet, and Boutan#, 1 2 
That to enrich their deathleſs MIND, * 
You come the friends of Goo and! Mah. 
+' Tibet and Boutan ; parts of Alla, little known to Eu- 
topeans, but IRE mentioned by che Baptiſt Mü mhonagies. 
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418 THE CHURCH. 


5 Tell a ihe diſtant Illes afar, And t 


That lie in darkneſs and. the grave, Tel Their 
You come ploriaus light to ſbo FA re, 
You come. ir 800 Ls Un Alk a d Laut. In fou 
6 Say, the religion yo yay papel « Th Pour 
Is all benevolence love, And! 
And, crown'd with energy divine, 
It's heavenly * will e 
418 (Fifth: Part) L, M. | Projpe c 
' Glouceliter 12. Derby 169. | NE 
ine in  ſpreadi ing the Goſpel, repraved and doin B 
I 66 O,“ ſaid the voice of heavenly love, Beho 
« My Goſpel preach to every land; The 
„Lo! Iam with you to the end; KY 4 > Ever 
« Obſerve and follow my command.” | To r 
2 With jo 1 the firſt diſciples heard, T The 
And told the ever gracious news, 117 Preſe 
As they from him receiy'd in charge, , The 
Firſt, to the unbeſieving Jews: ; The 
3 Then to the Gentiles, far and near, h The 
Publiſh'd ſalvation in his name, | The 
And the glad tidings of his grace  -. BW 
To this Ciſtinguiſh'd ifland came. _ ” 
4 But ahl. ta ſpread their ſacred theme, Our 
How few have our attempts been found! To. 
What heathen lands from «s have heard Let 
The gjoriqus heart reviving ſound? _ Spre 
5 To vs their duty they bequeath'd ;. Till 
And left the promiſe on record; Sha 
And had our ardour equall'd theirs \ WW 6 1nv 
The ſame had been our bleſt l. AS 
'6 [Wetoo bad multitudes be held, 9 WP An 


 Ferlake the gpl their. hands Md, de Af 


MISSIONS. 4149s. 


And the brichtibeam of heavenly da 

Their yet benighted Tealmy pervade.]. 
VEG 7 Saviour divine, Pot wilt forgive! 5 0 
Pl ' Iofp ire Ys, 90! with warmer zeal}, ; 
; Pour out thy Spirit om on hi Vir 
And let us al his nence feel! 1 !1s 


419 (Firſt part) MN M. 
Chard 75. Glouceſter 12. 
42 of -Buceeſs 5 er, E ncouragembnt to uſe Means. 
EHOLD' th” expected time draws near, 
"The ſhades diſperſe, the dawn appears ; 7 
Behold the wilderneſs aſſume 
The beauteous tints of Eden's bloom. 


2 Events, with prophecies, conſpire. 
To raiſe our faith,. our zeal to fire: 

The ripening fields, already white, 
Preſent an Aarweſt to our fight: 

3 The untaught Heathen waits to know | 
The joy the Goſpel will beſtow ; 
The exiled ſhave waits to receive 
The freedom Jzsvs has to give. 


come let us with a ful heart 
£* the bleſt labour ſhare a part ;. 


Our prayers and offering gladly brin We & 


tr To aid the triumphs of otir King. 5 


5 Let us improve the heavenly gale, 2 
Spread to each breeze our hoiſted hy 
Till north} and fouth, and eaſt ad we * 
Shall be, as favor'd Britain, bleſt. 1 4 ; 1 


70 T 3 6 Invite the globe to come and;prov 1 T 
2 A eee — fi _ 

op Al And humbly' fall before _— n 
0 Aur they: ſhall acceptance tmect v1 ache? 


419; THE CHURCH. 


7 [Our hearts exult in ſongs of praiſe, 
That we have ſeen theſe latter days, 
When our Redeemer ſhall be known, . 
Where ſatan long has held his throne; ] 


8 Where'er his hand hath ſpread the ſkies, 
Sweet incenſe to his name thalt riſe; 
„ And Tyre, and Egypt, Greek and Jew,” 
By ſovereign grace be form'd anew. 


419 (Second Part.) C. M. 


Cambridge New 74. Evans's 190. Irifh 111, 


Mithonary 257. 
7 he Increaſe 'of the Church promiſed and pleadel, 


ATHER, is not thy promiſe pledg'd 
To thine exalted Son, 
hat thro' the nations of the earth 
Thy word of lite ſhall run ? 


2: * Aſt, and I give the Heathen lands 
©« For thine inheritance, 
„And to the world's remoteſt ſhores: 
„ 'Thine empire ſhall advance.“ 


3. Haſt thou not ſaid the blinded Jews 
Shall their Redeemer own; 
While Gentiles to his ſtandard crowd, 
And bow before his throne ? 


4 When ſhalt th untutor'd Indian rides, - 
A dark-bewilder'd race, 
Sit down at our IMMANUETL's feet, 
And learn and fcel his grace ? 


5. Are not all kingtoms, ' tribes; and tongues, 
Under t expanſe of heav'n,” - 
To the dominion of thy Son, 1 
Without exemption given? 


mes, 


MISSIONS. 420. - 


6 From eaſt to weft, from north to fouth, 
Then be his name ador d! 
Europe, with all thy millions, ſhout. 

Hoſannahs to thy Lonx D! 7201 

7 Afa and Africa, reſound 0 

From ſhore to ſhore his fame: 
And thou, America, in ſongs 
Redeeming love proclaim! 


420 (Firſt Part.) C, M. 
Otford 106. Michael's 119. 
Prayer for Mifflenaries, 
I REAT Gov, the nations of the earth 
J Are by creation thine ; 
And in thy works, by all beheld, _. 
Thy radiant glories-ſhine. 
2 But, Lon, thy greater love has ſent 
Thy Goſpel to mankind, - - * 
' Unveiling what rich ſtores of grace 
Are treaſur'd ip thy mind. | 
3 Loxd, when ſhall theſe glad tidings prend 
The ſpacious earth around, 


Till every tribe, and every ſoul, 
Shall hear the joy ful found? 


4 O when ſhall Afric's fable ſons. 


Enjoy the heavenly word, 
And vaſluis long-enflav'd become 
The freedmen of the Leap? 


5 When ſhall the untutor'd Heat hen tribes, 
A dark bewilder'd race, 
Sit doy n at our IMMANUEBL's feet, ; 
And learn and feel his grace? 


6 Haſtez,, ſoyexeign Mercy, 2 onen 


Theix crueliy to le. 


— — D, 


ww” — > _ oo Ss. 
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429. THE CHURCH. 
Soften the ty a lambd , 
The 9 ond. 3 
7+ Smile, Lond, on each divine attempt 
To ſpread the Goſpel's rays; 
And build on ſin's demoliſh'd throne 
The temples of thy praiſe, 


Verſes 8, 9, and 10, of this _ in ſubſtance, were 
written off Margate, by Mr. WIILIAu Warn, 
one of the Baptiſt Miſlionaries, on their departure 
for India, May 28, 1799. | ha. 

$ [O charge the waves to bear our friends 

In ſafety o'er the deep, 
Let the rough tempeſt ſpeed their way, 
Or bid its fury ſleep. ]. ; 9 

9 Whene'er thy ſons proclaim good news, 

Beneath the Banian's ſhade, * 
Let the poor Hindoo feel its power, 
And grace his ſoul pervade. 
10 O let the heavenly Shaſtert ſpread, 
Bid Brahmans preach the word; 
And may all India's tribes become 
One CasT to ſerve the Lory. 
4X06 PAUSS. 
11 Send forth thy word, and let it fly, 
Arm'd with thy Spirit's pow'r, 
Then thouſands ſhall confeſs its ſway, 
And blefs the ſaving hour.. © © 


x2 Beneath the influence of thy grace 
The barren waſtes ſhall riſe, 
With ſudden greens, and fruits array'd, 
A blooming Paradiſe. | 


+ Verſe 7, 9 and 10, of this Hymn, may be ſung alone 
The Shafters arethe religious books of the Hindows; 
the Brahmanr are their Priefts ; and the Caf ate the 
different claſſes of the people. © | 


ne #:4% / 


* * TR I — y CO —— 


3 For- 
Toa! 
„Till. 

* W. 


* MiSSIONS! og 4h? 
ij True holineſs ill rike frs Wo © ©0710 © 
In each regen'rate hats 5 
loc Shall in & wel vine ane, . lime +5 
And heavenly frules impar k. 1 t 5 
Peace, With het olives eröw ged, Malt fret =» 
Her wings from Thore to fib fe? 
e, Were No tump Mal rouſe the ruge of war 
Wap, No mur rous cannon roar?” A! e 
pate , Lob, for thoſe days we wait {thoſe day? 
ds Ars.in thy, word foretgld; „ 01 f 
| Fly ſwifter fun, and ſtars, and bring; 1 
This promis'd age of gold. 
90 16 Amen, with joy divine, let earths 
'S Unaumber'd Myriads cry;. ._ .. .,vy ,, 
, 477 * MED a4 4 3 * , 3 
Amen, with joy divine, let heaven's . - 
Unnumber'd choirs reply ! : 7-4 V4as mt 
420. (Second Part.) L. M. c, ,. 
Wareham 12. Wells 13. Lebanon 79. 
4 bleffng on Miſſions, and Miſfonaties, requeſted. 
HERE'ER the bluſtering north-wind 
blow a, Dar Dicer u fot bnd 11 
And ſpreadg its froſt or fleecy ſnows :; 
Where'er.the ſun with quickeging FAY»: dT 
Shines all abroad and gives the day; 
Where er the leſfer orbs of ligt 
Dart forth their beams and gild the night, 
There may his Heralds loud proclaim 4 N 
The Saviour's love, the Savidur's name, 


g atone 3 · For: work ſo pleaſing, ſobenigm. » ,g95V 4 
1doos; | Los Db, grang thy,influence divine S . dr 1 . 
are the „Till ai che iſpacious globe around . +42 
** * With” raptur d ſong ef praiſe reſoumu 


— _ 


4207 THE CHURCH. 
420 (Third Part.) S. M. 


E Art th 


Mount Ephraim 185. Lowell 260. Mansfield i har 
Miffonaries addrefſed and encouraged.+ Fro 
I E Meſſengers of CuR IST 
* His ſovereign voice obey ; 9 4 
Ariſe! and follow where he leads, And! 
And peace attend your way. Th. 
2 The maſter whom you ſerve, 
Will needful ftrength- beſtow, 
Depending on his promis'd aid, 
With ſacred courage go- | þ 
Mountains ſhall fink to plains, 7 
And hell in vain oppoſe; | 
The cauſe is God's, and muſt prevail | ( 


In ſpite of all his foes. 


Go, ſpread a Saviour's fame, 
And tell his matchteſs grace 
To the moſt guilty and deprav'd 
Of Adam's num'rous race. 


We wiſh you in his name, 
The molt divine: ſucceſs; 
Aſſur'd that he who ſends you forth 
Will your endeavours bleſs. | 


420 (Fourth Part) C. M. 
Evans 190. Cambridge New 74. 


The wonder-working God invoked for his Churc 
III. li 9. 
1 WAKE, awake, thou mighty arm, 
Which haſt ſuch wonders wrought; 
hich captive Iſrael freed from harm, 
Aud out of Egypt brought..+ 


+. See alſo Hymn 415. Iſrae 


* 


Wield 1 
764. 


MISSIONS, 427, 


| Art thou not it, which Rahab flew ? 
And cruſh'd the dragon's head ? | 
Conſtrain'd by thee, the waves withdrew 
From their acenſtom'd bed, 


Again thy wonted proweſs ſhow, 
Be thou made bare again; 

And let thine adverſaries know 
That they reſiſt in vain. 


421 (Firt Part.) L. M. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Rochford 22. 


Longing for the Latter Day Glory. 
OW many years has man been driven: 
Far off from happinefs and heaven ? 
When wilt thou, gracious Lox, reſtore 
Thy wandering church to roam no more? 


> Six thouſand years are nearly paſt 
Since Adam from thy fight was caſt ; 
And ever ſince, his fallen race 

From age to age.are void of grace. 


When will the happy trump proclaim 
The judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
When Hall the captive troops be free, 
And keep the eternal jubilee ! 


4 Haſten it, Lox o, in every land, 
dend thou thine angels aud command; 
* Go, ſound deliverance; loudly blow 
Salvation to the ſaints below 


F We want to have the day appear! 

The promis'd great ſabbatic year, 

When, far from grief, and fin, and hell, 
Iſracl in ceaſeleſs peace ſhall dweil, 


Cad | 


An ample compenſation gain, 

And many happy millions more 

To happineſs and Gop reſtore? 
4 From Every nation, every tongue, {t hak 

A remnant muſt. to him belong 3 1270 


5 Exert that power which could ſubdue 


471. THE CHURCH. 

6 Till then, we will not let thee reſtz 
Thou {till ſhalt hear our ſtron a 
And this our daily prayer ſhall be, 
Lob, ſound the trump of Jubilee. 


421 (Second Part) þ M. 1 


© Ayliffe Street 241. Portugal 97. 


Prayer to Gon for bit pperial Interpoſſtim 
obe 2 the Goſpel, Zec. ix. 13 — 16. 
OW“ long, O Gov, Amun 

driv'n. 
T Far off from happineſs, and heav'n! 
When wilt thou,” graciouſly - reftore” 
Thy baniſh'd ſons to rove no more? 

2 For near fix thouſand years, es foe' 
Has triumph'd over all below ß bak 
/: Gave that a little flock is found, | 
With ravening wolves. own FF b a 


3 Shall not the Lamb, nnn 


Nor can there be too vile a race 
To furniſh trophies of his grace. 


Tue furious, flaughter-breathivig fe, 
And make hint in thy cauſe become 
Victorious over Greece and Rome. 
6 Now, L6zD; before thy ſervants 
Let Gos himſelf the trampet*blow 3, * / 
Haſten the Goſpel jubitee © 00 
That bids a captive world be free. 


o 


Shall 1 
That 1 
Wide a 
This ſ 
Its blei 
Shall n 


jesus 


MISSIONS, 421. 


(Third Part.) tos. 
e 211. Gueſtwick 274. 
ie Houſe muſt le , Fame and Glory, throughout 


all Countries, 1 Chron. xxii. 25. 

HE houſe now to be builded to the Lond, 

Whoſe firm foundation ſtone his hand hath 
laid, 

Shall in magnificence and fame ahead. - 

That which King Solomon ſo glorious made. 


Wide as the ſpacious globe on which we tread, 
This ſacred temple ſhall its bounds extend, 
Its bleſſings, not to Abra'ms ſeed confin'd; 
Shall millions of the Gentile race befriend. 


dee, in the torrid regions of the ſouth, 

all The humble worſhipper ap 17 7 with joy: 
N baA And ſhivering natives of the frozen pole, 

vat ul In the ſame heavenly ſtrains their lips employ. 
ound; N With all ſimplicity of word and deed, 
ain, With zeal for God, and love to ſouls inſpir'd, 

| See the ſucceſsful Miſſionaries teach; 
A} Their ardour ftill by gathering converts fir'd. 


Ve Hark! they proclaim ſalvation by the croſs; 
And houſanty preſs to accept the boundleſs grace: 
WILL jesus his own almighty power diſplays, | 
H temple now is univerſal ſpace!” 


tif (Fourth Part.) C. M. 8 
aue 166. Staughton 264. Cambridge New 74. 
121 longing to /qe —— with his N nem 
Rev. xix. 12. | 
(3's forth, ye ſaigts,, behold. your Xing! : 
With God-like hanqurs s 
Ten wedland beauties in his world 
Shall ſpread his fame argund. 


422. THE CHURCH. 
2 Where'er:the ſan begins its race, 
Or ſtaps its ſwift career, , 
Both caſt and weſt ſtiall own his grace, 
And Cyxrisr be bonour'd'there. | 
3 Ten thouſand crowns encircling how 
The victories he hath won: | 
O may his conqueſts ever grow 
While time its courſe ſhall run. 
4 Ride forth, thou mighty conqueror, ride, 
And millions more ſubdue, 


— aur enmity and pride, 


ze will crown thee too. 


422 (Firſt Part.) 112th. 
Carey's 11. Hoxton 121. Uffculm 93. Let he 
Gentiles praying for Fewws, Rom. xi. 1, 2, 25, 06, In fpi 


I ATHER of faithful Abra*m, hear 
| Our earneſt ſuit for Abra'm's ſeed; 
I, they claim the ſofteſt prayer 
From us, adopted in their ſtead, 
Who mercy thro" their fall obtain, 
Aud Cnxisr by their rejection gain. 
2 Outcaſt from thee, and ſcatter*d wide 
Thro' every nation under heaven, 
Blaſpheming whom they crucify'd, 
Unſav'd, unpity'd, unforgiv n: 
Branded like Cain, they bear thair load, 
- Abborr'd of men, and curs'd of Goo. 


4 But haſt thou finally forſook, 
For ever caſt thy own away ! 
Wilt thou not bid the murderer's look _ 
On him they-piere'd, and-weep and pray! 
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is paſt; 
& All Iſrael ſhall be ſav'd at laſt.“ 


-MISSIONS. 


The veil from Jacob's heart remove; 
Receive thy ancient people home, f 
That, quicken'd by thy dying love, 

The world may their reception view, 
And ſhout to God, the glory due. 


Chriftian Leyalif. 
EJOICE, the Saviour reighs, 
Among the ſous of men; 
He breaks the pris*ners chains, 
And makes them free again: 
Let hell oppoſe God's only Son, 
ln ſpite of foes his Cauſe goes on. 


The cauſe of righteouſneſs, 

And truth and holy peace, 

Defign'd our world to bleſs, 

Shall ſpread and never ceaſe: 
Gentile and Jew, their ſouls ſhall bow, 
Allegiance due, with rapture vow. 


The baffled prince of hell 

In vain new projects tries, 

Truth's empire to repell 

By cruelty and lies: 
Th' infernal gates ſhall rage in vain,  _ 
Conqueſt awaits the Lamb once flain, 

He died, but ſoon aroſe. 

Triumphant o'er the grave; 

And now himſelf he ſhows 
| pray? Onnipotent to ſave: 

Let rehels kiſs the victor's feet, 

Aernal bliſs his ſubjects meet. 


Come, then, [thou great Deliverer, come, 


92 (Second Part.) 148th. Portſmouth New 144. 
Evangelical Philanthropy ; or, the Seng of * 


- 


22>, 44 THE GHURCH. | 
5 All powers in, his hand 
His Pear fo defend, 25 | 
To his mo 8 Ae. 
d Shall millions more attend: 


All heaven with ſmiles approves his i St, 
And diſtant iſles recetbe his laws. 


6 This little ſeed from, heaven 
Shalk ſoon become a et. | 
This æver bleſſed leaven my abt At And 
Diffus'd abroad niuft be: abs © Be vv 

Till Gon the Son ſhall come ag in,” o ad 
It muſt go on. Amen! Amen! 


PAUSE, 


Reſurrection 7 2. 


7 Yewho have known his name, 
Subſerve his glorious plan; 
Proclaim to all your race _ 
The friend of Gop and man. 
How happy ye who on his art 
Ye own'd ſhall be another day. 
8 All hail, incarnate Loxp, 
Our fouls triumphant cry ; 
Be thy bleſs'd name ador'd, Wer 
By all beneath the ſky. 9 | 
But when we join the hoſts above, <0 
In ſtrains divine we'll fing thy love. 


422 (Third Part.) L. M. 


— 17 1 


Horſley 111. Magdalene 34. b — 
The Fields white for Harve/tt. * 
IFT up your joyful eyes, and ſec 4 5 


A plenteous harveſt all around, Whi 


+ The Hymns from the 425th to the 441, alſo relate Th 
ro the ſpread of the Goſpel, and tho happineſs of the Cluci 4 


MISSIONS, | 422, 


Rip'ning for bliſs, and not a grain 
Shall ever fall unto the ground: 
„: A harveſt of immortal fouls, - 
Secur'd by an almighty power; 
auſe, Nor heat, nor cold, nor ſtorms ſhall hurt, 
(4 Nor ravenous beaſts of prey devour. 
o happy day, when all th elect 
42 Complete in number ſhall be found, | 
* And, like their | ts their myſtic head, 
7 Be with eternal honours crown'd. 


422 (Fourth Part.) L. M. 
Glouceſter 12. Lebanon 77. Iſlington 40. 


He muſt Reign or, the Viories of CHRIS the 
Triumph of Chriſtians. 


1 VE mighty ]zsus ! thou ſhalt reign, 
ill 


Till all thy haughty foes ſubmit; 
hell, and all her trembling train — 
Become like duſt beneath thy feet. 


2 Then reſcued ſouls ſhall bleſs thy power, 
44 Thy arm ſhall full ſalvation bring; 
| Thy ſaints, in that illuſtrious hour, 
4 Shall conquer with their conquering King. 


3 And when, thro' brilliant gates of gold, 
Thou leadſt thy choſen to = Kies; 
May we the ſhining pomp behold, 

And partners of the triumph riſe. 


ben, rang'd thy blazing throne around, 
: The Saviour's honours we'll proclaim ; 

Gtx While heav*n's tranſported realms reſound 
jag Thy glorious deeds _ darling name, 


423. THE CHURCH. 


ASSOCIATIONS; OR, GENERAL MEETING; 
OF CHURCHES AND MINISTERSF, 


423 C. M. Ds. DoppriDes. 
Bath Chapel 26. Miall 240. 


Spiritual Aſfociations regiſtered in Heaven; or, Gos 
gracious Approbation of active Attempts to revin 
Religion, Mal. iii. 16, 17. 

I HE Lozp on mortal worms looks down 
From his celeſtial throne ; 
And, when the wicked ſwarm around, - 
He well diſcerns his own. 


2 He ſees the tender hearts that mourn 
The ſcandals. of the times, 
And join their efforts to oppoſe 
The wide-prevailing crimes, 


3 Low to the ſocial band he bows 
His ſtill-attentive ear ; 
And, while his angels ſing around, 
Delights their voice to hear. 


4 The chronicles of Heaven ſhall keep 
Their words in tranſcript fair, 
In the Redeemer's book of life 
Their names recorded are. 


1 
5 © Yes, (faith the Loxp), the world ſhall knoy 
“ Theſe humble ſouls are mine: 
„ 'Thele, when my jewels I produce, 
„ Shall in full luſtre ſhine. 


6 © When deluges of fiery wrath 
„My foes away ſhall bear, 
© That hand, which ſtrikes the wicked thro, 
«« Shall all my children ſpare.” | 


* See alſo Hymns 403-406, 412—422. 


ASSOCIATIONS, 424, 425 


ETING$ 424 L. M. B. Fraxcis., 
Sk. Derby 109. Truro 1653. Bramcoate 8. 
Miniſters abounding in the Work of the Lord. 
| JNEFORE thy throne, eternal King, 
Thy miniſters their tribute bring, 
Their tribute of united praiſe 
fs to revin For heavenly news and peaceful days. 


2: We ſing the conqueſts of thy ſword, 

ks down And publiſh loud thy healing word: | * © 
While angels ſound thy glorious name, 

Thy faving grace our lips proclaim. 


3 Thy various ſervice we eſteem 
Our ſweet employ, our bliſs ſupreme ; 
And, while we feel thy heavenly love, 
We burn like Seraphim above. 


4 Nor ſeraphs there can ever raiſe 
With us, an equal ſong of praiſe: 
They are the nobleſt work of God, 
But we, the purchaſe of his blood. 


5 Still in thy work would we abound ; 
Still prune the vine, or plough the ground; 
Thy ſheep with wholeſome paſture feed, 
And watch them with unwearied heed, 


6 Thou art our Lox, our life, our love, 
Il know Our care below, and crown above: 
Thy praiſe ſhall be our beſt employ, 
Thy preſence our eternal joy. 


425 C. M. Dx. DobpRipes. 
Brighthelmſtone 208. Condeſcenſion 116. 
{ thro), L/veſt thou me? feed my Lambs, John xxi. 15. 
I O not Ilove thee, O my Lox ? ; 
Behold my heart and fee; R 2 


426. THE CHURCH. 


And turn each curſed idol out 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my ſoul ? 
Then let me nothing love: 
Dead be my heart to every joy, 
When ſesus-cannot move. 


3 Is not thy name melodious {till 
To mine attentive ear? | 
Doth not each pulſe with pleaſure bound 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 


4 [Haſt thou a Lamb in all thy flock, 
I would diſdain to feed ? 
Haſt thou a foe, before whoſe face 
I fear thy cauſe to plead? _ 


5 Would not my ardent ſpirit vie, 

With angels round the throne, 
To execute thy ſacred will, 

And make thy glory known ? 

6 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honour of thy name ? 

And challenge the cald hand of death 

To damp th' immortal flame?! 


7 Thou know'ſt I love thee, deareſt Loxp, 
But, O! I long to ſoar | 
Far from the ſphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 


426 L. M. BE DPOME. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Portugal 97. 
Prayer for Miniſters. 
1 ATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earneſt prayer ; 
We plead for thoſe who plead for thee, 
Succ<lſsful pleaders may they be! 


und 


RD, 


ASSOCIATIONS. 417. 


2 How great their work, how vaſt their charge! 
Do thou their anxious ſouls enlarge ; 
Their beſt acquirements are our gain, 
We ſhafe the bleſſings they obtain. 


z Clothe then with energy divine 
Their words, and let thoſe words be thine : 
To them thy ſacred truth reveal, 
Suppreſs their fear, inflame their zeal. 


Teach them to ſow the precious ſeed, 
Teach them thy choſen flock to feed : 
Teach them immortal ſouls to gain 
Souls that will well reward their pain, 


Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the joyful ſound, 
In humble ſtrains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating power. 


6 Let ſinners break their maſly chains, 
Diſtreſſed ſouls forget their pains; 
Let light thro? diſtant realms be ſpread, 
And Zion rear her drooping head. 


27 (Firſt Part.) 8. 7. 4. Altered by Dx. RyLany. 
Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. Helmſley 223. 
Prayer for a Revival, 


1 (1 AVIOUR, viſit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lox, a gracious rain 
All will come to deſolation, 
Unleſs thou return again: 
Lox, revive us, . 
All our help muſt come from thee ! 


2 Keep no longer at a diſtance, 
Shine upon us from on high; 
Leſt, for want of thine aſſiſtance, 
Every plant ſhould droop and die; Lok, &c. 
R 3 
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3 Surely, once thy garden flouriſh'd, 
Every part look*d gay and green; 
Then thy word our ſpirits nouriſh'd, 
Happy ſeaforts we have ſeen! Lord, &. 


4 [But a drought has fince ſucceeded, 
And a fad decline we ſee; 
Lox, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come 4 thee: Lord, &c. 
Where are thoſe we counted leaders, 
Fill'd with zeal, and love, and truth ? 
Old profeſſors, tall as cedars, 
Bright examples to our youth! Lord, &c, 


6 Some in whom we once delighted, 
We ſhall meet no more below ; 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a fingle leaf they ; Lord, &c. 


7 Younger plants—the fight how pleaſant !— 
. Cover'd thick with bloſſoms ſtood ; 
But they cauſe us grief at preſent, 
Froſts have nipp'd them in the bud! Lord, & 
8 Deareſt Saviour, haſten hither, 
Thou canſt make them bloom again; 
O! p-rmit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain, Lord, &c.] 


g Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let each one, eſteem'd thy ſervant, 
Shun the world's bewitching ſnares; Lord, & 


10 Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the ſtony heart to fleſh ; 
And begin from this good hour 
To revive thy work afreſh: 
Lord, revive us, 
All our help muſt come from thee ! 


THE CHURCH. 427. 


427 (Second Part.) L. M. 


.ord, &c. Gould's 272. Babylon Streams 23. 


For a Church in a low condition, Pſalm 11. 18. 


Gop of Zion! from thy throne, 
Look with an eye of. pity down ; 
Thy. church now humbly makes her prayer— 
Thy church the object of thy care. 


2 We are a building thou haſt rais'd, 
How kind thy hand, that hand be prais'd; 
Yet all to utter ruin falls, 
If thou forſake our tott'ring walls. 


ord, &c. 
1? 


ord, &c, 


4 We call to mind the appier days 
Of life and love, of pray'r and praiſe, — 
When holy ſervices gave birth 
To joys reſembling heaven on earth. 


ord, &c. 
nt 


4 But now the ways of Zion mourn, 

Her gates neglected and foriorn : 
Our life andi livelineſs are fled, 
And many number'd with the dead. 


5 We need defence from all our foes, 
We need relief from all our woes ; 
If earth and hell ſhould yet aſſail.— 
Let neither carth nor hell prevail. 


6 Near to eacu other and to thee, 
Lon o, bring us all in unity; 
Oh pour thy Spirit from on high, 
And all our num'rous wants ſupply. 
7 Oh ſhew that in our low-eſtate, 
No blefling for us is too great; 
We plead thy Son, we plead thy word, 
O Founder, Patron, bounteous Lor p! R 4 


Lord, & 


"5 


d, &c.] 


Lord, & 


427. . ASSOCIATIONS, 


427 (Third Part) 118. 
Seard 156. Broughton 172. 


Comfort for the Church in Trouble. 


Zion! afflicted with wave upon wave, 
Whom no man can comfort, whom non 
can ſave; | 

With darkneſs ſurrounded, by terrors diſmay'd, 
In toiling and rowing thy ſtrength-is decay'd, 
Loud roaring the billows now nigh overwhelm, 
But ſkillfuPs the Pilot who fits at the helm, 
His wiſdom conducts thee, his pow'r thee defent 
In ſafety and quiet thy warfare he ends, 


O fearful! O faithleſs!' in mercy he cries, 
My promiſe, my truth, are they light in thine eꝶt 
Still, ſtill Jam with thee, my promiſe ſhall ſtand, 
Through tempeſt and toſſing Ill bring thee to lu 


4 Forget thee I will not, I cannot, thy name 

Engrav'd on my heart doth for ever remain; 
Tue palms of my hands whilſt I look on, I ſee M 
The wounds I received, when ſuff*ring for thee, And 


5 I feel at my heart, all thy ſighs and thy groans, Free 


For thou art moſt near me, my fleſh and my boi [M: 
In all thy diſtreſſes thy Head feels the pain, C 
Yet all are moſt ncedful, not one is in vain. An 
6 Then truſt me and fear not; thy life is ſecure; 8 
My wiſdom is perfect, ſupreme is my power; All 
In love J correct thee, thy ſoul to reſine, Of 
To make thee at length in my likeneſs to ſnine. , Fiy 
The fooliſh, the fearful, the weak are my care, Bi \ 
The helpleſs, the hopeleſs, I hear their ſad pray r Ma 
From all their afflictions, my glory ſhall ſpring, p : 
And the deeper their ſorrows, the louder they! * 


ſing.“ 


for thee, 
groans, 


my bong 


ain, 
in. 
cure; 
"wer; 


ſhine. , 
pray'r; 
ring, 

er they! 


ASSOCIATION 8. 428. 
428. 8. 7: 1 1 6 
Trevecca 37. Kentucky 114. Weſtbury 51. 
Longing for the ſpread of the Geipel. 
AR the gloomy hills of darkneſs; 
Look, my ſoul, be ſtill and gaze; 
All the promiſes do travail 17 
With a glorious day of grace: 
Bleſſed jubilee, 
Let thy glorious mornipg dawn ! 


2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude Barbarian =o | 
That divine and glorious conqueſt, 
Once obtain'd on Calvary ; 
Let the Goſpel _ | 
Loud reſound from pole to pole, 


3 Kingdoms wide that fit in dark neſs, | 
Grant tzem, LoxD, the glorious light, 
And from eaſtern coaſt to weſtern, 
May the morning chaſe the night, 
And redemption, 
Freely purchas'd, win the day. 
4 [May the glorious day approaching, 
On their groſſeſt datkneis dawn, 
And the everlaſting Goſpel 
Spread abroad thy holy name ; 
All the borders 
Of the great IMManvuEL's land.] 


5 Fly abroad, thou mighty Goſpel, 
Win and conquer, never ceaſe; 
May thy laſting wide dominions. | 
Multiply and ſtillincreaſe ;. | 
Sway thy ſceptre, 
Saviour, all the world around. R 5 
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420 L. M. BeppoMme. 
Glouceſter 12. Coombs's 45. Bromley 104, 
Ie increaſe of the Church. | 
I HOT, for the bleſſed Jzsvs reigns, 
Thro? diſtant lands his triumphs ſpread; 
And ſinners, freed from endleſs pains, 
Own him their Saviour and their head, 


2 His ſons and daughters, from afar, 
Daily at Sion's gate arrive; 
Thoſe who were dead in fin before, 
By ſovereign grace are made alive. 


3 Oppreſſors bow beneath his leet, 
O'ercome' by his victorious power; 
Princes in humble poſture wait, 

And proud blaſphemers learn t' adore, 


4 Gentiles and Jews his laws obey, 
Nations remote their offerings bring, 
And, unconſtrain'd, their homage pay 


To their exalted Gob and King. 


O may his conqueſt ſtill increaſe, 
And every foe his power ſubdue ; 
While angels celebrate his praiſe, 
And ſaints his growing glories ſhew. 


6 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 
From all below and all above; 
In lofty ſopgs exalt his naine, 
In ſongs as laſting as his love, 


430 148th, 
Dartmouth 46. Carter Lane 141. 
The Increaſe of the Meffiah's Kingdom. 
I LL h&il, incarnate Gop! 
The wondrous things foretold T| 
Of thee in ſacred: writ 4 


With joy our eyes behold ; 


* 
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Still does thine arm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 


* 2 To thee the hoary head 
Its filver honours pays, 
To thee the blooming youth 
Devotes his brighreſt days: 
And every age their tribute bring, 
And bow to thee, ali-conquering King. 
O haſte, victorious Prince, 
That happy glorious day, 
When ſouls, like drops of dew, 
Shall own thy gentle ſway : 
O may it bleſs our longing eyes, 
And bear our ſhouts beyond the ſkies, 
4 All hail, triumphant Loxy, 
Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the nations ſue 
To wear thy gentle chain: 
When earth and time are known no more, 
Thy throne ſhall ſtand for ever ſure. 


43] 148th. 
Portſmouth New 144. Grove 125. 
The completing of the Spiritual Temple, Zech. iv. 7. 
I ING to the Lob above, 
Who deigns on earth to raiſe 
A temple to his love, 
A monument of. praile : 
Ye ſaints around, thro? all its frame, 
Harmonious'ſound the builder's name. 


2 Beneath his eye and care 
The edifice ſhall riſe 0 
Majeſtic, ſtrong, and fair, 
And ſhine above the ſkies : 
There ſhall he place tne poliſh'd tone 
Ordain'd the work of grace to crown, R 6 
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COLLECTIONS rox POOR CHURCHES Ayy 


I RATSE the Saviour, all ye nations, 
Praiſe him, all ye hoſts above; 

Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine victorious love : 
Be his kingdom now promoted, 
Let the earth her Monarch know; , 
Re my all to him devoted, 
To my Lorp my all F owe. 


2 See how beauteous on the mountains 
Are their feet, whoſe grand deſign 
Is to guide us to the fountams 

That o'crflow with blifs divine 
Who proclaim the joyful tidings 
Of ſalvation all around 
Diſregard the world's deridings, 
And in works of love abound. 

3 With my ſubſtance I will honour 
My Redeemer and my Lord; 
Were ten thouſand worlds my manor, 
All were nothing to his r 
While the heralds of ſalvation 
His. aboun ing grace proclaim, 

Let his friends of every ſtation 
Gladly join to ſpread his fame. 


Reliev 

POOR BRETHREN. | T 

5 | Ho! 

| 439. 8. 7. B. Francis. F 

| Jewin Street 222. Northampton Chapel 126 * 

ö At a Collection for poor Miniſters, or Miſſfſonarim I WB 
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COLLECTIONS: 433 434: 


433 C. M. Dx. DopvurinGE. 
Braintree 25. New Vork 33. 


1 er CurisT in bir Members, Matt. xxv. 40. 


ESUS, my Lox p, how rich thy grace! 
Thy bounties how complete ! 
How ſhall I count the matchleſs ſum ? 
How pay the mighty debt? 
High on a throne of radiant light 
Poſt thou exalted ſhine ; 
What can my poverty beſtow, 
When all the worlds are thine ? 


But thou haſt brethren here below, 


The partners of thy grace; "ISS 
And wilt confeſs their humble names- 
Before thy Father's face. 


In them thou may'ſt be cloth*d'and fed, 


And viſited and cheer'd; 
And in their accents of diſtreſs, 
My Saviour's voice is heard. 
Thy face, with rev'rence and with love, 
We in thy poor would ſee; 
O let us rather beg our bread 
Than keep it back from thee. 


434 L.M. 
Lebanon 77., Manning 245. Iſlington 40. 


pu on have we given thee, 1 Chron. xx. 144 


HE Lox b, who rules the world's affairs, 
For me a well ſpread board prepares; 
My grateful thanks to him ſhall riſe, 
He knows my wants, thoſe wants ſupplies. 


2 And ſhall I grudge to give kis poor | 


A mite from all my generous ſtore? 
No, Lord! the friends of thine and thee,. 


Shall always find a e in ne. 
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435 L. M. Dx. GigBoxs. 
Martin's Lane 67. Horſley 205. 


The Beneficence of Cn le for our Imitatin, Wl © 
ny \ THEN Jxsus dwelt in mortal clay, Wir 
What were his works from day to da, 
But miracles of power and grace, Pr 
That ſpread ſal vation thro' our race? 8 
2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy ſteps purſue; How 
Let alms beſtow'd, let kindneſs done, Th 
Be witneſs'd by each rolling ſun. Th 
3 That man may laſt, but never lives, Aff 
Who much receives, but nothing gives, Whit 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank, Gu 
Creations blot, creations blank : If 
4 But he, who marks from day to day, Bu 
In generous acts his radiant way, My 3 
Treads the ſame path his Saviour trod, Al 
The path to glory and to Gov, D. 
. 10 
Bath Chapel 26: Miall 240. Staughton 264, BY 
4 Bags that wax not old, Luke xii. 3 
ES, there are joys that cannot die, - 
"= With Gop laid up in ſtore; He | 
Treaſure, beyond the changing ſky, 8 a 
Brighter than golden ore. ThE | 
2 The ſeeds which piety and love ; 
Have ſcatter'd here below,  ' Parc 
In the fair, fertile fields above 1 
To ample harveſts grow. "t 
3 The mite my willing hands can give, : 
At IEsus' feet I lay: N 
Grace ſhall the humble gift receive; } 


And grace at large repay, 


CHURCH MEETINGS. 
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437 S. M. Du. S. STENNETT. 
Wirkſworth 158. Eagle Street New 55. 


Broderip's 252. 


Praiſe for Conver/ion, Palm Ixvi. 16. 
OME, ye that fear the Lok p, 


And liſten while 1 tell 
How narrowly my feet eſcap'd 
The ſnares gf death and hell. 
The flattering joys of ſenſe 
Aſſail'd my tooliſh heart, 
While Satan, with malicious ſkill, 
Guided the pois'nous dart. 


I fell beneath the ſtroke, 
But fell to riſe again; 

My anguiſh rous'd me into life, 
And pleaſure ſprung from pain. 


Darkneſs, and ſhame, and grief, 
Opprelſs'd my gloomy mind; 

I look'd around me for relief, 
But no relief could find. 
At length, to God I cry'd; 
He heard my plaintive figlt, 

He heard, and inſtantly he fent. 
Salvation ffom on high. 
My drooping head he rais'd, 
My bleeding wounds he heal'd, 


Pardon'd my funs, and with a ſmile 


The gracious pardon ſeal'd. 


O! may I neꝰer forget 
The mercy of my Gao; + 
Nor ever want a tongue to ſpread 


His loudeſt praiſe abroad, 


437+ 
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| 438 C.M. 
Bath Chapel 26. Miall 240. 


The Con verſion of Sinners a Matter fer Prayer a who 
| Praiſe. By 
x HERE's joy in heaven, and joy on eat Th 

When, prodigals return, 5 
To ſee deſponding ſouls rejoice, * 
And haughty ſinners mourn. By 
2 Come ſaints, and hear what Gop hath d 1 2 
Is a reviving ſound: of 
O may it ſpread from ſea to ſea, . 1 
F'en all the globe around. oF 
3 Often, O ſovereign Lord, renew 
The wonders of this day; Wh: 
That Jz$vs here may ſee his ſeed, if 
And fatan loſe his prey, ary 
4 Great God, the work is all thine own, 
T hine be the praiſes too, 
Let every heart and every tongue 
Give thee the glory due, paul 
439 C. M. Newrox. * 


Brighthelmſtone 208. Maidſtone 196. Saf 
Apotacy—Will ye alſo go away ? 
HEN any turn from Zion's way, 
(Alas, what numbers do!) 
Methinks 1 hear my Saviour ſay, 


« Wilt thou forſake me too On 

2 Ah, Lord! with ſuch a heart as mine, Wh 
Unleſs thou hold me faſt; Av 

I feel I muſt, I ſhall decline, Can 
And prove Iike them at laſt. One 

3 Yet thou alone haſt power, I know, Eter 
To ſave a wretch like me; On 

To whom, or whither could I go, Her 


If I ſhould turn from thee 2: Tha 


CHURCH MEETINGS. 


Beyond a doubt ] reſt aſſur' _ 
Thou art the CHRIST of Gop ; 
Who haft eternal life ſecur'd- 
By promiſe and by blood. 


The help of men and angels join'd 
Could never reach my caſe; : 
Nor can I hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundleſs grace. 


No voice but thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart ; 


And ſatisfy my heart. 


What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr'd 
If L will alſo go? 

Yet, Lox bp, relying on thy word, 
| humbly anſwer, No! 


4480. 


No love but thine can make me bleſs'd, 


rn, a 
440 L. M. STzzLE. 5 

Paul's 246. Wareham 117. Gould's 272. 

0 whom ſhall we go but unto thee? or, Life and 
948 Safety in CHRIST alone, John vi. 67-69. 
vay, HOU only ſovereign of my heart, 

My refuge, my almighty friend— 

And can my foul from thee depart, . 

On whom alone my hopes depeud ? 
e, Whither, ah! whither ſhall I go, 


A wretched wanderer from my Loxp? 
Can this dark world of fin and woe 
One glimpſe of happineſs afford ? 


Eternal life thy words impart, 

On theſe my fainting ſpirit lives; 
Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart: 
Than all the round of nature gives. 


4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, 
While thou art near, 1n vain they call; 
One ſmile, one bliſsſul ſmile of thine, 


| 441. THE CHURCH: 
i 


[| My deareſt Loxp, outweighs them all, 
| 1 5 Thy name my inmoſt powers adore, 


Thou art my life, my joy, my care: 
10 Depart from thee— tis death— tis more, 
| "Tis endleſs ruin, deep deſpair, 


| 

| 

| | 5 6 Low at thy feet my ſoul would lie, 
Here ſafety dwells, and peace divine; 


|| 11 Still let me live beneath thine eye, ;F 
11 For life, eternal life, is thine. The $ 
L | No 
| | 44] L. M. Da. Gis BOxs. Teſus « 
1 The ei 
| Green's Hundred 89. Marks 65, Won 
I if g Prayer for the whole Church. : 
; I 1 T'N thee, thou all-ſufficient Gon, . 
IOW The ſprings of happineſs ariſe, The {; 
1 That cheer this howling waſte below, Calls 
1/188 And bleſs the manſions of the ſkies. zur le 
1 Ji! 2 We, the productions of thy power, WI 
11% And penſioners upon thy love, Dove- 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes, An 
And wait thy bleſſings from above. Amas 
3 Protect the young from every ſnare, Arou 
And let thy ſtaff ſupport the old ; But h 
Relieve the poor, nor let the rich W 
Have all their heritage in gold. Not 1 
4 Let joyful ſaints ſtill taſte thy grace, Bu 
Give to the mourners heavenly day, I 
Suſtain the ſtrong, and quick revive 4 LK 

The withering plants from their decay. 


BAPTISM. 


on BAPTISM. 
all. | 

re, 442 112th, 

re: | 

more, Carey's 11. Uffculm 93. 


Cur1sT baptized in Jordan. 


25 N Jordan's tide the Baptiſt ſtands, 
Immerſiug the repenting Jews; 
Ihe Son of Cob the rite demands, 
Nor dares the holy man refuſe: 
NS, ſeſus deſcends beneath the wave, 
The einblem of his future grave. 
Wonder, ye heavens ! your Maker lies 
l. In deeps conceal'd from human view; 
Ye faints, behold him fink and riſe, 
A fit example thus for you: 
The ſacred record, while you read, 


Vs Calls you to imitate the deed, 
But lo ! from yonder opening ſkies, 
What beams of dazzling glory ſpread ! 
Dove-like th* Eternal SP1z1T flies, 
. And lights on the Redeemer's head; 


Amaz d they ſee the power divine 
Around the daviour's temples ſhine, 


But hark! my ſoul, hark and adore! 
What ſounds are thoſe that roll along, 

Not like loud Sinai's awful roar, 

But ſoft and ſweet as Gabriel's ſong ? 

% This is my well-beloved Son, 

% {ce, well-pleas'd what he hath done.“ 


443+ BAPTISM. 


5 Thus the Eternal FaTRER ſpoke, 
Who ſhakes creation with a nod; 
Thro' parting ſkies the accents broke, 
And bid us hear the Son of Gepy 
O hear the awful word to-day, 
Hear, all ye nations, and obey ! 


443 L. M. ISTENNETT. 
Bramcoate 8. Portugal 97. 


A Bafptiſmal 5 


I HE great Redeemer we adore, 
Who came the loſt to ſeek and ſave; 
Went humbly down from Jordan's ſhore 
To find a tumb beneath its wave ! 


2 © Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
& All righteouſneſs,” he meekly ſaid: 
% Why ſhould we then to do his will, 
© Or be aſham'd, or be afraid? 


3 With thee into thy watery tomb, 
Lox, *tis our glory to deſcend ;._ 
Tis wond'rous grace that gives us room, 
To lie interr'd by ſuch a friend. 


4 Yet as the yielding waves give way. 
To let us ſee the light again; 
So, on the reſurrection day, 
The bands of death prov'd weak and vain. 


5 Thus when thou ſhalt again appear, 
The gates of death ſhall open wide, 
Our duſt thy mighty voice ſhall hear, 
And riſe and triumph at thy fide. 


* BAPTISM. 444» 4453 
444 8. 8. 6. NorkMANn. 


's Chatham 59. Broadmead 150. 
ke, Thus it becometh us, &c. Matt. iii. 15. 
” Us it became the Prince of Grace, 


And thus ſhould all the favour'd race 
High hcaven's command fulfil 
For that the condeſcending Goo 
Should lead his followers thro” the flood, 
T, Was heaven's eternal will. 


Tis not as led by cuſtom's voice, 

We make theſe ways our favour'd choice, 
And thus with zeal purſue : 

No, heaven's eternal ſovereign LozD 

Has, in the precepts of his word, 
Enjoin'd us thus to do. 


And ſhall we ever dare deſpiſe 

The gracious mandate of the ſkies, 
Where condeſcending Heaven, 

To finful man's apoſtate race, 


In matchleſs love and boundleſs grace, 
His will reveal'd has given ? 


Thou everlaſting gracious King, 

fiſt us now thy grace to ſing, 

And ſtill direct our way 

o thoſe bright realms of peace and reſt, 
Where all th* exulting tribes are bleſs'd 
With one great choral day, 


7s 445 8.7. FawceTtrT, 
Welſh 210. Carliſle 95. 
d vain, Invitation to follow the Lamb. 
UMBLE fouls, who ſeek ſalvation 
Thro' the Lamb's redeeming blood, 
r, Hear the voice of Revelation, 


Tread the path that ] Esus trod. 


446. BAPTISM. 


| Flee to him your onty Saviour, 

In his mighty name confide; 

In the whole of your behaviour, 
Own him'as your ſovereign guide. 


2 Hear the bleſs'd Redeemer call you, 
Liſten to his gracious voice 
Dread no ills that can befall you, 
While you make his ways your choice: 
Jesvs ſays, * Let each believer 
ge baptized in my name:“ 
He himſelf in Jordan's river 
Was immgrs'd beneath the ſtream. 
3 Plainly here his footſteps tracing, 
Follow him without. delay; 
Gladly his command embracing, 
Lo! your captain leads the way: 
View the rite with underſtanding, 
1 Jesv's grave before you lies; 
| | (i Be interr*d at his commanding, 
111007 After his example riſe. 


| | 446 od M. | 
Thi Charmouth 28, Matthew's 34. 


The Believer conſtrained by the Love of Cant 
to follow him. 


I EAR Lox, and will thy pardoning\ _ 

Embrace a wretch fo vile: Hin 

Wilt thou my load of guilt remoye, « B 
And bleſs me with thy ſmile ? ia 

2 Haſt thou the croſs for me endur'd, 10 9 

And all its ſhame deſpis'd ? Hin 

And ſhall I be aſham'd, O Loxp, « 


With thee to be baptiz'd. da 


BAPTISM. 447+ 


idk thou the great example lead, 
In Jordan's ſwelling flood? _ 

nd ſhall my pride diſdain the deed 
That's worthy of my Gop ? 


Dear Lox b, the ardour of thy love 
Reproves my cold delays : 

Ind now my willing footſteps move 
In thy delightful ways. 


aide, 
ou, 


choice: 


447 C. M. Dr. RyLanD. 
Devizes 14. Otford 106. 
Feulties in the way of Duty ſurmgunted— Hinder 


me not, Gen. xxiv. 566. 
THEN Abraham's ſervants to procure 
U A wife for Iſaac went, 
Ys. e met Rebekah—told his wiſh, 
| Her parents gave conſent. 
[et for ten days they urg'd the man 
His journey to delay; 
Hinder me not,” he quick reply'd, 
Since Gop hath crown'd my way.“ 
| | was thus I cry'd, when Cur1sT the Loxp 
$ 34. My ſoul to him did wed : . 
| Hinder me not,” nor friends nor foes, 
« Since Gob my way hath ſped.” 
. WW Stay,” fays the world, © and taſte awhile 
ardoning H My every pleaſant ſweet;” . 
inder me not,” 'my ſoul replies, 


7 * Becauſe the way is great.” 

| Stay,“ Satan my old maſter cries, 

d, Or force ſhall thee detain ;” 
Hinder me not, I will be gone, 

, * My God has broke thy chain.” ] 


* This Hymn may begin at the 6th verſe. 


448. BAPTISM. 


6 In all my Lox 's appointed ways, 
My journey I'll purſue; 
Hinder me not, ye much-lov'd ſaints, 
For I muſt go with you. 
7 Thro' floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
II follow where he goes; 
Hinder me not, ſhall be my cry, 
Tho” earth and hell oppoſe. 


8 Thro? duty and-thro” trials too 
I'll go at his. command; 
Hinder me not, for I am bound 
Tomy IMMANUEL's land. 


And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry ſhall be, 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 


I'll gladly go with thee. - 


448 C. M. J. STENNETT, 
Bath Chapel 26. Huddersfield 202. 


Immerſion, 


1 Hs was the great Redeemer plungd 
I In Jordan's ſwelling flood, 
To ſhew he muſt be ſoon baptiz'd, 
In tears, and ſweat, and blood. 


2 Thus was his facred body laid 
Beneath the yielding wave; 
Thus was his ſacred body rais'd 
Out of the liquid grave. 


3 Lord, we thy precepts would obey, 
In thy own footſteps tread, 
Would die, be buried, riſe with thee, 
Our ever-living head. 
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BAPTISM: 449, 450. - 


449 8. 7* Cad? 
Northampton, Chapel 126. 
Buricd with CHRIST in Baptiſm, Rom. vi. 4. 
ESUS, mighty king in Sion! * 
Thou alone our guide ſhalt be; 
Thy commiſſion we rely on, 
We would follow none but thee; 


As an emblem of thy paſſion, 
And th 5 o'er the grave, 

We who know thy great ſalvation 
Are baptiz'd beneath the wave. : 


Fearleſs of the world's deſpiſing, 
We the ancient path purſue ; 


nts, 


ead, 


ne, Buried with our Lo&D, and riſing 
th, To a life divinely new. 
450 L. M. J. STzsxwverr. 
Chard 175. Rochford 22. 
= A Baptiſmal Hymn. 
| EE how the willing converts trace 
d 202. 


The path their great Redeemer trod; 
And follow thro” his liquid grave 
The meck, the lowly Sox of Gov ! 
Here they renounce their former deeds, 
And to a heavenly life aſpire, 
Their rags for glorious robes exchang'd, 
They ſhine in clean and bright attire ! 
O ſacred rite, by thee the name 
Ot ]J:svs we to own begin: 
This is our reſurrection pledge, 
Pledge of the pardon of our tin, 


7 Glory to Gob on high be given 
N ho {hews his grace to ſinful men: 
e, Let ſaints on earth, and hoſts in heaven, 


lu concert join their loud amen. 8 


451 ,, BAPTISM, » 


45] L. M. Gags. 

Altered by B. Francis: 

Rippon's 188. Bredby 165. Horſley 20;, 
Net aſhamed of CURISs r. 


1 JESUS! and ſhall it ever be 
A mortal man aſham'd of thee! 
Aſham'd of thee, whom angels praiſe, 
Whoſe glories ſhine thro” endleſs days. 


2 Aſham'd of Jzsus! ſooner far 
Let evening bluſh to own a ſtar;. 
He ſheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted ſoul of mine. 


3 Aſham'd of Jesvs! juſt as ſoon 
Let midnight be aſham'd of noon: 
Tis midnight with my ſoul till he, 
Bright Morning-Star | bid darkneſs flee, 


4 Aſham'd of Jzsus! that dear friend 
On whom my * of heaven depend! Int 
No; when 1 bluſh—be this my ſhame, Th 
That I no more revere his name. 1 


5s Aſham'd of Jzsus! ves, I may, 
When I've no guilt to waſh away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no ſoul to fave. 

6 Till then—nor is my boaſting vain— 
Till then I boaſt a Saviour ſlain! 


And O may this my glory be, 
That CRRISF is not aſham'd of me! 


7 [His inſtitutions would I prize, 
Take up my croſs—the ſhame deſpiſe; _ ( 
Dare to defend his noble cauſe, » 0 
And yield obedience to his laws. \ 


4 


2 y 452,433. 

452 

Bramceoate 8. 9 Court 173. 

H Candidates—they were baptized buth Men and 
Women, Acts viii. 12. 

REAT God, we in thy courts appear, 

With humble joy and holy fear, 

Thy wiſe injunctions to obey; 
' Let ſaints and angels hail the day! 


Great things, O everlaſting Son, 
Great things for us thy grace hath done; 
Conſtrain'd by thy almighty love, 
Our willing feet to meet thee move. 


6 In thy aſſembly here we ſtand, 
Obedient to thy great command ; 
The ſacred flood is full in view, 
And thy, ſweet voice invites us thro'. 


| The Word, the Spirit, and the Bride, 
Muſt not invite and be deny'd; 

d Was not the Lob, who came to ſave, 
en! Interr'd in ſuch a liquid grave? 


Thus we, dear Saviour, own thy name, 
Receive us rifing from the ſtream ; 

Then to thy table let us come, 

| And dwell in Zion as our home. 


45% C. M. BEpnpome. 
Bedford gi. Ann's 58. 
lorning before Baptiſm ; or, at the Water Side, 
Pſalm cxix. 32. 
1 HWI! great, how ſolemn is the work 
Which we attend to-day ! 
Now for a holy, ſolemh frame, 
O God, to thee we pray. 
O may we feel, es once we felt, 
When pain'd and griev'd at heart, 8 2 


454 BAPTISM. . 
Thy kind, forgiving, melting look, 
Reliev'd our every ſmart, 
3 Let graces then in exerciſe 
Be exercis'd again; 
And, nurtur'd by celeſtial power, 
In exerciſe remain 


4 Awake our love, our fear, our hope, 
Wake fortitude and joy : 
Vain world, be gone; let things above 
Our happy thoughts employ. 
5 Whilſt thee our Saviour and our Gop, 
To all around we own ; 
Drive each rebellious, rival luſt, 
Each traitor, from the throne. 


6 Inſtru& our minds, our wills fubdue, 
To heaven our paſſions raiſe, 
That hence our lives, our All, may be 
Devoted to thy praiſe. 


454 L. M. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Derby 169. 
The Adminiſtrator. 
1; O teach the nations and baptize,” 
J Aloud th' aſcending ſesvs cries: 
His glad apoſtles took the word, 


And round the nations preach'd their Lon 


Commiſſion'd thus, by Zion's King, 
We to his holy laver bring 

Theſe happy converts, who have known 
And truſted in his grace alone. 


LoRD, in thy houſe they ſeek thy face, 
O b'eſs them with peculiar grace: 
Refreſh their fouls with love divine, 
Let beams of glory round them ſhine. 
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BAPTISM. 455—467. 
SINGLE VERSES ON BAPTISME. 
455=467. 1. u. 
Old Hundred 100. Portugal 97. 
THATEER to thee, our Lok d, belongs 
* Is always worthy of our ſongs: 
\nd all thy works, and all thy ways, 
Demand our wonder and our praiſe. 
BE DñDOoMkE. 
oſanna to the church's head, 
{ho ſuffer'd in our room and ſtead ! 
e was immers'd in Jordan's flood, . 
ad then immers d in ſweat and blood! 
J. STENNETT. 
tchold the grave where Jesvus lay, 
tefore he ſhed his precious blood! 
ow plain he mark'd the humble way 
To ſinners thro' the myſtic flood! 7 
BED Doux. 
ome, ye redeemed of the Lo, 
ome, and obey his ſacred word; 
e died, and roſ2 again for you; 
Vhat more cauld the Redeemer do? 
BEDDou B. 
Ve to this place are come to ſhow 
Vhat we to boundleſs mercy owe: 
The Saviour's footſteps to explore, 
nd tread the path he trod before. 
Be Dbox. 
ternal Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
Vn theſe baptiſmal waters move; 
hat we, thro' energy divine, 
lay have the ſubſlance with the ſign. 


As it is now pretty common to ſing by the water- 
de, and as ſome of our brethren in the country give 
ut a verſe or two, while they are ad miniſtering the ordi- 
ance, it is hoped theſe ſingle verſes will be acceptable. 
83 


455—467. BAPTISM. 


All ye that love TuymanusL\g name, 


And long to feel th? increaſing flame, Be 
"71s you, ye children of the light ! A 
The opirit and the Bride invite. . D 
H. F N 
Ve who your native vileneſs mourn, eu 
And to the great Redeemer turn, | * 
Who fee your wretched ſtate by fin, Unblels 
Le bleſſed of the Loxp, come in,” Nor cat 
When 
H. F . T 
Trsus, my SAv1ouR and my all, In J. 
Methinks I hear thy gentle call ; R 
Thele are the ſounds that chide my ſtay, Ls cnn 
* Ariſe, my love, and come away.” - Fl 
IF. xa 3 The 
Amazing grace! and ſhall I ſtill 8 
Prove diſobedient to thy will ? On 
Ah! no: dear Lorp, the watery tomb ( 
Belongs to thee, and there I come. As th 
— On ] 
Apoſtles trod this holy ground, co 
This is the road believers go; | 
My Jesvs in this way, was found, Th 
1 charge my ſoul to tread it too. 
| I. STENNETT., Tho! 
With lowly minds, and lofty ſongs, be 
Let all admire the Saviour's grace, 
Till the great riſing day reveal 
Th' immortal glory of his face. 
G . 
, To Fa THER, Son, and HoLy Gnos r, 1 " 
We humbly dedicate our powers; 
If with Jehovah's bleſſings crown'd, TY 


Immontal happineſs is ours. 


BAPTISM. 468, 469. 
468 ' 148th. * 
Bethefda 112. Swithin's 44. 
An Addreſs to the Holy Spirit. 
1 ESCEND, celeſtial Dove, 
D And make thy preſence known); 
eveal our Saviour's love, 
And ſeal us for thine own; 
Unbleſs'd by thee, our works are vain, 
Nor can we e'er acceptance gain, 


2 When our incarnate Gon, 
The ſovercign Prince of Light, 
In Jordan's ſwelling flood 
Receiv'd the holy rite, 
In open view thy form came down, 
And dove-like flew, the King to crown, 
3 The day was never known, 
Since time began its race, 
On which ſuch glory ſhone, 
On which was ſhewn ſuch grace, 
As that which ſhed, in Jordan's ſtrean, 
On Jxsu's head the heavenly beam. 


4 Continue ſtill to ſhine, 
And fill us with thy fire: 
This ordinance is thine, 
Do thou our ſouls inſpire ! 
Thou wilt attend on all thy ſons 
Till time ſhall end,“ thy promiſe runs. 


469 C. M. Jamss NEwTON. 
Crowle 3. James's 163. 
After Baptiſm, Mark xvi, 16. 

1 6 ] JRoclaim,”* faith Cnrisr, © my wondrous 
by To all the Sons of men; [grace 
He that believes, and is baptiz'd, | 
Salvation ſhall obtain.“ : "wy 


470. BAPTISM. 


2 Let plenteous grace deſcend on theſe, t 
Who, hoping in thy word, 
This day bave publicly declar'd 


That jzsvs is their Lord. 


3 With cheerful feet may hey advance, 
And run the chriſtian race; 
And thro? the troubles of the way 
Find all- ſufficient grace. 


470 C. M. Da. DoppRIi ber. 
Charleſton 195. Hammond 226. 
4 practical Improvement of Baptiſm, Col. iii. 


I TTEND, ye children of your Gop; 
A Ye heirs of glory, hear; 
For accents, {o divine as theſe, 
Mizht charm the dulleſt ear. 


2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Your ſouls to fin muſt die; 
With Ca r1sT your Lord ye live anew, 
With CakisT aſcend on high. 


3 There by his Father's ſide he fits, 
Enthron'd divinely fair; 

Yet owns himſelf \ our Brother ſtill, 
And your Forerunner there, 


4 Riſe, from theſe earthly trifles, riſe 
On wings of faith and love; 
Above your choiceſt treaſure lies, 

And be your hearts above. 


5 But earth and fin will drag us down, 
Wen we attempt to fly; 
Loxb, ſend thy ſtrong attractive power 
To raiſe and fix us high. | 


+ The words of this Hyma which are in Italics wf 
eaſily be put into the ſingular number, 
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471 C. M. Bzpponr. 

New York 33. Sprague 166. 
reflection of a baptized Believer — Ile went on 
his Way rejoicing, Acts viii. g. 
HE holy Eunuch, when baptiz'd, 
Went on his way with joy; 
nd who can tell what rapt'rous thoughts 
Did tuen his mind employ ?. 


ol. ii, I that molt glorious Saviour mine, 

« Of whom | lately read? 

Who, b-*aring all my fins and griefs, 
« Was nuimber*d with the dead ? 


Is ke who, burſting from the grave, 

„No reigns above the ſky, 

My Advocate before the throne, 

a; My portion when I die? 

: Have | profeſs'd his holy name? 
« Do I tis Goſpel bear | 

To Ethiopia's {corched lands, 
And ſhall I ſpread it there? 

* Blefsd pool! in which I lately lay, 
And leit my fears behind; 

What an unworthy wretch am I! 
And Gop profuſcly kind. 

* Bleſs'd emblem of that precious blood 
Which ſatisfy'd for fin; 2 

And of. that renovating grace | 
* V hich makes the conſcience clean.“ 


This pattern, Lorp, with ſacred joy 
Help us to keep in view; 
The ſame our work, the ſame, O make 


8 


ICS may 


BAPTISM. 471. 


Our conſolation too 8 5 


472- THE LORD'S SUPPER. T} 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
472 L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyzics, 


Ayliffe Street 241. Brameoate 8. * 
A preparatory Thought for the Lox p', Supper, u Where N 
imitation of Iſaiah Ixiii. 1 3. : For en 
I HAT ' heavenly Man, or lovely Gon, oof * 
Comes marching downward from the {ki Guilt hc 
Array'd in garments roll'd in blood, But ſe 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 1 
' m 

2 The Lord ! the Saviour ! Yes, tis he, "There 
I know him 15 ſmiles he wears; Nor wil 

Dear glorious Ma that dy'd for me, That 
Drench'd deep in agonies and tears. 1 
3 Lo, he reveals his fhining breaſt; Invite 
I own theſe wounds, and I adore: The reb' 
Lo, he prepares a royal feaſt, And! 
Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs he bore. o come. 
4 W hence flow theſe favours ſo divine! The | 
Lox D! why ſo laviſh of thy blood? While l 
Why for ſuch carthly ſouls as mine, Of ne 

This heavenly wine, this ſacred food ? 6 There, 
Twas his own love that made him bleed, Befor 
That nail'd him to the curſed tree; Ten the 
Twas his own love this table ſpread, In ec 
| For ſuch unworthy gueſts as we. 7 And ye 
| 6 Then let us taſte the Saviour's love; Are \ 
| Come, faith, and feed upon the LozD;: Ye long 
| Wich glad conſent our lips ſhall move, Appt 


Ind ſweet hoſannas crown the board, 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. + 473. 


Iriſh 171. Braintree 25. 
4n Invitation to the Goſpel Feaſt, Luke xiv. 22. 
E wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor, 
Behold a royal feait ! 


Where Mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore, 
For every humble gueſt. 


See Tesvs ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: | 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But ſee, there yet is room— 


Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart, 
There love and pity meet , 

Nor will he bid the ſoul depart 
That trembles at his feet. 


In him the Father reconcil'd 


Invites your ſouls to come; 
The rebel ſhall be call'd a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 


O come, and with his children taſte 
The bleflings of his love; 
While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobler joys above. 
6 There, with united heart and voice,, 
Before th? eternal throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In ecſtafies unknown. 
7 And yet ten thouſand thouſand more. 
Are welcome ftill to come: 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore, 
Approach, there yet is room, 


86. 


474; 475- THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


474 L. M. Ds, Warrs's Lyrics. 
Yarmouth 128. Dreſden 173, Rowles 73, 
C urls dying, Tifing, and reigning. 
1 F TE dies! the friend of ſinners dies! 
E | Lo, Salem's dau ghters weep around ! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the tkies ! 
A fudden trembling ſhakes the ground! 
Come! ſaints, and drop a tear or two 
For him who groan'd beneath your load; 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 
2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lok of. glory dies for men! 
But lo! what ſudden joys wee ſee ! 
Trsvs the dead revives again! 
The riſing Gop forſakes the tomb! 
Up to his Father's courts he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies ! 


3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns, 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter, Death, in chains! 
Say, © Live for ever, wondrous King, 
4+ Born to redeem, and ſtrong to fave!” 
Then aſk the monſter, * Where's thy ſting ? 
And where's thy victory, boaſting Grave! 
475 C. M. J. STENNETT. 
Liverpool 83, Cambridge New 74. 
A Sacramental Hymn. 
i FESUS! O word divinely ſweet! 
How charming is the ſound ! 
What joyful news? what heavenly ſenſe 
In that dear name 1s found ! 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 476. 


8. , Our ſouls all guilty, and condemn'd, 
873. In hopeleſs fetters lay; 

Our ſouls, with numerous ſins deprav'd, 
| To death and hell a prey. : 


nd! ; Jesus, fo purge away this guilt, 
A willing victim fell. 


And on his croſs triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 
d; Our foes were mighty to deſtroy, 


He mighty was to ſave, 
He died, but could not long be held 
A priſoner in the grave. 


Is us! who mighty art to fave, 
Still puſh thy conqueſts on; 
Extend the triumphs of thy croſs, 
Where'er the ſun has ſhone. 
O Captain of ſalvation! make 
Thy power and mercy known; 
Till crowds of willing converts come 


And worſhip at thy throne, 


476 L. M. J. STENNGETT. 


N Chard 175. Bramcoate 8, 
ng ? A Sacramental Yun. 
rave! 1 

| HUS we commemorate the day, 


On which our deareſt Lox D was ſlain ; 
Thus we our pious homage pay, 
"Till he appear on carth again. 


Come, great Redeemer, open wide 
The curtains of the parting ſæy; 
On a bright cloud in triumph ride, 
And on the wind's fwitt pinions fly. 


477. THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


3 Come, King of Kings, with thy bright train 


y 


Cherubs and ſeraphs, heavenly hoſts ; 
Afume thy right, enlarge thy reign, 

As far as earth extends her coaſts, 

Come, Loxbp, and where thy croſs once ſto 
There plant thy banner, fix thy throne ; 
Subdue the rebels by thy word, 

And claim the nations for thy own, 


477 L. M. BrDppome. 


Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. Gould's 272. 
Holy Admiration and Foy. 


ESUS, when faith with fixed eyes 
Beholds thy wond'rous ſacrifice, 
Love riſes to an ardent flame, 


And we all other hope diſclaim. 


2 With cold affections who can ſee 


The thorns, the ſcourge, the nails, the tree, 
Thy flowing tears, and purple ſweat, 
Thy bleeding hands, and head, and feet? 


3 Look, ſaints, into his opening ſide, 


The breach how large, how deep, how wide! 
Thence iſſues forth a double flood 
Of cleanſing water, pard' ning blood. 


Hence, O my ſoul, a balſam flows 

To heal thy wounds, and cure thy woes; 
Immortal joys come ſtreaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immenſe, unknown. 


Thus J could ever, ever ſing 

The ſufferings of my heavenly King; 
With growing pleaſures ſpread abroad 
The myſteries of a dying Gov. 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 478. 


478 L. M. 
Wareham 117. Green's Hundred 8g. 


Meditating on the Croſs of CHRIST. 


OME {ſee on bloody Calvary, 
Suſpended on th' accurſed tree, 
A harmleſs ſuff *rer cover'd o'er 
With ſhame, and welt'ring in his gore. 
Is this the Saviour long foretold 
To uſher in the age of gold; 
To make the reign of ſorrow ceale, 
And bind the jarring world in peace? 


Tis he, 'tis he !—he kindiy ſhrouds 
His glories in a night of clouds, 

That ſouls might from their ruin riſe, 
And heir th' unperiſhable ſkies. 


Sce, to their refuge and their reſt, 
ee, From all the bonds of guilt releas'd, 
Tranſgreſſors to his croſs repair, 
And find a full redemption there. 


jesus, what millions of our race 
Have been the triumphs of thy grace! 
And millions more to thee ſhall fly, 
And on thy ſacrifice rely. 


That tree, that curſe-empoiſon'd tree, 


5 Which prov'd a bloody rack to thee, 
Shall in the nobleſt blethngs ſhoot, 
- And fill the nations with its fruit. 


The ſorrow, ſhame, and death were Thine, 
And all the ſtores of wrath divine! 
Ours are the glory, lite, and bliſs ; 
What love can be compar'd to this! 


479. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 
Come 


479 L. M. D. Tux RER. e 
Old Hundred 1co. Angel's Hymn Co. The 


Set him above all Priucipalities and Power Vi then 


is the Lamb that was ſlain to receive Glory a 
32 Ephel. i. 21. Rev. v. 12. 4 
OW far above the ſtarry ſkies, A 


Our Jesvus fills his brighter throne, 


Imviſible to mortal eyes, - 
But not to humble faith unknown. NI 


2 [The countleſs hoſts that round him ſtand, * 
The ſubjects of his ſovereign power, 8 
Fly thro' the world at his command, 
Or proſtrate at his feet adore. 


3 Satan and all his rebel crew 
That rag'd to pull his kingdom down, 
Cruſh'd by his hand, in ruin now 
Lie trembling at his awtul frown. 


4 Nis name above all creatures great, 
He oll ſuſtains and all contzouls ! 
Yet from his high exalted ſtate 
Looks kindly down on humble ſouls. ] 


5 Tho! in the glories he poſſeſs'd, 
Long ere this world; or time, bee gan, 
He ſhines the Son or G0 confels'd, 
Yet owns himſelt the Sox or Man. 


6 Here once in agonies he died, 
Now in the heavens he ever lives; 
Of joy there pours th' eternal tide, 
Here ſaves the ſinner who believes. 

7 All hail! thou great ImmanuEL, hail! 
Ten thouſand bleflings on thy name! 
While thus thy wondrous love we tell, Stam 
Our boſoms feel the ſacred flame. 


THE LORD's SUPPER. 480. 


Come, quickly come, immortal King! 
On carth thy regal honours raiſe, 
| CO, The full ſalvation, promis'd, bring, 


_ 


* {hen every tongue ſhall ſing thy praiſe! 


Glory 4 480 L. M. Da. WartT's Lyrics. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Redemption 243. 
We, Lowe on a Croſs and a Throne. 
|, TOW let our faith grow ſtrong, and riſe, 
nd, [\ And view our Lob in all his love; 


Look back to hear his dy ing cries, 
Then mount and ſee his throne above. 


See where he languim'd on the crols ; 
Beneath our fins he groan'd and died; 
See where he ſits to plead our cauſe, 


By has Almighty Father's fide. 


we behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of ſo: row reigns ; 
He triumphs 6'er the killing ſmart, 
And ſeals our pleaſure with his pains, 


Or if we climb th” eternal hills, 
Where the dear Conq'ror fi:s enthron'd; 
Sti! in his heart comp:ſſion dwells, 
Near the memorials of his wound, 


How ſhall vile pardon'd rebels ſhow 
How much they love their dying Gop ? 
LORD, here we'd baniſh every foe, 

We hate the ſins that coſt thy blood. 


Commerce no more we hold with hell, 
Our deareſt luſts ſhall all depart ; 
But let thine image ever dwell, 
Stampt as a ſeal on every heart. 


481 THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


48]. L. M. Dx. S. STENNEerr, 
Portugal 97. Rippon's 188. 
The Triumphs of the Creſs. 


1 O more, dear Saviour, will I boaſt 
Of beauty, wealth, or loud applauſe 
'The world hath all its glories loſt, 
Amid the triumphs of thy croſs. 


2 In every feature of thy face, 
Beauty her faireſt charms diſplays ; 
Truth, wiſdom, majeſty, and grace, 
Shine thence in ſweetly-mingled rays. 


Thy wealth the power of thought tranſcend 
»Tis vaſt, immenſe, and all divine: 

Thy empire, Lo&D, o'er: worlds extends: 
The ſun, the moon, the ſtars are thine. 


4 Yet, (O how marvellous the ſight!) 
I ſee thee on a croſs expire; 
Thy Godhead veil'd in ſable night; 
And angels from the ſcene retire. 


5 But why from theſe ſad ſcenes retreat ? 
Why with your wings your faces hide? 

e ne'er appear'd ſo good, fo great, 
As when he bow'd his head and died. 


6 The indignation of a Gop 
On him avenging juſtice hurl'd : 
Beneath the weight he firmly ſtood, 
And nobly fav'd a falling world, 


7 Thoſe triumphs of ſtupendous grace 
Surpriſe, rejoice, and melt my heart: 
Lon p, at thy croſs I ſtand and gaze, 
Nor would I ever thence depart ! 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


482. C. M. Dr. J. STenwerrT. 
Wantage 204. Burford 198. 


A Sacramental Hymn, 


ORD, at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace ; 
hut moſt of all admire that TI 
Should find a welcome place ;— 


that am all defil'd with fin, 
A rebel to my Gov; 

[ that have crucified his Son, 
And trampled on his blood. 


What ſtrange ſurprifing grace is this, 
That ſuch a ſoul has room! 

My Saviour takes me by the hand, 
My Jesus bids me come. 


Eat, O my friends,”” the Saviour cries, 
i The feaſt was made for you; 

For you I groan'd, and bled, and died, 
And roſe, and triumph'd too.” 


Vith trembling faith, and bleeding hearts, 
Loxp, we accept thy love: 

Tis a rich banquet we have had, 

What will it be above ? 


le ſaints below, and hoſts of heaven, 
Join all your prailing powers; 

No theme is like redeeming love, 

No Saviour is like ours. 


Had T ten thouſand hearts, dear LoxD, 
I'd give them all to thee: 

Had 1 ten thouſand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 


482 


a. 


483. 


My 0 is Meat indeed, John vi. 53—3; 


THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


DR. S. STENNETST. 


483 C. NM. 


Bangor 231. Workſop 31. 


table, Lonb, we meet, 


IRF. ac thy 
IT feed on food divine; 


Thy Bock y 15 the bread we eat, 
T hy precious blood the wine. 


2 He that prepares this rich repaſt, 


H imſe lf comes down and dies; 


And then invites us, thus to feaſt 


Upon the ſacrifice. 


3 The bitter torments he endur'd 


Upon the ſhameful crols, 


For us, his weicome gueſts, procur'd 


Theſe heart-rev iving Joys. 


4 His body torn with rudeſt hands 


fi neſt bread : 


Becomes the 


And, with the bleſung he commands, 


Our nobleſt hopes are fed. 


5 His blood, that from 'each op'ning vein 


In purple torrents ran, 


Hath fill'd this cup with gen'rous wine, 


That cheers both Gop and man. 


6 Sure there was never love ſo free, 


Well thou may'ſt claim that heart of me, 


Dear Saviour, ſo divine! 


Which owes ſo much to thine. 


- Yes, thou ſhalt ſurely have my heart, 


My ſoul, my ſtrength, my all; 


With life itſelf I'll freely part, 


My Jesvs, at thy call. 
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484 L. M. BRBDDOx. 


Portugal 97. Ulverſton 179. Gould's 272. 
rguSTrort——be died. —ſee how he loved us, John xi. 35. 


O fair a face bedew'd with tears! 
What beauty e'en in grief appears! 

He wept, he bled, he died for you; 

What more, ye lues could IEs us do? 


Enthron'd above, with equal glow 
His warm affections downward flow ; 
In our diſtreſs he bears a part, 

And feels a ſympathetic ſmart. 


Still his companions are the ſame, 
He knows the trailty of our frame : 
Our heavieſt burdens he ſuſtains, 
Shares in our ſorrows and our pains, 


485 C.M. STEELE. 
Wentage 204 Charmouth 28. 
The Wenders of Redemption. 


ND did the holy and the juſt, 
A The Sovereign of the ſkies, 
Stoop down to wretchedneſs and quit, 

That gullty worms might rife ? 


ö, the Redeemer left his throne, 
H1s radiant throne on high, 

(Surpriſing mercy ! love unknown!) 
To ſuffer, bleed, and die. 

He took the dying traitor's place, 
And fuffer'd in his ſtead; 

For man, (O miracle of grace!) 
For man the Saviour bled | 


Dear Los », what heavenly wonders dwell 
In thy atuning blood! 


a a at ca 


486. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, All thi 
And rebels brought to Gop. Nor 

5 Jesus, my ſoul adoring bends Crowd 
To love ſo full, fo free; And 


And may I hope /t love extends 
Its ſacred power to me? 


6 What glad return can I impart Cor 

For favours ſo divine? O 

O take my all—this worthleſs heart, 10 
And make it only thine. 

486 C. M. Da. DoppRI er. 

Iriſh 171. Michael's 119. aa 

Room at the Goſpel Feaſt, Luke xiv. 22. Har, fa 


x HE King of Heaven his table ſpreads The th 


Fain w 
1 chee: 


But all 


And dainties crown the board; et-wh 

Not paradiſe with all its joys, and hu 
Could ſui} delight afford. 0 let o 

2 Pardon and peace to dying men, glad 
And endleſs life, are given; Let fait 
Thro' the rich blood that IESsUs ſhed Jo ſee 
To raiſe the ſoul to heaven. Thy br 

3 Ye hungry poor, that long have ſtray'd Thy dr 
In fin's dark mazes, come; Let hut 
Come, from your moſt obſcure retreats, MY th p 
And grace ſhall find you room, and th. 


ife, h 


Millions of ſouls, in glory now, 
Were fed and feaſled here; 

And millions more, till on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


5 Vet is his houſe and heart ſo large, he 
f 


That millions more may come; 
Nor could the whole aſſembled world 0 may 
O'erfil the ſpacious room, une e 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. 487, 488. 


6 Il things are ready; come away, 
Nor weak excuſes frame; 
Crowd to your places at the feaſt, 
And bleſs the Founder's name. 


487 L. M. STzELe. 
Wareham 117. Rochford 22. 
Communion with CHRIST at his Table. 


O Jesvs, our exalted Loxp, 

(Dear name, by heaven and earth ador'd !) 
Fain would our hearts and voices raiſe 
\ cheerful ſong of ſacred praiſe. 


but all the notes which mortals know 
ire weak, and languiſhing, and low; 
Far, far above our humble ſongs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues, 


let. while around his board we meet, 
ind humbly worſhip at his feet; 

0 let our warm affections move, 

1 glad returns of grateful love! 


Let faith our feeble ſenſes aid, 
To ſee thy wondrous love diſplay'd, 
Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding veins, 
d Thy dreadſul agonizing pains. 
let humble penitential woe, 
ats, With painful, pleaſing anguiſh, flow; 
and thy forgiving ſmiles impart 
ife, hope, and joy to every heart. 


488 C.M. STEELE. 
| Liverpool 83. Oxford 177. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer. D 
3 our Redeemer's glorious name 
Awake the facred ſong ! | 
4 0) may his love (immortal flame!) 
une every heart and tongue. 


489. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach 
What mortal tongue diſplay ! 
Imagination's utmaſt ſtretch 
In wonder dies away. 


He left his radiant throne on high, 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, 

And came to earth to bleed and die!— 
Was ever love like this? 


Dear LoD, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee ; 

May every heart with rapture ſay, 
«« The Saviour died for me.“ 


5 O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue: 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And Join the ſacred ſong. 


489 148th. Dr. S. STENNETT. 
Carmarthen New 35. Swithin's 44. 
A Song of Praiſe to CHRIST. 


I OME, every pious heart] 
That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your nobleſt powers exert 
To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 


2 Such was his zeal for Gop, 
And ſuch his love for you, 
He nobly undertvok - 
What Gabriel could not do: 
Iss every deed of love and grace 
All words exceed, and thoughts ſurpaſs, 


each 


Cc, 


TT, 


44. 
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He left his ſtarry crown, 
And laid his robes aſide : 
On wings of love came down, 
And wept, and bled, and died : 
What he endur'd, O who can tell, 
To ſave our ſouls from death and hell! 
From the dark grave he roſe, 
The manſron of the dead; 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led : 

Up thro” the ſky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour Gov. 
Prom thence he'll quickly come, 

His chariot will not ſtay, 

And bear our ſpirits home 

To realms of endleſs day: 
There ſhall we ſee his lovely face, 
And ever be in his embrace. 

Jesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love: 

Yet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve : 
Our hearts, our all, to thee we give; 
The gift, tho ſmall, thou wilt receive. 


490 L. M. Pars1Dent Davics, 
Portugal 97. Horſley 205. Row! les 73. 
Self-Dedication at the Lot D's Table. 
ORD, am 1 thine, entirely thing? 
'Purchas'd and ſav'd by blood divine? 
With full confent thine I would be; 
And own thy ſovereign right in me, 


| Thee, my new Maſter now | call, 


And conſecrate to thee my all: 
Lord, let me live and die to thee, 
Be thine thro all eternity. 


La ad PRs — 9 


491, 49. TIMES AND SEASONS. 
TIMES AND SEASONS. WW * 


MORNING AND EVENING. T 
491 C. M. 
Bedford yi. Foſter 96. N 
| A Morning Hymn. | 
i O thee, let my firſt offerings riſe, A 
Whoſe ſun creates the day, 
Swift as his gladdening influence flies, N 


And ſpotlets as his ray. 
2 This day thy favouring hand be nigh! 
So oft vouchfat'd before! 


Still may it lead, protect, ſupply ! | ” 
And I that hand adore: | 5 
If bliſs thy providence impart, a P. 


For which reſign'd I pray; 
Give me to feel the grateful heart! 
And without gilt be gay! 
4 Affliction ſhould thy love attend, 
As vice or folly's cure; 
Patient, to gain that gracious end, 
May I the means endure ! 


5 Be this, and every future day 
Still wiſer than the paſt; 
And, when I all my life ſurvey, 
May grace ſuſtain at laſt, 


492 C. M D. ToxxER. 81 


Braintree 25. Hammond 226. 


A Morning Ilymn. 
I TITH thee, great Go, the ſtores of li 
And ftores of darkneſs, lie: 
Thou form'ſt the table robe of night, 
And ſpread'ſt it round the ſky. 


s of lit 


MORNING. 493. 


: And when, with welcome ſlumbers preſs'd, 


We cloſe our weary eyes, - 
Thy power, vnſeen, ſecures our ref, 
And makes us joyous riſe. 


Numbers, this night, great Gop, have met 


Their long eternal doom ; 
And loſt the joys of morning light 
In death's tremendous gloom, 


4 Numbers on reſtleſs beds ſtill lie, 


And ſtill their woes bewail; _ 
While we, by thy kind hand uprais'd, 
A thouſand pleaſures feel. 


To thee, great Gop, in thankful ſongs, 


Our morning thoughts ariſe ; 
Propitious in thy Son, accept 
The willing ſacrifice. 


493 8..8, 6 W=—, 
Chatham 59. Broadmead 150. 


M orning. 


ORD, I am vile !—what ſhall I ſay? 


[ live to ſee another day, 
O let me live to thee ! 
A thouſand years to hope for this 
Should be unutterable bliſs; , 
What mult fruition be! 


2 Eye has not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 


What [zsvs hath for Eis prepar'd, 
Nor can the heart conceive ; 

Thou haſt cammanded me, to-day, 

To live by faith, and I'd obey ; 
Lox p, help me to believe. 


494. TIMES ANÞ SEASONS, 


494 S. M. S——, 
Sutton 149. Price's 187. 


A Morning Hymn. 
* how the mounting ſun: 


Purſues his ſhining way; 
And wide proclaims his Maker's priſe, 
With every brightening ray, 


2 Thus would my riſing ſoul 
Its heavenly parent ſing : 
And to its great original 
The humble tribute bring. 


3 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care; 
I flept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind preſerver near 


Thus does thine arm ſupport 
This weak defenceleſs frame; 

But whence theſe favours, LoRo, to me, 
All worthleſs as I am ? 


5 O! how ſhall repay 
The bounties of my Gop ? 
This feeble ſpirit pants beneath 
The pleaſing painful load. 


6 Dear Saviour, to thy croſs 
I bring my ſacrifice; 
Ting'd with thy blood, it ſhall aſcend 
With fragrance to the ſkies. 


5,22 


7 My lite I would anew 2 E 

6 Devote, O Lo p, to thee; 1 
And in thy ſervice I would ſpend T 

A long eternity, I, 


EVENING. 495, 496. 


495 L. M. 
Madan's 107. Ulverſton 179. 
An Evening Hymn. 
REAT Gov, to thee my evening ſong 
J With humble gratitude I raiſe ; 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praiſe, 


2 My days unclouded, as they paſs, 
And every gentle rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witneſs to thy love and power. 


t And yet this thoughtleſs, wretched heart, 
Too oft regardleſs « of thy love, 
Ungrateful, can from thee depart, 

And, fond of trifles, vainly rove. 


4 Seal my forgiveneſs in the blood 
Ot Jesus : his dear name alone 
{ plead for pardon, gracious Gop, 
And kind ACCEPLAnce at thy throne. 


Let this bleſt hope mine eye-lids cloſe, 
With ſleep refreſh my feeble frame; 
Safe in thy care may J repoſe, 

And wake with praiſes to thy name. 


496 L. M. Be. Kev. 
Magdalene 214. Ayliffe Street 241. 
An Evening Hymn. 
LORY to thee, my Go, this night, 
For all the bleſſings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, KixG of K1NGs, 
Beneath thy own Almighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lok, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That, with the world, myſelf, and thee, 
I, ere I ſleep, at peace may be, 3 


je, 


497. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Riſe glorious at the awful day. 


4 O let my foul on thee repoſe, 
And may ſweet ſleep mine eye. 


To ſerve my Gop when I awake. 


5 If in the night I ſleepleſs lie, 
My foul with heavenly thoughts ſupply ; 
Let no ill dreams diſturb my reſt, 
No powers of darkneſs me mol i 
Praiſe Gob, &c. 


407 GM. M 
Iriſh 171. Great Milton 212. 
An Evening Hymn. 


OW from the altar of our hearts 
Let flames of love ariſe; 
Aſliſt us, Lorp, to offer up 
Our evening ſacrifice. 


2 Minutes and mcrcies multiply'd 
Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More ſw ift and free than they. 


New time, new fav our, and new joys, 
Do a new ſong require; 

Till we ſhall praiſe thee as we would, 
Accept our hearts' deſire. 


4 Lord of our days, u hoſe hand hath fe! 
New tune upon the ſcore; 

Thee may we praiſe for all our time, 
When time ſhall be no more. 


G3 


lid s cloſe , 


Sleep that ſhall me more v igorous mb 


SEASONS. 498. 


THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 


408 C. M. NEEDHAM. 
Michael's 119. Evans's 150. 
On the Spring. 

"HE icy chains that bound the earth 
Are now diſſolv'd and gong: 
Wak'd by the ſun, the bloomi 12 lpring 

Puts his new livery on. 
Where au ful deſolation reign'd 
Bleſs'd plenty rears her head; 
Exulting with a ſmile to ſce 
Her late deſtroyer Red. 
; Teeming with lite, th' advancing ſun 
Protracts the falling day ; 
Grand light of heaven! he ſeems to with 
To make a longer ſtay. 


In clouds of gold behold him let, 
Beyond the welt he flies: 

Short his is nightly courſe, and ſoon 
He gilds the eaſtern ſkies. 

My ſoul, in every ſcene admire 
The wiſdom and the power: 

Dehold the Gov in every plant, 
In every opening flower. 

b Yet in his word, the Gop of grace 
Has wrote his fairer name: 

The wonders of redeeming love 


My nobleſt ſongs ſhall cluim, 


| With warmeſt Sov thou Gov of grace 
Shine on this heart of mine ; 8 
Turn thou my winter into Sreyt xc, 
And be the glory thine. 1 


I 
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TIMES AND SEASONS, 


9 8. M. 
Mansfield 154. Finſbury 155. 
The return of the Spring celebrated,, 
I FROM winter's barren clods, 

þ From winter's joyleſs waſte, 
The ſpring in ſudden youth appears, 
With blooming beauty grac'd. 

2 How balmy is the air! 
How warm the ſolar beams ! 
And to refreſh the ground, the rains 
Deſcend in gentle ſtreams, 


3 Great Gov, at thy command 
Seaſons in order riſe : 
Thy power and love in concert reign 
Tiiro' earth, and ſeas, and fkies. 


4 With grateful praiſe we own 
Thy providential hand, 
While graſs for kine,- and herb and corn 
For men, enrich the land, 
5 But greater ſtill the gift 
Of thine incarnate Son; 
By him forgiveneſs, peace, and joy, 
Thro' endleſs ages run. 


500 C. M 


499, 500. 


Braintree 28. Fofter 96. Salem 139. 


The Spring improved. 


I FHOLD! long-wiſh'd-for ſpring is cot 


YI How alter'd is the ſcene ! 


The trees and ſhrubs are dreſs'd in bloom, 


The earth array'd in green. 


2 Where'er we tread, the cluſt'ring flowers 


Behuteous around us ſpring : 


The birds, with joint harmonious powers, 


invite our hearts to ſing. 
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DROUGHT. Joi. 


But ah! in vain J ſtrive to join, 
Oppreſt with ſin and doubt; 
] feel 'tis winter till, within, 
Tho! all is ſpring without. 


0! would my Saviour from on high, 
Break thro theſe clouds and fhine, 
No creature then more bleſt than I, 
No ſong more loud than mine. 


Lox, let thy word my hopes revive, 
And overcome my foes ; 

0 make my languid graces thrive, 
And bloſſom like the role ! 


501 C. M. Dx. GiBBONs. 
Abridge 201. Bangor 231. 


On a Year of threatening Drought. 


| tir ſpring, great God, at thy command, 
1 Leads forth the ſmiling year; 

Cay verdure, foliage, blooms and flowers, 

L adorn her reign, appear. 


But ſoon canſt thou in righteous wrath 
Blaſt all rhe promis'd joy, 

And elements await thy nod 

To bleſs or to deſtroy. 


he ſun, thy miniſter of love, 

That from the naked ground, 

alls forth the hidden ſeeds to birth, 

And ſpreads their beauties round ; 

t the dread order of his Gon 

Now darts deſtructive fires ; 

Hills, plains, and vales, are parch'd with drought, 
Aud blooming life expires, * 


1 
TT - - 


502. TIMES' AND SEASONS, 


5 Like burniſh'd braſs, the heaven around 
In angry terror burns, 
While the earth lies a joyleſs waſte, 
And into iron turns, 


6 Pity us, Load, in our diſtreſs, 
Nor with our land contend ; 
311 the avenging ſkies relent, 
And ſhowers of mercy ſend |! 


502 C. M, 
Ann's 58. Workſop 31. 


On a Year of threatening Rain. 


1 Our land with plenty crown'd' 


And generous fruit and golden grain 
Have ſpread their riches round, 


2 But we thy mercies have abus'd 
To more abounding crimes ; 
W hat heights, what daring heights in fir 
Mark and diſgrace our times ! 


3 Foual, tho' awful, is the doom, 
That fierce deſcending rain 
Should into inundations ſwel!, 
And cruſh the riſing grain 


4 How juſt, that in the autumn's reign, 
When we had hop'd to reap, 
Our fields ot ſorrow and deſpair 
Should he an hideous heap ! 


5 But, Lorxp, have mercy on our land, 
Thoſe floods of vengeance ſtay ; 
Diſpel theſe glooms, and let the ſun 

Shine in unclouded day! 


! 1 OW haſt thou, Lon p, from year tu 
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. THUNDER. 503. 


bund To thee alone we look for help; 
None elſe of dew or rain 
Can give the world the ſmalleſt drop, 
Or ſmalleſt drop reſtrain. 


503 L. M. Da. Warrs's Lye ics. 
Old Hundred 100, Dreſden 178. 
The Gov of Thunder. 

() THE immenſe, th' amazing height, 


ne boundleis grandeur of, dur God, 
Mon cads the worlds beneath his feet, 


. Ar, ſways the nations with his nod 

vear to He ip-aks ; and lo! all nature ſhakes, 
d Heaven everlaſting pillars bow ; 

He rend the clouds with hideous cracks, 


And thoots his fiery arrows thro 

Well, et tlie nations ſtart and fly 

At t. e Dlue lig itning' s horrid glare, 
in fi Atheiſts And emr Erors ſhrink and d 
When flame and none torment the ar. 


© 
Let noiſe and flame confor: nd the Kies 
And drown. the ſpaciu.s realms velow, 
Yet will we ſing the Th. nderer's pralſc, 
And ſend our loud hof nas thro”. 


Celeſtial King, thy blazing power 


2 22 S Our Hearts tO flaming JS, 
e ſhout to hear thy th. .nders roar, 
pk echo to our Father's voice. 
& © Thus ſhall the Gop our Saviour come, 
And lightn) ings round his chariot play 
; Yeh ehtnings, fly to make his room ; 


Ye glorious Rorms, prepare hls w. 27. p 
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502. TIMES' AND SEASONS. 


5 Like burniſn'd braſs, the heaven around 
In angry terror burns, 
While the earth lies a joyleſs waſte, 
And into iron turns. 


6 Pity us, Lox, in our diſtreſs, 
Nor with our land contend ; 
B11 the avenging ſkies relent, 
And ſhowers of mercy ſend ! 


502 C. M. 
Ann's 58, Workſop 31. 


On a Year of threatening Rain. 


1 1 OW haſt thou, Loxp, from year tw 


1 Our land with plenty crown'd 
And generous fruit and golden grain 
Have ſpread their riches round. 


2 But we thy mercies have abus'd 
To more aboundins crimes ; 
What heights, what daring heights in fin 
Mark and diſgrace our times 


3 Equal, tho' awful, is the doom, 
That fierce deſcending rain 
Should into inundations ſwel!, 
And cruſh the riſing grain 


4 How juſt, that in the autumn's reign, 
When we had hop'd to reap, 
Our fields of ſorrow and deſpair 
Should he an hideous heap ! 


5 But, Lorp, have mercy on our land, 
Thoſe floods of vengeance ſtay ; 
Diſpel theſe glooms, and let the ſun 

Shine in unclouded day! 
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. THUNDER. 


und; To thee alone we look for help; 
None elſe of dew or rain 
Can give the world the {ſmalleſt drop, 

Or ſmalleſt drop reſtrain. 


303 L. M. Da. Warrs's Lyrics. 
Old Hundred 100. Dreſden 178. 
The Gob of Thunder. 


THE immenſe, th' amazing height, 
The boundleſs grandeur of, our God, 
W-110 treads the worlds beneath his feet, 


. Aud ſways the nations with his nod 
rear to He ipcaks ; and lo! all nature ſhakes, 

d Heavens everlaſting pillars bow; 

' He reuds the clouds with hideous cracks, 


And thoots his fiery arrows thro? 


Well, !et the nations ſtart and fly 
At tne blue ligatning's horrid glare, 

in fin Atheiſts knd emp erors ſhrink and die, 
When flame and noiſe torment tne. air. 


Let noiſe and flame confor nd the 1 kies, 
And drown the {paciu:.s.realms below, 
Yet will we ſing the Thanderer's praile, 
And ſend- our loud hoſun nas thro”. 


an, Celeſtial King, thy blazing power 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys, 
We ſhout to hear thy thunders roar 6 
And echo to our Father's voice. 


Thus ſhail the Gop our Saviour come, 

And lightnings round his chariot play 

; Ye lightnings, fly to make his room; 

Ye glorious orms, prepare his way. [ 6 


TIME OF. HARVEST. 


504 C. M. 
Devizes 14. Evans's 190. 
Summer — an Harveſt Hymn. 
I * praiſe the ever-bounteous Loxn, 
My ſoul, Wake all thy powers: 
He calls, and at his voice come forth 
The ſmiling harveſt hours, 


2 His covenant with the earth he keeps; 
My tongue, his goodneſs fing ; 
Summer and winter knows their time, 


His hatveſt crowns the ſpring. 


3 Well-pleas'd the toiling ſwains behold 
The waving yellow crop: 
With joy they bear the ſheaves away, 
And ſow again in hope. 
4 Thus teach me, gracious Gop, to ſow 
The ſeeds of righteoufneſs : 
Smile on my foul, and with thy beams 
The rip'ning harveſt bleſs. 
5 Then, in the laſt great harveſt, I 
Sha | reap a glorious crop : 
The harveſt ſhall by far exceed 
What I have ſow in hope. 


505 C. M. 
Abridge 201. Charmouth 28. 
Harveft—or, the accepted Time and Day of Sal 
Prov. x. 5. | 
1 EE how the little toiling ant 
Improves the harveſt hours; 
While ſummer laſts, thro” all her cells 
The choiceſt ſtores ſhe pours. 


2 While life remains, our harveſt laſts ; 
But youth of life's the prime; 
Beſt is this ſeaſon for our work, 
Aud this th? accepted time. 


504, 505. 
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To-day attend, is Wiſdom's voice; 


To-morrow, ' Folly cnes: 


And {fill to-raorrow ?tis, When, oh! 


To-day the ſinner dies. 


When conſcience ſpeaks, its voice regard, 
And ſeize the tender hour; 


Humbly implore the promis'd grace. 


K 


Work op 31. 


Winter. 


And Gop will give the power. 


506 C. M. STeere. 


Crowle 3. 


TERN winter throws his icy chains, 
Encircling nature round; 
How bleak, how comfortleſs the plains, 
Late with gay verdure crown'd ! 


The ſun withdraws his vital beams, 
And light and warmth depart ; 


And drooping, lifeleſs nature ſeems 


An emblem of my heart. 


My heart, where mental winter reigns 
In night's dark mantle clad, 


Confin'd in cold inactive chains, 


How deſolate and ſad! 


Return, O bliſsful ſun, and bring 


Ti.y ſoul-reviving ray; 


This mental winter ſhall be ſpring, 


This darkneſs cheerful day. 


5 O happy ſtate, divine abode, 
Where ſpring eternal reigns; 


And perfect day, the ſmile of Gop, 


Fils all the heavenly plains. 


30 TIMES AND SEASONS. 


6 Great ſource of light, thy beams diſplay, 
My drooping joys reſtore, By. 
And guide me to the ſeats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 


| 
de Seaſon 
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307 L. M. Nxwrox. While 
; | To hat 
New n 122. Rothwell 174. Wide 
Winter. Thy h. 
The ſu 
I EE, how rude.winter's icy hand And d. 
Has ſtripp'd the trees and ſeal'd the gry 
But ſpring ſhall ſoon his rage withſtand, mow 
And ſpread new beauties all around The ſi 
2 My ſoul a ſharper winter mourns, To rai 
Barren and fruitleſs I remain ; Thy b 
When will the gentle ipring return, Thro' 
And bid my graces grow again ? . 
3 Jesus, my glorious ſun, ariſe! No m 
"Tis thine the frozen heart to move; 1 
O! huſh theſe ſtorms, and clear my ſkies, ; Dons 
And let me feel thy vital love! * 
4 Dear Lob, regard my ſeeble cry, With 
I faint and droop till thou appear : 6 Here 
Wilt thou permit thy plant to die; And 
Muſt it be winter all the year ? Tin: 
5 Be ſtill, my ſoul, and wait his hour, Whe 
With humble prayer and patient faith; 
Till he reveals his gracious power, 
Repoſe on what his promiſe ſaith; 
6 He, by whoſe all-commanding word G 
Seaſons their changing courſe maintain, rates 


In every change a pledge affords, 1 E: 
That none ſhall ſeek his face in vain. + - 


dies 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 08, 50g. 


508 L. M. 
Glouceſter 12. Coomb's 45. 
L Seaſons crowned with Goodneſs, Pſalm Ixv. 11. 


TERNAL ſource of every joy! 
1 Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail thee ſovereign of the year. 


Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 

Thy hand ſupports ana guides the whole 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, 

And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. 


The ſlowery ſpring, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air and paints the land ; 
The ſummer rays with vigour ſhine 
To raiſe the corn and cheer the vine. 


Thy hand, in autumn, richly pours 
Thro' all our coaſts redundant ftores ; 
And winters, ſoften'd by thy care, 
No more the face of horror wear. 


Is Seaſons, and months, and weeks; and days, 


Demand ſucceſhve ſongs of praiſe: 
And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening ſhade. 


6 Here in thy houſe let incenſe rife, 
And circling ſabbaths bleſs our eyes, 
Till to thoſe Iofty heights we ſoar, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 


509 8. 7. Ropinson. 
Jewin Street 222. Welſh 210. 
Grateful RecolleAion—Ebenezer, 1 Sam. vii. 12. 
1 OME, thou fount of every bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to ſing thy grace, 


WI IE off ious G 


570. TIMES AND SEASONS 


Streams of mercy never ceaſing 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe : ' 
Teach me ſome melodious Ratet 
Sung by flaming tongues above: 
Praiſe the mount O fix me on it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love, 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 
And J hope, by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 
Jxsus ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to ſave my ſoul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 
3 O] to grace how great a debtor 
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Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! Ay 

Let that grace, Lok, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee ! The b 
Prone to wander, Lok p, I feel it; 01 
Prone to leave the Gov I love 17 1 
Here's my heart, Lox o, take and ſeal it, Tonch'c 
Seal it from thy courts above. Neſounc 
; 510 L. M. Thou I 
; New Sabbath 122. Antigua 120. And ch; 
Help obtained of Gop, Acts xxvi. 22. T he ver 
New Year's Day. \ hen | 
I REAT Gow, we ſing that mighty hand let wh 
By which ſupported {till we ſtand ; Why de 
The opening year thy mercy ſhews ; A uicle 
Let mercy crown it till it cloſe. Jn wh 
2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, till ma 
Still we are guarded by our Gop ANG, C 
By his inceſſant bounty fed, erdur 
By his unerring counſel led. Meet uu 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 511 
Vich grateful hearts the paſt we on; 

he ſuture, all to us unknown, 

Ve to thy guardian care commit, 

And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


Jn ſcenes exalted or depreſs'd, 

e thou our joy, and thou our reſt ; - 
ſhy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador'd thro? all our changing days. 


e. 


Vhen death ſliall interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And feal in filence mortal tongues, 

ur Helper, Gov, in whom we truſt, 
In better worlds our ſouls ſhall boaſt. 


311. L. M. S—<+. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217. 


The barren Fig- Tree, Luke xiil. 6-9. 


OD of my life, to thee belong 
Y The thankful heart, the grateful ſong; 
ouch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord 
Neſounds the goodneſs of the Lox p. 


Thou haſt preſerv'd my fleeting breath, 
And chas'd the gloomy ſhades of death; - 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, 

hen Gon our great deliverer's nigh. 


let why, dear LoRD, this tender care? 
Why does thy hand ſo kindly rear 

A uſeleſs cumberer of the ground, 

n which no pleaſant fruits are found? 


Still may the barren fig-tree ſtand ! 
und, cultivated by thy hand, 
erdure, and bloom, and fruit afford, 
ect tribute to its bounteous Lok v. 
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512. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


5 So ſhall thy praiſe employ my breath 
Thro' life, and in the arms of death 
My ſoul the pleaſant theme prolong, 
Then riſe to aid th' angetic ſong. 


512 78.  FAWCETT. 


Alceſter 213. Bath Abbey 147. 


A Birth-Day Hymn, Acts xxvi. 22. 


I MY Ebenezer raiſe 
1 To my kind Redeemer's praiſe; 
With a grateful heart I own, 
H' herto thꝰ help I've known. 


2 What may be my future lot; 
Well I know concerns me not ; 
This ſhould ſet my heart at reſt, 
What thy will ordains is beſt, 


3 I my all to thee reſign: 
Father, let thy will be mine; 
May but all thy dealings prove 
Fruits of thy paternal love, 


4 Guard me, Saviour, by thy pow'r, 
Guard me in the trying hour: 
Let thy unremitted care 
Save me from the lurking ſnare, 
5 Let my few remaining days 
Be directed to thy praiſe; 
So the laſt, the cloſing ſcene, 
Shall be tranquil and ſerene. 


6 To thy will J leave the reſt, 
Grant me but this one requeſt, 
Both in life and death to prove 

Tokens of thy ſpecial love. 
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A WEDDING, 513. 
513 C. M. 
New York 33. Miall 240. 


A Wedding Hymn. 
INCE TJesus freely did appear 


To grace a marriage feaſt; 

Lok b, we ſaſk thy preſence here 

To make a wedding gueſt, 

pon the bridal pair look down, 

Who now have plighted hands; 

heir union with thy tavour crown, 
And bleſs their nuptial bands. 

Vith gifts of grace their hearts endow, 
Of all rich dowries beſt! 

heir ſubſtance bleſs, and peace beſtow, 
To ſuceten ali the reſt, 


n pureſt love their ſouls unite, 
That they, with chriſtian care, 
lay make domeſtic burdens light, 

| By taking mutual ſhare. 


True helpers may they prove indeed, 
In prayer, and faith, and hope ; 

nd ice with joy a godly feed 

To build their houſehold up. 

$ Ilaac and Rebecca give 

A pattern chaſte and kind; 

0 way this married couple live, 
And die in friendſhip join'd. 

In every ſoul aſſembled here, 

O make thy face to ſhine; 

ly goodneſs more our hearts can cheer, 

Than richeſt food or wine. 
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TIMES AND SEASONS, 
314 L. M.  NewrTox. 


Bramcoate 8. Rowles y 3. 


$14, 515+ 


A Welcome to Chriſtian Friends — At Meeting 
1 INDRED in CHRIST, for his dear fl 


A hearty welcome here receive ; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 


2 To you and us by grace tis given 

To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And ſhortly we ſhall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end, the ſame, 


3 May he, by whoſe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communication ſweet, 
And cauſe our hearts to burn with love. 


Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Chriſtians ſee each other thus; 
We only with to ſpeak of him, 

Who liv'd, and died, and reigns for us, 


5 We'll talk of all he did and ſaid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 


6 Thus, as the moments paſs away, 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore: 
And haſten on the glorious day, 
When we ſhall meet to part no more, 


515. 75. 
Cookham 36. Hotham 224. 
- At Parting. 
1 OR a ſeaſon call'd to part, 
F Let us now ourſelves commend, 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-preſent Friend. 
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Meier thy mercy and hy care 
dear fi All our ſouls in ſafety keep, TER 
e: n thy ſtrength may we be ſtrong, 
Sweeten every croſs and pain: 
ire us, if we live, ere long 
In thy peace to meet again. 
me; hen if thou thy help afford, 
l, Ebenezers ſhall be rear'd ; 
ame, and our ſouls ſhall praiſe the Lox p 
et, Who our poor petitions heard. 
3516 L. M. DR. DopDRIDOR. 
ore. 
Magdalene 214. Portugal 97. 
/ The Chriſtian Farewel, 2 Cor. xiii. 11, 
p hay HY preſence, everlaſting Gop, 
1 Wide ofer all nature ſpreads abroad; 
hy watchful eyes, which cannot fleep, 
| n every place thy children keep. 
Vile near each other we remain, 
hou doſt our lives and ſouls ſuſtain ; 
Vhen abſent, happy if we ſhare. 
Thy ſmiles, thy counſels, and thy care, 


— ———— ——ͤ 


MEETING AND PARTING. 


JesUs, Hear our kumble prayer! 
Tender Shepherd of thy ſneep! 


0 thee we all our ways commit, 

nd ſeek our comforts near thy feet ; 
till on our ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine, 
nd guard, and guide us ſtill as thine. 


Ive us, in thy beloved houſe, 
gan to pay our thankful vows 
r, if that joy no more be known, 
e us to meet around thy throne. 


$27, 518. TIMES AND/. SEASONS, 


517 I. M. Da. S. Stexxerr, And 8 
Ulverſton 179. Lewton zo. * 

Early Piety, Matt. xii. 20. 2 He, L 

I OW ſoft.the words my Saviour ſpeak 775 
How kind the promiſes he makes! And | 

A bruiſed reed he never breaks, Win 
Nor will be quench the ſmoaking flax. 3% Th 

2 The humble poor he won't deſpiſe, 8 f 
Nor on the contrite ſinner frown : ＋ 


His ear 1s open to their cries, 
He quickly ſends ſalvation down. What 


3 When piety in early minds, 4 
Like tender buds, begins to ſhoot, Lak 
He guards the plants from threat'ning, wind, 

And ripens bloſſom into fruit. F Away 

4 With humble ſouls he bears a part is 
In all the ſorrows they endure: F. 
Tender and gracious is his heart, 8 
His promiſe 1s for ever ſure. | 

5 He ſees the ſtruggles that prevail 
Between the powers of grace and fin ; Seek f 


He kindly liſtens while they tell 1 NAT 
The bitter pangs they feel within. | 
6 Tho' preſs'd with fears on every ſide, To r. 
They know not how the ſtrife may end; In 
Yet he will ſoon the cauſe decide, 2 Bcho 
And judgment unto vict'ry ſend. A 


518 C. M. Ds. DoppripGt. | v 
Salem 139. Foſter 96. Evans's 190. 
The Encouragement young Perſons have to ſeek Cu B. 


Prov. vili. 17. We 


In imiling crowds draw near, 


| 
| 1 E hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 11 


g Wind, 


GE. 


190. 
ſeek Cu 


warm, 


YOUTH, 


And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 


2 * Lok b of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to. converſe with you; - 
And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendſhip to purſue, 


519. 


The ſoul that longs to ſee my face ä 


« Is ſure my love to gain; 
And thoſe that early ſeek my grace 
« Shall never ſeek in vain.” 


What object, Lox, my ſoul ſhould move, 
If once compar'd with thee7/ 
What beauty ſhould command my love, 
Like what in CHRIST 1 ſee? 


5 Away, ye falfe deluſive toys, 
Vain rempters of the mind! 
'Tis here I fix my laſting choice, 
For here true bliſs I find. 


519 C. M. Dx. DobpR fdr. 


Great Milton 212. Sprague 166. 
Seek firſt the Kingdom of Gov, Matt. vi. 33. 


TOW let a true ambition riſe, 
Fo And ardour fire our breaſts, 
Toreign in worlds above the ſkies, 

In heaveuly glories dreſt. 


2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 
A radiant crown diſplay, 
Whoſe gems with vivid luſtre ſhine, 
While ſtars and ſuns decay. 


3 Away each groveling anxious care, 
Beneath a chriſtian's aim ; 

We ſpring to ſeize immortal joys, 
In our Redeemer's name. 


$20. TIMES AND SEASONS. 
4 Ye hearts with youthful vigour warm, 


The glorious prize purſue ; 
Nor fear the want of carthly good, 
While heaven is Kept in view . 


520. L. M. Da. Warrs's Sermon. 


Green's Hundred 89. Ulverſton 179 


A lovely Youth falling ſhort of Heaven, Mark 1. 


2 


3 


UST all the charms of nature then, 
So hopeleſs to ſalvation prove? 

Can hell command, can heaven condemn, 
The'man whom Jesvs deigns to love ?— 


The man who ſought the ways of truth, 


Paid friends and neighbours all their due; 


A modeſt, ſober, lovely youth, 
Who thought he wanted nothing now ? 


But mark the change: thus ſpake the Lors 
& Come part with earth for heaven 10-day: 
The youth, aſtoniſh'd at the word, 

In filent ſadneſs went his way. 


4 Poor virtues, that he boaſted ſo, 


6 


This teſt unable to endure, 
Let CarasT, and grace and glory go 
To make his land and money ſure. 


Ah, fooliſh choice of treaſures here! 
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold ! 
Muſt this baſe world be bought fo dear, 
And life and heaven ſo cheaply fold? 


In vain the charms of nature ſhine, 
If this vile paſſion governs me; 

Transform my ſoul, O love divine! 
And make me part with all for thee. 


YOUTH. 


3521 S. M. "FAWCETT. 


Eagle Street New 55. Harborough 142. 


hall a young Man cleanſe his Way ? Pi. exix. 9. 


ITH humble heart and.tongue, 
My Gob, to thee I pray; 
O make me learn, whilſt I am young, 
How I may cleanſe my way. 


Now in my early days, 

Teach me thy will to Know; 
O Gov, thy ſanctify ing grace 

Betimes on me beſtow. 


Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy care; 

Help me to chooſe the way of truth, 
And fly from every ſnare, 


My heart to folly prone, 

Renew by power divine; 
Unite it to thyſelf alone, 

And make me wholly thine. 


O let the word of grace 
My warmeſt thoughts employ ; 

Be this thro” all my following days,” 
My treaſure and my joy, 


To what thy laws impart 
Be my whole ſoul inclin'd; 

O let them dwell within my heart, 
And ſanctify my mind. 


May thy young ſervant learn 
By theſe to cleanſe his way ; 
And may I here the path Kiſer 

That leads to endleſs day. 


522. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


522 8. 8. 6. D. BRADpBERx's altered, 


FOR A SUNDAY SCHOOL, 


Broadmead 150, Chatham 59. 
The Importance of educating Youth, 
CONGREGATION. 


I OW let our hearts conſpire to raiſe 


A cheerful anthem to his praiſe 
Who reigns emhron'd above: 
Let muſic, ſweet as incenſe, riſe 
With grateful odours to the ſkies, 
The work of joy and love. 


; CHILDREN, 
2 Teach us to bow before thy face; 
Nor let our. hearts forget thy grace, 
Or ſlight thy providence ; 
When loſt in ignorance we lay, 
To vice and death an eaſy prey, 
Thy goodneſs ſnatch'd us thence. 


CONGREGATION... 
3 O what a num'rous race we ſee, 
In 1gnorance and miſery, 
Unprincipled, untaught! 
Shall they continue ſtill to lie 
In 1gnorance and miſery ? 
We cannot bear the thought. 


CHILDREN. 
4 Give, Lord, each liberal ſoul to prove 
The joys of thine exhauſtleſs love; 
And while thy praiſe we fing, 
May we the ſacred ſcriptures know, 
And like the bleſſed JES us grow, 
That earth and heaven may ring. 


CONGREGATION. 
we feel a ſympathizing heart; 
Lox, 'tis a pleaſure to impart z 

To thee thine own we give: 
Hear thou our cry, and pitying ſee, 


* ; 0 let theſe children live to thee, 
1 O let theſe children live. 

1 323 C. M. J. STRAPHAN 
9 Sunday School. 


Bath Chapel 26. Crowle 3, 
LEST is the man whole heart expands 
At melting pity's call, 
And the rich bleſſings of whoſe hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 


2 Mercy deſcending from above, 
In ſofteſt accents pleads ; 

O! may each tender boſom move 
When mercy intercedes. 

3 Be ours the bliſs in wiſdom's way 

- To guide untutor'd youth, 

And lead the mind that went aſtray 
To virtue and to truth. 


Children our kind protection claim, 

And Gop will well approve, 
When infants learn to liſp his uame, 

And their Creator love. 

5 Deliglitfu, work! young ſouls to win, 
and turn the ricag race 

ow From the deceitful paths of fin, 

To ſeek redeeming grace. 


6 Almighty Go» ! thy influence ſhed 
To aid this good deſign: 
The honours of thy name be ſpread,” 
And all the glory thine. 


YOUTH EDUCATED. 523- 
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TIMES AND SEASON s, 


524 C. M. FS 
Bangor 231. Wantage 204. 
Old Age approaching; or, Man frail and min 

I TERNAL Gov, enthron'd on high! f 
Whom angel-hoſts adore; ' 
Who yet to ſuppliant duſt art nigh ; is 
Thy preſence I implore. 05 

2 O guide me down the ſteep of age | 
And keep my paſſions cool: 1 177 
Teach me to ſcan the ſacred page, Yet n 
And practiſe eyery rule. * 
3 My flying years time urges on, Great 
What's human muſt decay; ; Ur 
My friends, my young companions gone, 0m 
Can I expect to ſtay ? W 
4 Can I exemption plead, when death Wha! 
Projects his awful dart? #« TI 
Can med' cines then prolong my breath, What 
Or virtue ſhield my heart ? == 
5 Ah! no—then ſmooth the mortal hour, 6 How 
On thee my hope depends : Fo 
Support me with almighty power, Wha 
While duſt to duſt deſcends. Di 
6 Then ſhall my ſoul, O gracious Gop 6 Rega 
(While angels join the lay,) Ti 
Admitted to the bleſs'd abode, And 
Its endleſs anthems pay.— T 
7 Thro' heaven, howe'er remote the bound, O tu 
Thy matchleſs love proclaim, By 


And join the choir of ſaints that ſound 
Their great Redeemer's name, 


FAST AND THANKSGIVING DAYS. 


525 C. M. 
Carolina 13. Wiadſor 247. 
For a Public Fast. 


;) Thy mourning people bend! 
'Fis on thy ſovereign grace alone 
Our humble hopes depeyd. 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand 
Thy dreadful power diſplay ; 
Yet mercy ſpares this, guilty land, 
And ſtill we hve to pray, 


q Great Gor, and why is Britain ſpar'd, 
Ungrateful as we are! 

O make thy awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, ©* Forbear.” 


What num'rous crimes increaſing rife, 
Thro' this apoſtate iſle ! ; 

What land ſo favour'd of the ſkies,» 
And yet what land fo vile! 


5 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine 
For error, guilt, and ſhame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in fin, 
Diſgrace the chriſtian name 


6 Regardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 
Their pleaſures they require; 
And ink with gay indifference down 
To everlaſting fire. 


und, 7 O turn'us, turn us, mighty Loxb, 
By thy reſiſtleſs grace; 

Then ſhall our hearts obey thy word, 

And humbly ſeek thy face. 


gone, 


DAYS OF HUMILIATION. Faß. 


Ek, gracious Gov, before thy throne 


526. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


8 Then ſhould inſulting foes invade, 
We ſhall not fink in fear; 
Secure of never-failing aid, 
it Gop, our Gop is near. 


508 E. M. 82. 


Abridge 201. Charmouth 28, 


A Ilymn for à Faſt-day, Gen. xvili. 23—zz. 


1 HEN Abram, full of ſacred awe, 
V Before Jehovah ſtood, 
And, with humble fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom ſued; 


2 With what ſucceſs, what wondrous grace, 
Was his petition crown'd ! 
The Lord would ſpare, if in the place 
Ten righteous men were found, 


3 And could a ſingle holy ſoul 
So rich a boon obtain? 
Great Gov, and ſhall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 


4 Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
Her numerous ſaints ean boaſt, 
And now their tervent prayers aſcend, 
And can thole prayers be lo{l ? 


s Are not the righteous dear to thee, 
Now as in ancient times ? 


Or does this ſinſul land exceed 


Gomorrah in its crimes ? 


6 Still are we thine, we bear thy name, 
Here yet is thine abode ; 
Long has thy preſence bleſs'd our land ; 
Forſake us not, O Gobp. 
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Or off 
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DAYS OF HUMILIATION. 527. 


527 L. M. STERLE.. 
Wareham 117. Portugal g7. 
On a Day of Prayer for Succeſs in Var. 


J ORD, how ſhall wretched ſinners dare 
Look up to thy divine abode ? 
Or offer their imperfect prayer, 


3—33. Before a juſt, a holy Gov ? 

awe, 2 Bright terrors guard thy awful ſeat, 
And dazzling glories veil thy face ; 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 
Thy throne is ſtill a chrone- of grace. 

race, 3 O may our ſouls thy grace adore, 


May ſus us plead our humble claim, 
ce While thy protection we implore, 
In his prevailing, glorious name. 


4 With all the boaſted pomp of war 
In vain we dare the hoſtile field; 
In vain, unleſs the Lo xb be there; 
Thy arm alone is Britain's ſhield, 
5 Let pair ev erience of thy care 


4 


A 1 7 
Support cur hope, our trust Avite 
Again attend our humble prayer! + ai 
Again be mercy thy delight! 
6 Our arms ſucceed, our councils guide, 
Let thy right hand our cauſe maintain; 


Till war's deſtructive rage ſub{ile, 
And peace reſume hor gentle reign. 


7 O when ſhall time the period bring 
| When raging war ſhall waſte no more; 
1 Wnen peace ſhall ſtretch her baimy wing 
Fr 4 , 8 oh 8 D 
rom Europe's coaſt to India's ſnore? U 4 
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528. TIMES AND SEASONS. 
When ſhall the Goſpel's healing ray 


(Kind ſource of amity divine) 
Spread o'er, the world celeſtial day! 
When ſhall the nations, Lox, be thine? 


328 L. M. PxesibenT Davies, 
Paul's 246. Dreſden 178. | 


National FIPS deprecated, and National Mad 


eaded for, Amos iii. 1—6. 


Pp 


1 HFS o'er our guilty land, O Low, 


We view the terrors of thy ſword; 
Oh! whither ſhall-the helpleſs fly; 
To whom but thee direct their cry? 


2 The helpleſs ſinner's cries and tears 


Are grown familiar to thine ears ; 
Oft has thy mercy ſent relief, 
Wehen all was fear and hopeleſs grief. 


3 On thee, our guardian Gop, we call, 


Before thy throne of grace we fall; 
And is there no deliverance there, 
And muſt we periſh in deſpair? 


4 See, we repent, we weep, v2 ;noun, 


Jo our ſorſaken Gop we turn; 
{3 1pare our guilty country, ſpare 
The church which thou haſt planted here. 


5 We plead thy grace, indulgent Gov: 


We plead thy Son's atoning blood ; 
We plead thy gracious promiſes, 
And are they unavailing pleas? 


6 Theſe pleas, preſented at thy throne, 


Have brought ten thouſand bleſſings dow 


On guilty lands in helpleſs woe; 


Let them prevail to fave us too. 
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Days OF THANKSGIVING. 529- 


3629 C. l. lee ani * 
Cambridge New 74. Iriſh 171. | 
Thank/eiving for Victory over our Enemies. \_ 


O thee, who reign'ſt ſupreme above, 
And reign'ſt ſupreme below, 
Thou God of wiſdom, power, and love, 
We our ſucceſſes owe. 


The thundering horſe, the martial band, 
Without thine aid were vain ; 

And victory flies at thy command 
To crown the bright campaign. 


Thy mighty arm unſeen was nigh, 
When we our foes aſſail'd; 

'Tis thou haſt rais'd our honours high, 
And o'er their hoſts prevail'd. 


Their mounds, their camps, their lofty towers 
Into our hands are given, 

Not from deſert or ſtrength of ours, 
But thro' the grace of heaven. 


What tho' no columns lifted high 
Stand deep inſcrib'd with praiſe, 

Yet ſounding honours to the ſky 
Our grateful tongues ſhall raiſe. 


To our young race will we proclaim 
The mercies God has ſhown ; 

That they may learn to bleſs his name, | 
And chooſe him for their own. e 


Thus, while we ſleep in ſilent duſt, 
When threatening dangers come, 

Their fathers' God ſhall be their truſt, 
Their refuge, and their home, Us 


CY 


5370 5631. TIMES AND SEASONS, / 


. 330 L. M. BR Dponx. 
Derby 169. Portugal g7. 
Peace prayed for. 
I N Britain, long a favour'l iſle, 


No o'erwhelm'd with guilt and ſhay 


Deign, mighty Gop, once more to ſmile; 

The ſame thy power, thy grace the ſame, 
2 Let peace deſcend with balmy wing, 

And all its bleſſings round her ſhed; 

Her liberties be well ſecur'd, 

And commerce lift its fainting head: 


3 Let the loud cannon ceaſe to roar, 
The warlike trump no longer ſound; 
The din of arms be heard no more, 
Nor human blood pollute the ground, 


4 Let hoſtile troops drop from their hands 
The uſeleſs ſword, the glittering ſpear; - 
Ard 'oin in friendſhip's ſacred bands, 
Nor one diſſentient voice be-there. 


5 Thus fave, O Lox, a ſinking land; 
Millions ot tongues ſhall then adore, 
Reſound the-honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy praiſe from ſhore to ſhore, 


331 L. M. 


Wareham 117. Redemption 243. Old Hundredia 


Praiſe for national Peace, Pſalm xlvi. 9. 
[ REAT Ruler of the earth and ſkies, 
IJ A word of thy almighty breath 
Can ſink the world, or bid it riſe; 
Thy ſmile is life, thy frown is death. 
2 When angry nations ruſh to arms, 
And rage, and noiſe, and tumult reign, 


- 


DA) 


And \ 
And f 
Thy 1 
And m 
Thy v 
And n 
Then 
(Swee 
Glad | 
Rev1y 
Thou 
All m. 
And | 
And t 
To th 
Thy k 
O ma! 
Conte: 


/g iv 


R. 
P. 
And, 
Antwe 
Salvart! 
His pe 
The 
To thi 
Our te 
dhall e 
And e 
To th 


ſhore, 


ndredia 


i. 9. 
[kies, 
1 


n, 


DAYS OF THANKSGIVING. 


And war reſounds its dire alarms, 
And laughter fpreads the hoſtile plains ; 


Thy ſovereign eye looks calmly'down, 
And marks tueir courſe, and bounds their pow'r : 
Thy word the angry nations own, 
And noiſe and war are heard no more. 
Then peace returns with balmy wang, 
(Sweet peace, with her what bleſſings fled!) 
Glad plenty laughs, the vallies fing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 

hou good, and wiſe, and righteous Lok p, 
All move ſubſervient to thy will; 
And peace and war await thy word, 
And thy ſublime decrees fulfil. 
To thee we pay our grateful ſongs, 
Thy kind protection ſtill implore; 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 
Confeſs thy good neſs, and adore. 


332 L. M. 
Horſley 205. Bramcoate 8. 


532. 


Bank/oiving for national Deliverance, and Improve- 


ment of it, Luke 1, 74, 75» 
RAISE to the Loxp, who bows his ear 
Propitions to his people's prayer, 
And, tho' deliverance long delay, 
Aniwers in his well-choſen day. 


Salvation doth to Gop belong; 
His power and grace ſhall be our ſong ; 
The :r:bate of our love we bring 


To thee, our Saviour, and our king |! 

Our temples, guarded from the flame, 

Shall echo thy triumphant name; 

And every peaceful private home 

To thee a temple ſhall become. UG 
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533. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


4 Still be it our ſupreme delight 
To walk as in thy honour'd ſight; 
Hence in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life's laſt hour to perſevere. 


5333 L. M. Da. Dopnwipos, 
Wells 102. Redemption 243. 
Delivering Goodneſs acknowledged, 2 Cor. i. 19, 
A Song for the 5th of November. 
RAISE tio the Logb, whoſe mighty had 
So oft reveal'd hath ſav'd our land; 
And, when united nations roſe, 
Hach ſham'd and feourg'd our haughitieſt ſos 
When mighty nav ies from aſar 
To Britain wafted floating war, 
His breath diſpers'd them all with eaſe 
And funk their terrors in the ſeas*. 


3 While for our princes they prepare 
In caverns deep a burning inare; 
He ſhot from heaven a piercing ray, 
And the dark treachery brought to dayf. 


4 Princes and prieſts again- combine 

New chains to forge, new ſnares to twine; 

Again our gracious. Gob appears, 

And breaks their chains, and cuts their ſnares 
5 Obedient winds at his command 

Convey his hero; to our land; 

The tons of Rome with terror view, 

And ſpeed their flight when none purſue, 


6 Such great deliverance Gop haih wrought, 
And down to us ſalvation brought; 
Ard till the care of guaxdian-heaven 
Secures the bliſs itlelf hath given. 


* Spaniſh Armada, 1588. + Gunpowdor Plot. 
1 King Willlam 1688, 


DAY 


In thee 
Contin 
Still be 
For all 


DAYS OF THANKSGIVING. 534. 


In thee we truſt, almighty Lok p, 
Continu'd reſcue to afford: | 
Still be thy powerful arm made bare, . 
For all thy ſervants' hopes are there. 


* 534 L. M. STEELE, 
* L 19 Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217» 
"ty hand For the 5th of November. 
1d; . . 
O thee, almighty Gop, we bring a 
eſt for The humble tribute of our ſongs ; 
O teach our thankful hearts to figfg, 
Or praiſe will languiſh on our tongues. . 
ſe While Britain (favour'd of the ſkies) 
Recalls the wonders God hath wrought; , 
Let grateful joy adoring riſe, 
And warm to rapture every thought. 
When Hell and Rome combin'd their power, , 
ay+. And doom'd theſe ifles their certain prey, 
Thy hand forbade the fatal hour, 
twine; Their impious plots in ruin lay. 
Again our reſtleſs cruel foes 
ir ſnares Reſum'd, avow'd their black defign ; 
Again to fave us Gop aroſe, 
And Britain own'd the hand divine, 
Why, gracious Go, is Britain fav'd ?- 
rſue. Why bleſs'd with liberty and light? 
ght, Nor by fell tyranny enflav'd, 
Nor loſt in ſuperſtition's night 
Not for our ſake, we.conſcious own 
A wretched, vile, ungrateful race: 
r Plot, Tis done to make thy glory known, 


To ſhew the wonders of thy grace. 


585. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


7 The wonders of thy grace complete; 
Reform this wretched, guilty land ! 
Let thankful love, beneath thy feet, 
Confeſs thy kind, thy guardian hand! 


3 Let every age adore thy name, 
While natu:e's circling wheels ſhall roll, 
Thy mercies every tongue proclaim, 
And ſound thy praiſe from pole to pole. 


Prayer | 
535 L. M. 


New Court 173. Truro 10s; 
Deliverances, Numbers xxiii. 23. 


1 HAT hath Gop wrought! might Iſraelſ 
When Jordan roll'd its tide away, 
And gave a paſſage to their bands, 
Safely to march acroſs its ſands.. 


2 What hath Gop wrought! might well be fai, 
When jesus, riſing from the dead, 
Scatter'd the ſhades of Pagan night, 

And bleſs'd the nations with his light. 


3 What hath Gop wrought ! let Britain ſee, 
Freed from the plagues of Popery, 
Its tenfold night, its iron chains, 
Its galling yoke, its cruel pains, 


4 What hath Gop wrought! in glad ſurpriſe, 
Shall ſound thro? all the earth and ſkies, 
When, like a mill-ſtone in the main, 
Proud Rome ſhall fink, nor riſe again, 


5 What hath Gop wrought! O bliſsful theme! 
Are we redeem'd and call'd by him? 

Shall we be led the deſert thro'— 

And fate arrive at glory too ? 


N DELIVERANCES—LOYALTY. 536. 


4 6 The news ſhall every harp emyloy, 
Fill every tongue with rapturous joy; 
When ſhall we join the heavenly throng 
To ſwell the triumph and the ſong ! 


144 
5 
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536 8. 8. 6. 
Chatham 59. Broadmead 150. 


Prayer for his Majeſly King GOOG, and the 
Reyal Family. 


11 ORD, thou haſt bid thy people pray 
For all that bear the ſovereign ſway, 
And thy vicegerents reign, 
Rulers, and governors, and powers: 
And, lo! we humbly pray for ours; 
Nor can we pray in xain. 


Jesus, thy choſen ſervant guard, 

And every threatening danger ward. - 
From his anointed head: 

Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe ; 

Thro' paths of righteouſneſs and peace, 
Our King, propitious lead, 


3 Cover his enemies with ſhame, 

Defeat their proud malicious aim, 
And make their councils vain; 

Preſerve him, Providence divine, 


t Ifraclly 
Way, 


l be ſaid, 


ſee, 


priſe, And let the long illuſtrious line 
S, To lateſt ages reign. 
4 Upon him ſhower thy bleſſings down, 
Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
theme! And everlaſting joys; 


While wealth, pfbſperity, and peace, 
Our nation and our churches bleſs, 
And praiſe 15 GLoss employs. 


TIMES AND SEASONS. 


SICKNESS AND RECOVERY, 
537 E. M. STutxs, 


Charmouth 28˙ Ludlow 84, 


£37 


Defiring the preſence of God in afflifion, 


1: J*HOU only centre of my reſt, 
Look down with pitying eye, 
While with protracted pain oppreſt 
I- breathe the plaintive ſigh. 


2 Thy gracions preſence, O my Gov, 
My.every. wiſh contains; 
With this, beneath affiiction's load, 
My heart no more complains. 


3. This can my every vare controul, 
Gild each dark ſcene with light; 
This is the ſunſhine of the ſoul, 
Without it all is night. 


4 My Lon p, my life, O cheer my heart 
With thy reviving ray, 
And bid theſe mournful ſhades depart, 
And bring the dawn of day! 


5 O happy ſcenes of pure delight 
Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the ſight, 


And rapture to the heart. 


6 Her part in thoſe fair realms of bliſs, 
My ſpirit longs to know; 
My wiſhes terminate in this, 
Nor can they reſt below. 


7 Loxp, ſhall the breathings of my heart 
Aſpire in vain to thee ? 


Confirm my hope, that, where thou art, 


I ſhall for ever be. 
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SICKNESS, 
Then ſhall my cheerful ſpirit fing 


The darkſome hours away, 
Ani riſe on faiths expanded wing 
To everlaſting day. 


43g C. M. Du. Warre 
Abridge 201. David's 186, 


Complaint and Hope under great Pain. 


ORD, I am pain'd; but I reſign 

# My body, to thy will ; 

Ils grace, 'tis wiſdom all divine, 
Appoints the pains I feel. 

Dark are thy ways of providence, 
While they who love thee groan : 

Thy reaſons lie conceal'd from ſenſe, 
Myſterious and unknown. 


Yet nature may have leave to ſpeak, 

And plead before her Gop, | 
Leſt the o!erburden*d heart ſhould break 
Beneath thine heavy rod. 


Theſe mournful groans and flowing tears 
Give my poor ſpirit eaſe ; 

While every groan my Father hears, 

And every tear he ſees, 


[How mall I glorify my God, 

In bonds of grief confin'd ? 
Damp'd is my vigour while this clod 
Hangs heavy on my mind.] 


Is not ſome ſmiling hour at hand 

With peace upon its wings? 
Cixe it, O Gop, thy ſwift command, 
Wich all the joys it brings. 


538. 
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TIMES AND SEASONS. 


539 C. M. Lrecn. o the 
Windſor 247. London 180. 


| For a Time of general Sickneſs. - 449 | 
EATH, with his dread commiſſion ſel 
1 Now haſtens to his arms; N 
In awful ſtate he takes the field, 
And ſounds his dire alarms. 0 6 4 
2 Attendant plagues around him ſtand, The 
And wait his dread command Dot 
And pains and dying groans obey Cor 
Tie ſignal of his hand. The fi 
3 With cruel force he ſcatters round For 
His ſhafts of deadly power; Lo! 
While the grave waits its deſtin'd prey, At! 
Impatient to devour. If the 
4 Look up, ye heirs of endleſs joy, My 
Nor let your fears prevail ; 340 
Eternal life is your reward, * 
ö When life gn earth ſhall fail, 
| 5 What tho” his darts, promiſcuous hur!'d, "TI 
F Deal fatal plagnes Auk; | 
| And heaps of putrid carcaſes I 
| O*crload the cumber'd ground; 
| 6 The arrows that ſhall wound your fleſh, To ſai 
i; Were given him from above, The n 
| Dipt in the great Redeemer's blood, To th 
And feacher'd all with love. With 
7 Theſe with a gentle hand he throws, Enrap 
And ſaints lie gaſping too; Aud! 
But heavenly ſtrength ſupports their ſouls, The! 
And bears them conquerors thro'. And þ 
$ Joyful they ſtretch their wings abroad, _ 


Andall in — riſe 


NS, $[CK NESS» 
To the fair palace of their Gov, 
hy And manſions in the tkies , 
ef. - 4.40 (Firſt Part.) S. M. Beppows. 
f ö Harborough 142. Stoke 207. 
nion fe Submiljion under Afliction. 
NJ OST .thou my profit ſeek, 
And chaſten as a friend? 
J 0 Gov, MII kiſs the fmarting rod, 
" There's honey at the end. 


Doit thou thro? death's dark vale 
Conduct to heaven at laſt ? 
The future good will make amends 
For ali the evil paſt. 
| Loup, I would not repine 
Weys At ſtrokes in mercy ſent; 
If the chaſtiſement comes in love, 
My ſoul ſhall be content. 


340 (Second Part.) 8s. S. PrARCE. 
Limefield 94. New Jeruſalem 230; 


For a Sick Chamber. 
tien when deprived by Sickneſs of attending 
Public Worſhip, 
HE fabric of nature is fair, 


But fairer the temple of grace; 


fleſh, To ſaints 'tis the joy of the earth, 
The moſt glorious and beautiful place. 
, To this temple 1 once did reſort, 
With crouds of the people of God 
s, Enraptur'd we enter'd his courts, 
And hail'd the Redeemer's abode, 
r ſouls, he Father of mercies we prais'd, 
And proſtrated low at his throne ; 
ad, The daviour we lov'd and ador'd, 


Who loy'd us and made us his own. 


549 TIMES AND SEASONS. 


4 Full oft to the meſſage of peace, 
To finners addreſs'd from the ſky; 
We liſten*'d—extolling that grace, 
Which, ſet us—once rebels on high. 
5 Faith clave to the crucified Lamb, 
\Hope, fmiling, exalted its head, 


Love warm'd at the Saviour's dear name, 


And vow'd to obſerve what he ſaid. 


6 What pleaſure appear'd in the looks 
Of the brethren and ſiſters around, 
With tranſport all ſeem'd to reflect 


On the bleſſings in JIxsus they'd found, 


7 Sweet moments, if aught upon earth 
Reſembles the joy of the ſkies ; 
It is when the hearts of the flock 
Conjoin'd-to their Shepherd ariſe. 


8 But ah! theſe ſweet moments are fled, 
Pale fickneſs compels me to ſtay ; 
Where no voice of the turtle is heard, 
As the moments are haſting away.. 


9 My Gop ! thou art holy and good, 
Thy plans are all righteous and wile; 
O help me ſubmiſhve to wait, 
Till thou biddeſt thy ſervant ariſe, — 

10 If to follow thee. here in thy. courts, 
May i be with all ardour and zeal,— 
With ſucceſs and increaſing delight, 
Performing the whole of thy will. 

11 Or ſhould'ſt thou in bondage detain, 
To viſit thy temples no more, 
Prepare me for manſions above, 
Where nothing exiſts to deplore ! 

12 Where JEs vs, the Sun of the place, 

Refulgent inceſſantly ſhines, 
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Eternally bleſſing his ſaints, 
And pouring delight on their minds. 


There—there are no priſons to hold 
The captive from taſting delight; 
There—there the dav never is clos'd, 
With ſhadows, or darkneſs, or night: 


There myriads and myriads ſhall meet, 
ln our Saviour's high praiſes to join; 
While tranſported we fall at his feet, 
And extol his redemption divine, 


Enough then—my heart ſhall no more 
Of its preſent bereavements complain; 
Since e er long I to heav'n ſhall ſoar, 
And ceaſeleſs enjoyments obtain. 


54] (Firſt Part) 8. 7. 4. S. Pearce. 
ewes 63, Helmſley 2:3. Painſwick 162, 
Sweet Affliction.— A Song in a Storm, 

N the floods of tribulation, 
While the billows o'er me roll, 
ſesus whiſpers conſolation 
And ſupports my fainting ſoul, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Praiſe the Loxv. 


Thus, the lion yields me honey, 
From the eater food is given, 
dtrengthen'd thus I ſtill preſs forward, 
Singing as I wade to heaven. 
dweet afffiction, ſweet affliction, 
And my fins are all forgiv'n. 


Mid the gloom the vivid lightnings 


With encreaſing brightneis play, 
Mid the thorn-brake beauteous flow'rets, 
Look more beautiful and gay ; 
Hallelujah, &c. 


$42+ 
6 There, while the nations of the bleſs4 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


With raptures bow around, 
My anthems to delivering, grace 
In ſweeter ſtrains ſhall ſound, 


542 (Second Part.) 8. M. 
Harborough 142. Stoke 207, 


The Benefit of ſandified Afiiftion ; ur, G0 
bringing his People into the Covenant Ow 
Rod, EZek. xx. 37. 


I OW gracious, and how wiſe 
Is our chaſtiſing Gov |! 
And O] how rich the bleſſings are 
Which bloſſom from his rod! 


2 He lifts it up on high 
With pity in his heart, 
That every ſtroke his children feel 
May grace and peace impart. 


3 Inſtructed thus they bow, 
And own his fov'reign ſway ; 
They turn their erring footſteps back 
To his forſaken way. 


His cov'nant love they ſeck, 
And ſeek the happy bands 
That cloſer ſtill engage their hearts 

To honour his commands, 


5 Dear Father, we conſent 
To diſcipline divine; 
And bleſs the pain, that make our ſoul 
Still more completely thine. 


6 Supported by thy love, 
We tend to realms of peace ; 
Where every pain ſhall far remove, 
And every frailty ceaſe. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 543, 544 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


543 L. M. STEeLE, 
Kingſbridge 88. Ulverſtone 179. 
The Shortneſs of Time and Frailty of Man. Pf, xxxix. 


i A LMIGHTY Maker of my frame, 
Teach me the meaſure of my days ! 
Teach me to know how frail I am, 
And ſpend the remnant to thy praiſe. 


2 My days are ſhorter than a ſpan; 
A little point my life appears ; 
How frail, at beſt, is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes and fears ! 


3 Vain his ambition, noiſe, and ſhow ! 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind ! 
He heaps up treaſures mix'd with woe, 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 Oh, be a nobler portion mine ! 

My Gop ! I bow before thy throne ; 
Earth's fleeting treaſures I reſign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 
544 L. M. Dr. Doppripce. 
Paul's 246. Babylon Streams 23. 
The Wiſdom of redeeming Time. Eph. v. 15, 16, 
OD of Eternity, from thee 
Did infant Time his being draw ;— 
Moments, and days, and months, and years, 
ir ſouls Revolve by thine unvaried law, 

2 Silent and ſlow they glide away: 

Steady and ſtrong the current flows; 

Loſt in eternity's wide ſea— 

The boundleſs gulph from whence it roſe. 
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545 TIR AND ETERNITY, 


3 With it the thoughtleſs ſons of men 
Before the rapid ſtreams are borne 
On to that everlaſting home, 
Wheace not one foul can e'er return. 


4 Yet, while the ſhore on either fide 
Preſents a gaudy flattering ſhow, 
We gaze, in fond amuſement loſt, 
Nor think to what a world we go. 


5 Great Source of Wiſdom ! teach my hear; 
To know the price of every hour; 
That time may bear me on to joys 
Beyond its meaſure, and its power, 


545 7% Dr. RyLany. 
Stoel 164. Cookham 36. 


The Saint happy in being entirely at the Diſjv/al, 
his GoD.—-My 7:mes are in thy hand, Pliln 
XXXL. 16; i. 1. 


I OVEREIGN Ruler of the Skies! 
Ever gracious, ever wiſe ! 
All my times are in thy hand, — 
All events at thy command. 


2 Hisdecree, who form'd the earth, 
Fix'd my firſt and ſecond birth : 
Parents, native place, and time,— 
All appointed were by him. 


3 He that form'd me in the womb, 
He ſhall guide me to the tomb : 
All my times ſhall ever be 
Order'd by his wiſe decree. 


4 "Times of ſickneſs, times of health, 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief ; 
Times of triumph and relief; 


Ez. a 
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TIME AND ETERNTTY. 


Times the tempter's power to prove ; 
Times to taſte a Saviour's love: 
All muſt come, and laſt, and end, 
As ſhall pleaſe my heavenly Friend. 


6 Plagues and deaths around me fly ; 
Till he bids, I cannot die : 
Not a fingle ſhaft can hit 
Till the Gop of love fees fit, 


O thou Gracious, Wiſe, and Juft, 
In thy hands my life I truſt : 
Have I ſomewhat dearer ſtill ?—- 


I reſign it to thy will. 


$ Mayl always own thy hand 
Still to the ſurrender ſtand ; 
Know that thou art Gop alone, 
I and mane are all thy own. 


0 Thee, at all times, will I bleſs : 
Having thee, I all poſſeſs: 
How can I bereaved be, 
Since I cannot part with thee ? 


546 


546 C. M. SrREBLE. 


Workſop 31. Crowle 3. | 


Time and Eternity or, longing after unſeen Plea- 
ſures. 2 Cor. iv. 18. 


1 OW long ſhall earth's alluring toys 
Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardleſs of immortal joys, 

And ſtrangers to the ſkies? 


2 Theſe tranſient ſcenes will ſoon decay : 
They fade upon the ſight ; 
And quickly will their brighteſt day 
Be loſt in endleſs night, 


254 X 2 


» 


547 TIME AND ETERNITY, 


35 Their brighteſt day, alas, how vain ! 
With conſcious ſighs we own; 


While clouds of ſorrow, care, and pain, N 


O'erſhade the ſmiling noon. 


4 Oh, could our thoughts and wiſhes fly 
Above theſe gloomy ſhades, 
To thoſe bright worlds beyond the ſy, 
Which ſorrow ne'er invades ! 


5 There joys, unſeen by mortal eyes 
Or reaſon's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming proſpects riſe, 
Unconſcious of decay. 
6 Lord ! ſend a beam of light divine 
To guide our upward aim ! 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 
7 Then ſhall, on faith's ſublimeſt wings, 


Our ardent wiſhes riſe 


To thoſe bright ſcenes, where pleaſures ſprin 


Immortal in the ſkies. 
347 S. M. Dr. S.STENNETT. 


Goſport 53. Henley 38. 


Divine Mercies in conſtant Succeſſion. Lam. iii. 2253 


I OW various and how new 
Are thy compaſſions, Lox p! 
Each morning ſhall thy mercies ſhew,— 
Each night thy truth record. 
2 Thy goodneſs, like the ſun, 
Dawn'd on our early days, 
Ere infant reafon had begun 
To form our lips to praiſe. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


Fach object we beheld 

Gave pleaſure to our eyes; 
And nature all our ſenſes held 

In bands of ſweet ſurpriſe, 


But pleaſures more refin'd 
Awaited that bleſs'd day 

When light aroſe upon our mind, 
And chas'd our fins away, 


How new thy mercies, then ! 
How ſovereign and how free 

Our ſouls, that had been dead in fin, 
Were made alive to thee. 


PAUSE. 


Now we expect a day 
Still brighter far than this, 

When death ſhall bear our ſouls away 
To realms of light and bliſs. 


There rapt'rous ſcenes of joy 
Shall burſt upon our fight; 
And every pain, and tear, and ſigh, 
Be drown'd in endleſs light. 
beneath thy balmy wing, 
O Sun of Rightcouſneſs! 

Our happy ſouls ſhall fit and fing * 


The wonders of thy grace. 


Nor ſhall that radiant day, 
So joyfully begun, 
In evening ſhadows die away, 
Beneath the ſetting ſun. 
d How various and how new 
Are thy compaſſions, Lox D 
Eternity thy love thall ſhew, 
And all thy truth record. 
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548, 549 TIME AND ETERNITY, 


| 548 L. M. 
Wareham 117. Horſley 205. 
Eternity joyful and tremendous, 


1 L,* TERNITY is juſt at hand! 
And ſhall I waſte my ebbing ſand, 
And careleſs view departing day, 
And throw my incheof time away ? 


2 Eternity!—tremendous ſound ! 
'To guilty ſouls a dreadful wound ! 
But Oh! if CHRIST and heaven be mine, 
How ſweet the accents | how divine! 

3 Be this my chief, my only care, 
My high purſuit, my ardent prayer; — 
An intereſt in the Saviour's blood 


My pardon ſeal'd, and peace with God. 


4 But ſhould my brighteſt hopes be vain ! 
The riſing doubt, how ſharp its pain! 
My fears, O gracious Gop! remove ;— 
Speak me an object of thy love. 


5s Search, LorD! Oh ſearch my inmoſt heart, 
And light, and hope, and joy impart ; 
From guilt and error fet me tree, 
And guide me ſafe to heav'n and thee. 


549 8, 8, 6. 
Chatham 59. 


A Prayer for Seriouſueſs in Praſpect of Eternity 


I HOU Gop of glorious majcſt y ! 
To thee, —againſt myſelf, —to thee, 
A ſinful worm, I cry, 
An half-awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleis bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 


nine, 


ternity. 


hee, 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 549 


o! on a narrow neck of land, 

"wixt two unbounded ſeas I ſtand 3 
Yet how inſenſible! | 

A point of time, a moment 's ſpace, 

Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or—ſhuts me up in hell! 


0 God! my inmoſt ſoul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughttul heart 
Eternal things impreis; 

Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 

And fave me ere it be too late ;— 
Wake me to righteouſneſs, 


Before me place, in b-1ght array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds ſhalt come 

To judge the nationsat thy bar ; 

Ard tell me, Lo x b, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom! 


Be this my one great bus'neſs here,— 
With holy trembling, holy fear,— 
To make my calling ſure ! 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure ! 


Then, Saviour! then my ſoul receive, 

Tranſported from this vale, to live 
And reign with thee above; 

Where faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 

And hope, in full ſapreme delight 
And everlaſting love. 
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550 DEATH. 
DEATH. 
550 (Firſt Part.) C. M. Da. Warrs's Lykien 


Canterbury 199, London 180. 
| Death and Eterni:y, 


I M Y thoughts, that often mount the ſkies, 
1 Go, ſearch the world beneath, 
Where nature all in ruin lies, 
And owns her ſovereign—death, 
The tyrant, how he triumpvs here-! * 
His trophies ſpread around! 
And- heaps of duſt and bones appear 
Through all the hollow ground, 


3 Theſe ſculls, what ghaſtly figures now! 
How loathſome to the eyes! 
'Thefe are the heads we lately knew, 
So beauteous and ſo wiſe. 


4 But where the ſouls, —thoſe deathleſs th ings, 
That left their dying clay! 
My thoughts, now ſtretch out all your wings, 
And trace eternity. 
5 Oh, that unfathomable ſea !— 
Thoſe deeps, without a ſhore, 
Where living waters gently play, 
Or fiery billows roar ! 
6 There we ſhall ſwim in heavenly blils, 
Or ſink in flaming waves; 
While the pale carcaſe breathleſs hes 
Among the ſilent graves. 


7 « Prepare us, Lo p, for thy right hand! 
« Then come the joyful day; 
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« Come, death, and ſome celeſtial band, 
Jo bear our ſouls away.” 


550 (Second Part.) 7, 6: 


Culmſtock 6. 

Pleaſing Anticipation of Death and Glor; 

A* ! I ſhall ſoon be dying; 
Time ſwiftly glides away; 

But, on my Lox p relying, 

| hail the happy day— 
The day when I muſt enter 

Upon a world unknown ; 
My helpleſs ſoul I venture 

On Jes us CHRIS x alone. 


He once, a ſpotleſs victim, 
Upon Mount Calv'ry bled ! 
Jenovan did afflict him, 
And bruiſe him in my ſtead, 


Hence all my hope ariſes, 
Unworthy as I am : 

My ſoul moſt ſurely prizes 
The ſin-atoning Lamb. 

To him, by grace, united, 
joy in him alone; 

And now, by faith, delighted, 
Behold him on his throne. 


There he is interceding | 
For all who on him reſt : 2H 

The grace, from him procceding, | 
Shall waft me to his breaſt, 


Then with the ſaints in glory 
The grateful ſong PII raiſe, 
And chaunt my bliſsful ſtory 
In high ſeraphic lays, Xs 257 | 
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3 Free grace, redeeming merit, 
And ſanctifying love, 
Of FArTHER, Son, and SPIRIT. 
Shall charm the courts above. 


550 (Third Part.) C. M. 
Grove Houſe 143 
The ſafe and happy Exit. 
ORD, muſt I die? Oh, let me die 
Truſting in thee alone! 
My living teſtimony giv'n, 
Then leave my dying one! 
If I muſt die, — Oh, let me die 
In peace with all mankind ; 
And change theſe fleeting joys below 
For pleaſures all refin'd. 
3 If I muſt die—asdie I muſt— 
Let ſome kind ſeraph come 
And bear me on his friendly wing 
To my celeſtial home! 
4 Of Canaan's land, from Piſgah's top, 
May I but have a view! 
Though Jordan ſhould o'erflow its banks, 
Pll boldly venture through. 


331 (Firſt Part.) 148th. Toyr any's Coll 
Eagle Street 16. Clapham 18. 
The Midnight Cry. Matt. xxv. 6. 
1 E virgin ſouls, ariſe! 
With all the dead awake; 
Unto ſalvation wiſe, 
Oil in your veſſels take: 
Upſtarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold your heavenly bridegroom nigh. 
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» He comes, he comes, to call 
The nations to the bar, 
And take to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Make ready for your free reward; 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lo AD 


Go, meet him in the ſcky, 
Your everlaſting friend: 
Your head to glorify, 
With all his ſaints aſcend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To ſee, without a veil, his face. 


Ye,—that have here receiv'd 

The union from above, 

And in his Spirit liv'd, 

And thirſted for his love; 
Jesus ſhall claim you for his bride; 
Rejoice with all the ſanctified. 

Rejoice in glorious hope 

Of that great day unknown, 

When you ſhall be caught up 

To ſtand before his throne ;— 
Call'd to partake the marriage feaſt, 
And lean on our IMManuEL's breaſt. 


The everlaſting doors 
Shall ſoon the Cints receive, 
Above thoſe angel powers 
In glorious joy to live; 
Far from a world of grief and ſin, 
With Gop eternally ſhut in. 


Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome ſound ;— 
To ſee our Lo xp appear, 
May we be watching found 
Enrob d in righteouſneſs divine, 
In which the Bride ſhall ever ſhine, 258 
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53351 (Second Part.) L. M. 
Old Hundred 100. Wareham 117, 
Prayer for Deliverance from the Fear of Death. 
I GOD of Love! with cheering ray 
Gild my expiring ſtreak of day; 
Thy love, through each revolving year, 
Has wip'd away affliction's tear. 


2 Free me from death's terrific gloom, 
And all the guilt which ſhrouds the tomb; 
Heighten my joys, ſupport my head, 
Before I fink among the dead. 


3 May death conclude my toils and tears! 
May death deſtroy my fins and fears! 
May death, through Jzsus, be my friend! 
May death be life when life ſhall end! 


4 Crown my laſt moment with thy pow'r— 
The lateſt in my lateſt hour; 
Then to the raptur'd heights J ſoar, 
Where fears and death are known no more. 


332 C. M. 
Windſor 247. Charmouth 28, 
Victory cwer Death through CHRIST. 1 Cor. xv.;7, 
I 3 death appears before my ſight, 
In all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadful fight, 
My courage dies away. 


2 But ſee my glorious leader nigh ! 
My Loxb, my Saviour—hives ; 
Before him death's pale terrors fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 


3 He left his dazzling throne above; 
He met the tvrant's dart ; 
And (Oh, amazing power of love!) 
Receiv'd it in his heart. 


ore. 


. XY, $7 


ſight, 


No more, O grim deſtroyer! boaſt 


Till that illuſtrious morning come, 
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Thy univerſal ſway ; - | 
To heaven- born ſouls thy ſting is loſt ;—- 
Thy night, the gates of day. 


> Loxp, I commit my ſoul to thee ! 


Accept the ſacred truſt; 
Receive this nobler part of me, 
And watch my ſleeping duſt, 


When all thy ſaints ſhall rife, 
And, cloth'd in full immortal bloom, 
Attend thee to the ſkies: 


When thy triumphant armies fing 
The honours of thy name, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With glory to the Lamb: 
Oh, let me join the raptur'd lays! 
And with the bliſsful throng 
Reſound ſalvation, power, and praiſe, 
In everlaſting ſong. 


333 C. M. DR. WArrs's Lyrics. 
Newbury 132. Carolina 13. 


The welcome Meſſenger. 


ORD, when we ſee a faint of thine 
Lie gaſping out his breath, 
With longing eyes, and looks divine, 
Smiling and pleas'd in death; 
How we could e'en contend to lay 
Our limb upons that bed! 
We aſk thine envoy ;to convey 
Our ſpirits in his ſtead, 
Vur ſouls are rifing on the wing 
To venture in his place; 259 
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For, when grim Death has loſt his ting, 
He has an angel's face. 


4 Jesvs! then purge my crimes away, 
Tis guilt creates my fears; 


Tis guilt gives death his fierce array, - 

And all the arms he bears. got 

5 Oh! if my threat'ning fins were gone, TB 

And death had loſt his ſting, To 

I could invite the angel on, Rat 

And chide his lazy wing. Th 

6 Away theſe interpoſing days, As 

And let the lovers meet ; 0 

The angel has a cold embrace, per 

But kind, and ſoft, and ſweet. Thi 

7 T'dleap at once my ſeventy years, Vet 

I'd ruſh into his arms, Vie 

And loſe my breath, and all my cares For 

Amid thoſe heavenly charms, We 

8 Joyful I'd lay this body down, 54 
And leave this lifeleſs clay, 8 

Without a ſigh, without a groan, FP, 

And ſtretch, and ſoar away. | 7 

554 L. M. DR. DoppRI Do. 'S 

Portugal 97. Bramcoate 8. . 

Defiring to depart, and to be with Car Thi 

Phil. i. 23. v 

I HILE. on the verge of life I ſtand, Moſ 

And view the ſcene on either hand, 5 

My ſpirit ſtruggles with my clay, Whi 

And longs to wing its flight away. FI 

2 Where Es us dwells my ſoul would be; Swe 


And faints my much-lov'd Lo xo to fee 3 


8. 


Cart 


tand, 
C hand, 
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Farth, twine no more about my heart! 
For 'tis far better to depart. 


And lead the willing pilgrims home! 
Ye know the way to Jes us* throne,.— 
Source of my joys, and of your own. 


That bliſsful interview, how ſweet ! 


To fall tranſported at his feet! 
Rais'd in his arms to view his face, 
Thro' the full beamings of his grace! 


> As with a ſeraph's voice to ſing ! | 


To fly as on a cherub's wing! 
Performing, with unwearied hands, 
The preſent Saviour's high commands. 


Let, with theſe proſpects full in fight, 


We'll wait thy ſignal for the flight; 
For, while thy ſervice we purſue, 
We find a heaven 1n all we do, 


555 C. M. Dr. Warrs's LYrics. 
James's 163. Elim 151. 


te Prefonce of Go p worth dying furs or, the Death 


of Moſes, Deut. xxx1. 49, 50 xxxiv. 5. 
ORD, 'tis an infinite delight, 
To ſee thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in thy fight, 
And feel thy vital rays. 
This Gabriel knows, and ſings thy name, 
With rapture on his tongue; 
Moſes the {aint enjoys the fame, 
And heavea repeats the ſong. 
While the bright nation ſounds thy praiſe 
From each eternal hill; 
dweet odours of exhaling grace 
The happy region fill, 260 
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4 Thy love,—a ſea without a ſhore, 
Spreads life and joy abroad ; 
Oh, 'tis a heaven worth dying for, 
To ſee a ſmiling Gop ! 


5 Sweet was the journey to the ſky, . 
The wond'rous prophet tried; 

«« Climb up the mount,” ſays Gop, « and die“ 

The prophet climb*d—and died. 


6 Softly his fainting head he lay 
Upon his Maker's breaſt ; 
His Maker kiſs'd his ſoul away, 
And laid his fleſh to reſt. 


7 Shew me thy face, and Pl away 
From all inferior things ; | 
Speak, Lox»! and here I quit my clay, 
And ftretch my airy wings. 


556 LIM. Dr. S. STenxertr, 


Exeter 4. Stillman 66. 
Children dying in their Infancy in the Arms 


Jeſus. Matt. xix. 14. 1 

hy life I read, my deareſt Lox p! Wh 
With tranſport all divine ; C 

Thine image trace in every word,. — Wu 
'Thy love in every line. 8 

2 Methinks I ſee a thouſand charms Let 
Spread o'er thy lovely face, b 
While infants in thy tender arms It b 
Receive the ſmiling grace. J 

3 I take theſe little lambs,” ſaid he, The 
« And lay them in my breaſt : J N 
Protection they ſhall find in me. — Y 


« In me be ever bleſt. 


and die 


His words the happy parents hear, 


DEATH. 557 


« Death may the bands life unlooſe, 7 
« But can't diſſolve my love: | 
« Millions of infant-ſouls compoſe 

« The family above. 

Their feeble frames my power ſhall raiſe, 
« And mould with heavenly ſkill : 
« [11 give them tongues to fing my praiſe, 
« And hands to do my will.” 


And ſhout, with joys divine, 
Dear SaviouUuR, all we have and are | 
Shall be for ever thine, | 


557 C.M. STEELE. 


Canterbury 199, Carolina 13. 
At the Funeral of a Young Perſon. 


HEN blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 
By death's reſiſtleſs hand, 

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 

Which pity muſt demand, 
While pity prompts the riſing ſigh, 

Oh, may this truth, impreſt 
With awful power,—* 1 too muſt die!” 

vink deep in every breaſt. 


Let this vain world engage no more : 
zehold the gaping tomb! 

It bids us ſeize the preſent hour: 
To-morrow death may come. 


The voice of this alarming ſcene 
May every heart obey; | 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain, 1 
Which calls to watch and pray. 261 A 


558 DEATH. 


5 Oh, let us fly - to Jes us fly, 
Whoſe powerful arm can ſave; 
Then ſhall our hopes aſcend on high, 
And triumph o'er the grave. 


6 Great Gov ! thy ſovereign grace impart, 
With cleanſing, healing power ; 
This only can prepare the heart 
For death's ſurpriſing hour, 


458 C. M. DR. Dopprinpce, 
Bath Chapel 26. Crowle 3. 


Comfort fer pious Parents wvho have been berequl 
of their Children, Ifaiah lvi. 4. 
1 E mourning ſaints, whoſe ſtreaming tear, 
Flow o'er your children dead, 
Say not, in tranſports of deſpair, 
That all your hopes are fled. 


2 While cleaving to that darling duft, 
In fond diſtreſs ye lie, 
Riſe, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly Parent nigh. 


3 Tho', your young branches torn away, 
Like wither*d ranks ye ſtand ! 
With fairer verdure ſhall ye bloom, 
Touch'd by th' Almighty's hand. 


4 © TI give the mourner,” ſaith the Lox», 
« In my own houſe a place; 
« No names of daughters and of ſon: 
Could yield fo high a grace. 


5 © Tranſient and vain is every hope 
«« A riſing race can give; 
« In endleſs honour and delight 
« My children all' ſhall live.“ 
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| We welcome, Lord, thoſe riſing tears, 


Thro' which thy face we ſee, 
And bleſs thoſe wounds, which thro? our hearts 
Prepare a way for thee, 


559 L. M. Fawcerr. 
Angel's Hymn 60, Dreſden 178, 
The Death of the Sinner and the Saint, 


HAT Scenes of horror and of dread 
Await the Sinner's dying bed! 
Death's terrors all appear in ſight, 
Preſages of eternal night. 


His fins in dreadfal order riſe, 

And £1] his ſoul with fad ſurpriſe : 
Mount Sina1's thunder ſtuns his ears, 
And not one ray of hope appears. 


Tormenting pangs diſtract his breaſt ; 
Where'er he turns, he finds no reſt: 

Death ſtrikes the blow, he groans and cries, 
And, in deſpair and horror, dies. 


Not ſo, the heir of heav'nly bliſs ;— 
His ſoul is fill'd with conſcious peace; 
A ſteady faith ſubdues his fear! 

He ſees the happy Caaaan near. 


[113 mind is tranquil and ſerene ; 
No terrors in his looks are ſeen ; 
IIis Saviour's ſmile diſpels the gloom, 
Aud ſmnooths his paſſage to the tomb. 


lor p! make my faith and love ſincere, 
My judgment ſound my conſcience clear : 
And, when the toils of life are paſt, - 
May 1 be found in peace at laſt, 


— 
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360 104th. 
Hanover 130. Old Hundred and Fourth 14g, 
On the death of a Believer. 
1 bo be finiſh'd, 'tis done !.the ſpirit is fled, 
Our brother is gone, the chriſtian is dea; 
The Chriſtian is living in Jes us's love, 
And gladly receiving a kingdom above. 


2 All honour and praiſe are Jes vs's due! — 
Supported by grace, he fought his way thro! 
Triumphantly glorious, thro' Jes us's zeal, 
And more than victorious o'er ſin, death, and hell, 


3 * Then let us record the conquering name, 
Our Captain and Lox o with ſhoutings proclaim: 
Who truſt in his paſſion, and follow their head, 

To certain falvation ſhall ſurely be led. 


4 O JEs us, lead on thy militant care, 
And give us the crown of righteouſneſs ther, 
Where dazzled with glory, the ſeraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee in ſilence of praiſe, 

5 Within us diſplay thy love, when we die, 
And bear us away to manſions high: 
The kingdom be given of glory divine, 

« And crown us in heaven eternally thine, 


361 S. M. TorLapr's CoLLECTION. 
Broderip's 252. Ryland 48. 
Preparation for Death. Matt. xxiv. 45. 
REPARE me, gracious Go ! 
To ſtand before thy face! 
Thy Spirit muſt the work perform, 
For it is all of grace. 


* If the three laſt verſes of this hymn be ſung ale! 
then begin verſe the third thus— 


« Now let us record the conquering name,” 
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In Curx15T's obedience clothe, 
And waſh me in his blood: 
So ſhall I lift my head with joy, 
Among the ſons of Gop, 
> Do thou my fins ſubdue, 
Thy ſov'reign love make known; 
The ſpirit of my mind renew, 
And ſave me in thy Son. 


Let me atteſt thy power, 
Let me thy goodneſs prove, 

Till my full ſoul can hold no more 
Of everlaſting love. 


* 
— 
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562 C. M. Ds. DoppRIDGE. 


Carolina 13. Workſop 31. 


Departed Saints aſſeep. Mark v. 39. 1. Theſſ. iv. 13. 


1 * HY flow theſe torrents of diſtreſs?“ 


(The gentle Saviour cries ;) 
« Why are my ſleeping ſaints ſurvey'd 
« With unbelieving eyes? 


z „ Death's feeble arm ſhall never boaſt 


« A friend of Car15T is ſlain, 
« Nor o'er their meaner part in duſt 
« A laſting power retain, 


] come, on wings of love, -I come 
„The flumb'rers to awake; 


« My voice ſhall reach the deepeſt tomb, 


« And all its bonds ſhall break. 


« Touch'd by my hand, in ſmiles they riſe, — 


They riſe, to ſleep no more; 


« But, rob'd with light and crown'd with joy, 


To endleſs day they ſoar. 


W ]:5vs! our faith receives thy word; 


263 


And, tho' fond nature weep, 


563. - „DEATH. 


Grace learns to hail the pious dead, 
And emulate their ſleep. 


6 Our willing ſouls thy ſummons wait, 
With them to reit and praiſe; 
So let thy much- lov'd preſence cheer 
Theſe ſeparating days. 


563 C. M. Ds. Dodos tpgs. 
Abridge 201. Charmouth 28. 
Submiſſion under bereaving Providences. Pſa, xi. u 


I EACE!—tis the Lox D Jehovah's hand 
That blaſts our joys in death ; | 
Changes the viſage once ſo dear, 
And gathers back the breath. 


2 Tis he, the potentate ſupreme 
Of all the worlds above 
Whoſe ſteady counſels wiſely rule, 

Nor from their purpoſe move. 


3 *Tis he, whoſe juſtice might demand 
Our ſouls a ſacrifice ; 
Yet ſcatters, with unwearied hand, 
A thouſand rich ſupplies, 


4 Our covenant Gop and Father he 
In CyRri1sT our bleeding Lo Ro; 
Whoſe grace can heal the burſting heart 
With one reviving- word. 


5 Fair garlands of immortal bliſs 
He weaves for ev'ry brow : 


And ſhall rebellious paſſions riſe, 
When he corrects us now? 


6 Silent we own Jehovah's name, 
We kiſs the ſcourging hand ; 
And yield our comforts and our life 
To thy ſupreme command, 


DEATIUI © © 564i 
554 L. M. Ulverſton 179. Fawcerr 184. 
ratifaFion in GOD under the Loſs of dear Friends. 


it, HE Gop of Love will ſure indulge 
The flowing tear, the heaving ſigh, 
er When righteous perſons fall around, — 


When tender friends and kindred die. 


Vet not one anxious murm'ring thought 
Should with our mourning paſſions blend; 
Nor would our bleeding hearts forget 
Th' almighty ever-living friend. 

Beneath a num'rous train of ills, 

Our feeble fleſh and heart may fail ; 

Yet ſhall our hope in thee, our Gop, 


On , T TL _ = 
Al 


O'er ev'ry gloomy fear prevail. [ ; 


Parent and huſband, guard and guide,— 
Thou art each tender name in one: 
On thee we caſt our ev'ry care, 
And comfort ſeek from thee alone. 


1d Our Father God, to thee we look, | 
Our rock, our portion, and our friend , 

| And on thy covenant-love and truth 
Our ſinking ſouls ſhall ſtill depend. 


; 365 C. M. Da. DobpRI DSE. 
heart Windſor 247. Elenborough 170. 
Death and Judgment appointed for all. Heb. ix. 27. 
EAVEN has confirm'd the great decree, 
That Adam's race muſt die: 
One general ruin ſweeps them down, 
And low in duſt they lie. 
Ve living men, the tomb ſurvey 
| Where you muſt quickly dwell 
e Hark ! how the awful ſummons ſounds 
In ev'ry funeral knell, 264 
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3 Once you mult die; and once for all 
The ſolemn, purport weigh ; 
For know, that heav'n or hell attend 
On that important day. 


4 Thoſe eyes, ſo long in darkneſs veil'd, 
Muſt wake the Judge to ſee; 
And ev'ry word and ev'ry thought 
Muſt paſs his ſcrutiny, 


5 Oh, may I, in the Judge, behold 
My Saviour and my Friend! 
And, far beyond the reack of death, 
With all his ſaints aſcend. 


566 C. M. Dx. Dopprinpce, 
Ann's 58. Charmouth 28. 
Comfort under the Loſs of Miniſters, 


I OW let our drooping hearts revive, 
And all our tears be dry: 
Why ſhould thoſe eyes be drown'd in grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 


2 What tho' the arm of conqu'ring death 
Does Gop's own houſe invade; 
What tho' the prophet and the prieſt 

Be number'd with the dead ? 


3 Tho' earthly ſhe 2 dwell 1 in duſt, 
The aged and the young 

The watchful eye in darknel clos'd, 

And mute th' inſtructive tongue; 


4 'Th eternal ſhepherd ſtill ſurvives 
New comfort to impart ; 
His eye ſtill guides us, and his voice 
Still anumates our heart, 


ef, 
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„Lo Jam with you,” . faith the Lo xd, 
« My church all ſafe abide; 

« For I will ne'er forſake my own, 
« Whoſe fouls in me confide.” 


6 Thro' every ſcene of life and death, 
This promiſe is out truſt ; 
And this ſhall be our children's ſong, 
When we are cold 1 in duſt, 


” * 


567 8. 7. 4 
Jordan 81. Painſwick 162. 


The Grade s or, CuRIST a Guide through 
Death to Glory. 


UIDE me, O thou great IE HOVARH! 
Pilgrim thro' this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open thou the cryſtal fountain, 
Whence the healing ſtreams do flow: 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey thro”: 


Strong deliverer, 


Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide ; 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, 
Land me ſafe on Canaan's ſide: 
Songs of praiſes Kalz! | 
1 will ever give to thee, 265 
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3068. THE RESURRECTION 


THE RESURRECTION. or 56 
THE BODY. 


508 C. M. 
Carolina 13. Windſor 247, 


The Bodies of the Saints quickened and raiſed} 
the Spirit, Rom. viii. 11. 


1 HY ſhould our mourning thoughts deligh 
| To grovel in the duſt ? 
Or why ſhould ſtreams of tears unite 
Around th' expiring juſt? 
2 Did not the Lox D our Saviour die, 
And triumph o'er the grave? 
Did not our Lob aſcend on high, 
And prove his power to ſave? 


3 Doth not the ſacred Spirit come, 
And dwell in all the ſaints? 
And ſhould the temples of his grace 
Reſound with long complaints ? 


4 Awake my foul, and like the fun 
Burſt thro? each ſable cloud : 
And thou, my voice, "tho? broke with ſighs, 
Tune forth thy ſongs aloud. '' 
5 The Spirit rawwd my Saviour up, 
When he had bled for me; 
And, ſpite of death and hell, ſhall raiſe 
Thy pious friends and thee. 
6 Awake, ye ſaints, that dwell in duft, 
Your hymns of victery ſing; 
And let his dying ſervants truſt 
Their ever-living King. 


9 


OF THE BODY. 


F 369 C. M. Dr. WarTs's Lxaics. 


Canterbury 199. Evans 190. 
A Proſpect of the Reſurrectian. 


And triumph o'er the juſt; 


aid Lies mingled with the duſt? 
2 Lo, I behold the ſcatter'd ſhades, 
The dawn of heaven appears; 
The ſweet immortal morning ſpreads 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres. 


3 I ſee the Loxp of Glory come, 
And flaming guards around; 


s deligh 


The ſkies divide to make him room, 


The trumpet ſhakes the ground, 


4 I hear the voice, Ye dead ariſe !” 
And, lo, the graves obey: 
And waking ſaints with joyful eyes 
Salute thꝰ expected day. 


5 They leave the duſt, and on the wing 
Riſe to the midway air, 
In ſhining garments meet their King, 


lighs And low adore him there. 
6 O mayour humble ſpirits ſtand 
Among them cloth'd in white! 
iſe The meaneſt place at his right hand 


Is infinite delight. 


7 How will our joy and wonder riſe, 
When our returning King 


Shall bear us'homeward, thro” the ſkies, 
On love's triumphant wing! 266 


HOY long ſhall Death the tyrant reign, 
While the rich blood of martyrs ſlain 
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570 JUDGMENT. 
. DAY OF JUDGMENT. See th 


And 1 

570 (Firt Part) L. M. Pxrsipent Day Ern 

Angels? Hymn 60. Wareham 117. Pale { 

Sinners ahd Saints in the Wreck of Nature, Treml 
Iſaiah xxiv. 1820. This 


I H% great, how terrible, that Go The: 


Who ſhakes creation with his nod! Loud 
He frowns—eatth, fea, all Nature's frame, And e 
Sink in one wniverſal flame. ; Childr 

2 Where now, O where hall ſinners ſeek” With 
For ſhelter in'the general wreck? ?? For, a 
Shall falling rocks be o'er them thrown? To en 
See rocks, like ſnow, diſſolving down. 5 LokD 
3 In vain for mercy now they cry; - Freque 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie; And 1 
There on the flaming billows toſt, | To m 


For ever—O for ever loſt. 


4 But, ſaints, undaunted and ſerene, 
Your eyes ſhall view the dreadful ſcene; P: 
Your Saviour lives, the worlds expire, 


And earth and ſkies diſſolve in fire. 
5 Jesus, the helpleſs creature's friend, F 


| 


To thee my all I dare commend ; That f 
Thou canſt preſerve my feeble foul, And w 
When lightnings blaze from pole to. pole. The 1 
570 (Second Part.) L. M. N 
Paul's 246. Horſley 205. And ro 


The Second Appearance of Chrift. 2 Pet. iii. 11,118 Behold 
Y waken'd ſoul, extend thy win Big wit 


I 
T Beyond the verge of mr cir Each d 


As wro 
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JUDGMENT. 5 
4 See this vain world in fmoke decay, 
And rocks and mountains melt away. 
2 Behold the fiery deluge roll 
AVE Thro' heaven's wide arch from pole to pole. 
17 Pale ſun, no more thy luſtre boaſt :— 
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bur. Tremble and fall, ye ſtarry hoſt. | 

* This wreck of nature all around 9 

on The angels ſhout, the trumpets ſound, - | 

d! Loud the deſcendng, Judge proclaim, :- © * | 

rame, And echo. his tremendous name. | ; 
Children of Adam, all appear ä 1 
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we. 2.4 = 
—_ = a 


With rev'rence round his awful bar; 
For, as his lips' pronounce, ye go 
n? To endleſs BLISS, or ENDLESS avoe / | 
N 5 LokD, to my eyes this ſcene | diſplay 1} 
Frequent through each returning day; 

And let thy grace my, ſoul prepare 

To meet its full redemption there 


1 dF der Be: | 
e; Paul's 246. Angels“ Hymn 60. 
The Books opened, Rev. xx. 12. 
Min the laſt great day is come, 
Methinks I hear the trumpet ſound 
That ſhakes the earth, rends every tomb, 
And wakes the priſoners under ground. 
The mighty deep gives up her truſt, 
Aw'd by the Judge's high command ; 
Both ſmall and great now quit their duſt, 
And round the dread tribunal ſtand. 
11, 11,178 Behold the awful books diſplay'd, 
ing Big with th' important fates of men; 
thing Each deed and word now public made, 
7 As wrote by heaven's unerring pen. 267 V 
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572. JUDGMENT. 


4 To every ſoul, the books aflign 
The joyous or the dread reward: 
Sinners in vain lament and pine; 

No pleas the judge will here regard. 


5 Lory, when theſe awful leaves unfold, 
May life's fair book my foul approve: 
There may Iread my name enroll'd, 
And tijumph in redeeming love. 


572 8. M. DR. Deppxlipoer. 
Whitefield 168. Aynhoe 108. 


* The final Sentence and Miſery of the Wicked. 


Matt. xxv. 41. 


I ND will the judge deſcend ? 
A And muſt the dead ariſe? 
And not a ſingle foul eſcape - 
His all-diſcerning eyes? 
2 And from hisrighteous lips 
Shall this dread ſentence found ; 
And, thro” the numerous guilty throng, 
Spread black deſpair around? 


3 * Depart from me, accurs'd, 
Jo everlaſting flame, 
For rebel- angels firſt prepar'd, 
«« Where mercy never came.” 


4 How will my'heart endure 
'The tertors of that day ; 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink away? 


5 But exe that trumpet ſhakes 

The manfions of the dead; 
Hark, from the goſpel's cheering ſound, 

What joyful tidings ſpread! 


iched, 


TUDGMENT. 5735 


6 Ye ſinners, ſeeks his grace, 
Whoſe wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, 
And find ſalvation there. 
„So ſhall that curſe remove, 
Buy which the Saviour bled; 
And the laſt awful day ſhall pour 
His bleffing on your head. 


475 C. M. Da. Doppripce, 
Canterbury 199. Windſor 247. 


he final Sentence and Happineſs of the Righteous 


Matt. xxv. 34- 
TTEND, my ear; my heart, rejoice, 
While ]Jesvs from his throne, 
Before the bright angelic hoſts, 
Makes his laſt ſentence known. 


2 When ſinners, curſed from his face, 
To raging flames are driven; 
His voice, with melody divine, 
Thus calls his ſaints to heaven: 
3 © Bleſs'd of my Father, all draw near, 
Receive the great reward; 
« And riſe, with raptures, to poſleſs 
« 'The kingdom love prepar'd. 
4 © Ere carth's foundations firſt were laid, 
His ſov'reign purpoſe wrought, 
« And rear'd thoſe palaces divine, 
« To which you now are brought. 
5 © There ſhall you reign unnumber'd years, 
Protected by my pow'r; N 
While fin and death, and pains and cares, 
Shall vex your ſouls no more.“ 


6 Come, dear majeſtic Saviour! Come, 


This jubilee proclaim ! 268 Y 4 
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55% 575. JUDGMENT. 
And teach us language fit to praiſe” 
So great. ſo dear a name. 


574 a1 M. "Da. Warms's LY Ries, 
Portugal 97. Rippon's 188. 
Come, LoR D IESus. 


[ HEN ſhall thy loyely face be ſeen? 


What lengths of diſtance tie between, 
And hills of guilt! A heayy load! 


2 Our months are ages of delay, 
And flowly ev'ry minute wears : 
Fly, winged time, and, roll away 
Theſe tedious rounds of ſluggiſh years! 


3 Ye heav'nly gates, looſe all your chains! 
Let th? eternal pillars bow! 
Bleſt Saviour! cleave the ſtarry plains, 
And make the cryſtal mountains flow! 


4 Hark, how thy ſaints unite their cries, 
And pray and wait the gen'ral doom! 
Come, thou, THE SOUL OF ALL OUR Joys! 
Thou, THE DESIRE OF NATIONS, come 


5 Put thy bright robes of triumph on, 
And bleſs our eyes, and bleſs our ears, 
Thou abſent Love, thou dear unknown, 
Thou FAIREST OF TEN THOUSAND FAIRS! 


” 515 8. 7. 4 
Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 
Lo, he cometh, 
I O! he cometh! countleſs trumpets 
Blow to raiſe the ſleeping dead ; 
Mid ten thouſand ſaints and angels, 
See their great exalted head ! 
Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, Son of Gov ! 


When ſhall our eyes behold our Go! 


Cs; 


en? 


God? 


_ 


HELL. 
; Now his merit by the harpers,| - | 
Thro' th* eternal deep refounds ; - 
Now reſplendent ſhine his nail-prints, 
Every eye ſhall ſee his wounds: 
They who pierc'd him 
Shall at his appearance wail. 
j Full of joyful expectation, 


Saints, behold the Judge appear! p 


Truth and juffice go before him, 
Now the joyful ſentence hear! 
Hallelujah! * 
Welcome, Welcome, Judge divine. 
4 © Come, ye bleſſed of my Father, 
« Enter into life and joy! - 
« Baniſh all your fears and forrows 
« Endleſs praiſe be your employ !” 
Hallelujah ! 
Welcome, welcome, to the ſkies! 


Now at once they riſe to glory, 
Jes us brings them to the King; 
There, with all the hoſts of heaven, 
They eternal anthems ſing: 
Hallelujah, 
Boundleſs glory to the Lamb. 


. . 4: „ 
Helmſley 223. Trevecca 37. 


Judgment. Rev. i. 7. vi. 14.—r7. xxii. 17, 20. 
1 O! he comes, with clouds deſcending, 


Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain ! 
Thouſand, thouſand ſaints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah, 
Jesus now ſhall ever reign! 


2 Ev'ry eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty : 


. 
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| 577. JUDGMENT. 


Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, Loude! 
| Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, Sha 
| Deeply wailing, How 
] Shall the great © Meſſiah, ſee ! Will t 
| 3 Ev'ry iſland, ſea, and mountain, 2 See th 
l Heaven and earth ſhall flee away: Clo! 
" All who hate him muſt, confounded, You v 
G | Hear the tromp proclaim the day : The 
6 | Come to judgment ! Gracie 
Come to judgment, dome away! Own 1 
\ 4 Now redemption, long expected, At his 
See in ſolemn. pomp appear Riſ 

All his ſaints, by man rejected, All tl 
Now ſhall meet him in the air! By 
Hallelujah ! Cel 
See the day of Gon ene! What 

5 Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, { Horro 
Haſten, Lozd, the gen'ral doom Wi 
The new heav'n and earth t inherit, When 
Take thy pining exiles home : « 1 

All creation „Th 

„ Tiravails, groans, and bids thee come! « fo 
6 Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, But t. 
High on thine exalted throne ! 1 
Saviour! take the pow'r and glory: ee 
Claim the en for thine own! * 

O come quickly! «Ve 
Hallelujah ! Come, Lonrp, come! « gh 
577 8, 7. 4. Nzwrox:. ; 8 * 
Helmſley 223. Painſwick 162. Swift 

The Day of Judgment. of 

AY of Judgment,—day of wonders! = 

C 


Hark the trumpet's awful ſound, 


| 


JUDGMENT. 


Louder than a thoufand thunders, 
Shakes the vaſt creation round ! 

How the ſummons 

Will the ſinner's heart confound! 


See the judge our nature wearing, 


Cloth'd in majeſty divine! 
You who long for his appearing, 

Then ſhall fay, „This Gop is mine!“ 
Gracious Saviour ! 
Own me in that day for thine! 


At his call the dead awaken, 


Riſe to lif, e fe from earth and ſea: 
All the pow'rs of nature, ſhaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

CAelels finger ! 
What will then become of thee ? 


Horrors, paſt, imagination, 


Will ſurpriſe your trembling heart, 
When you hear your condemnation, 

« Hence, accurſed wretch, depart ! 
« Thou with Satan 
„And his angels have thy part!“ 


5 But to thoſe who. have confeſled, 


Lov'd and ſerv'd the Lorp below, 
He will ſay, „Come near, ye bleſſed ! 
«« See the kingdom, I beſtow !. 
* You for ever 
« Shall my love and, glory know,” 


b Under ſorrows and reptoaches, 


May this thought our courage raiſe! 
Swiftly Gop's great day approaches, 
Sighs ſhall then be ehang'd to praile ! 


May we triumph, 74 


When the world is in a. blaze !. 270 
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8. JUDGMENT. 


578 C., M. D. S8. STEnxemTr,. 
Canterbury 199. Charmouth 28. 


The Laſt Judgment. 


1 * E comes he comes to Judge che world, F 


Aloud th' archangel cries ! 
While thunders roll from pole to pole, 
And lightnings ' cleave the ſkies. 


2 THY affrighted nations hear the ſound, 
And upward lift their eyes : 
The ſlumb'ring tenants of the ground 
In living armies riſe. 


3 Amid the ſhouts of num'rous friends, 
Of hoſts divinely bright, 
The Judge in ſolemn pomp deſcends, 
Array'd in robes of light. 


4 His head and hairs are white as ſnow, 
His eyes a fiery flame, 
A radiant crown adorns his brow, 
And Js us is his name. | 


5 Writ on his thigh his name appears, 
And ſcars his viét'ries tell; 
Lo! in tis hand the conqu'ror bears 
The keys of death and hell. 


6 So he aſcends the judgment-ſeat, 
And at his dread command, 
Myriads of creatures round his feet 
In ſolemn filence ſtand. 


7 Princes and peaſants here e:zpe&t 
Their laſt, their righteous doom; 
- The men who dar'd his grace reject, 
And they who dar'd preſume. 
8 * Depart, ye ſons of vice and ſin,” 
The injur'd IxSsUs eries! 
While the long-kindling wrath within! 
Flaſhes from both his eyes. 


JUDGMENT. 3 


Fatty 9 And now in words divinely ſweet, f 
With rapture in his fac, J 1 
Aloud his ſacred lips repeat 1 
vorld, The ſentence of his grace: vill 


10 „ Well done, my good and fitkful 21. | ) 
„The children of my love! 1 
« Receive the ſceptres, Crowns, and thrones t 
« Prepar'd for you above.” | | 


5798. 8. 6. 
Chatham 59. 


longing for a Place at the Right Hand of the Judge. 
HEN thou my righteous judgeſhalt come 
To fetch thy ranſom'd people home, 
Shall I among them ſtand ? 
* Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as I, 
Who ſometimes am afraid to die, 
Be found at thy right hand: 


2 love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 
Tho? vileſt of them all: 
But can I bear the piercing thought!“ 
What if my name ſhould be left out, 
When thou for them ſhalt call! 


; Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 
Be thou, dear Lok p, my lang. place, 
In this th” accepted day: 
Thy pard'ning voice, O let me hear 
To fill my unbelieving fear; 
Nor let me fall, I pray. 


Let me among thy ſaints be found 
Whene'er th* archangel's trump ſhall ſound 
f To ſee thy ſmiling face: | 
| Then loudeſt of the 5 nts Pl ſing, 
While heav'n's reſounding manſions ring 
With ſhouts of ſov'reign grace. 271 


HELL AND HEAVEN. 


380 M. Da. e 


Workſop 31. London 180. 


Hell, the Sinners ow 8 Place. Acts 1. 25. 


I ORD, when I read the traitor's doom 
To * his own place” confign'd, 
What holy fear, and humble hope, 
Alternate fill my mind ! 


2 Traitor to thee I too have been, 
But ſav'd by matchleſs grace; 
Or elſe the loweſt, hotteſt hell 


Had ſurely been my place. 


3 Thither I was law adjudg'd, 
And thitherward ruſh'd on; 
And there in my eternal doom 

Thy juſtice might have ſhone. 


4 But lo! (what wond'rous matchleſs love!) 
I call a place my own, 
On earth, within the goſpel ſound, 
And at thy gracious throne. 
5 A place is mine among thy ſaints, 
A place at Jesvus' feet, 
And I expect in heaven a place 
Where ſaints and angels meet. 


6 Bleſt Lamb of God, thy ſovereign grace 
To all around I'll tell, 
Which made a place in glory mine, 
Whoſe juſt deſert was hell. 


ve !) 


HELL. 581, 582 


Sheffield 39. Paul's 246: 


INNER, O why fo thoughtleſs = ? 
5 Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die ? 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 

Heedleſs againſt thy Gop to fly; " 


2 Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by fin's fantaſtic dreams ? 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate, 
And force thy paſſage to the flames? 


; Stay, ſinner! on the Goſpel plains 

| Behold the Gop of love unfold 
The glories of his dying pains, 
For ever telling, yet untold. - 


582 L. M.- Ds. DovprIDGE. 


Green's Hundred 89. Wareham 117. 
Ide Rich Man and Lazarus, Luke xvi. 25. 


i FN what confuſion earth appears— 
God's deareſt children bath'd in tears! 

While they, who heav'n itſelf deride, 
Riot in luxury and pride. 

2 But patient let my ſoul attend, 
And, ere I cenſure, view the end; 
That end, how different! who can tell 
The wide extremes of heav'n and hell? 


3 See, the red flames. around him twine 
Who did in gold and purple ſhine : 
Nor can his tongne one drop obtain 
J“ allay the ſcorching of his pain. 
+ While round the faint, ſo poor below, 
Full rivers of ſalvation flow ; 
On Abram's breaſt he leans his head, 
And banquets on celeſtial bread. 272 


583. HEAVEN 


5 jesus, my Saviour, let me ſhare _ 

The meaneſt of thy ſervants? fare: 
May I at laſt approach to taſte 

The bleſſings of thy marriage-feaſt 


583 C. M. STeers. 
Otford 106. Follet 181. Evans's 190. 
The Joys of Heaven. 


I OME, Lon p, and warm each languid heart, 
Inſpire each lifeleſs tongue; 
And let the joys of heav'n impart. 
Their influence to our ſong. 


2 Sorrow and pain, and ev'ry care, 
And diſcord there ſhall ceaſe; 
And perfect joy, and love ſincere, 
Adorn the realms of peace. 


3 The ſoul, from ſin for ever free, 
Shall mourn its pow'r no more; 
But, cloth'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore 


4 There on a throne, (how dazzling bright!) 
T' exalted Saviour ſhines; 
And beams ineffable delight 
On all the heav'nly minds. 


5 There ſhall the follow'rs of the Lam 
ſoin in immortal ſongs ; 

And endleſs honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 


6 Lord, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire ; 
Till, in thy bliſsful courts above, 
We join th' angelic choir. 


heart, 


HEAVEN; » 5840 


584 (ds M. Dr. 8. Sr EAN RTE. | 
Camb. New 74. Hephzibah 77. Srovghton 264. 
The promiſed Land. 


N Jordan's ſtormy banks I ſtand, 
And caſt a wiſtful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my poſſeſſions lie 2 
2 Oh the tranſporting; rapt'rous ſcene 
That riſes to my fight! ; 
Sweet fields, array!d an living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 


There generous fruits, that never fail, 
On trees immortal grow: 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and viles 
With milk and honey flow... 


4 All o'er thoſe wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day 
There Gop the Sun for ever reigns, 
And ſcatters night away. 


5 No chilling winds, or pois'nous breath, | , 
Can reach that healthful ſhore : | 
Sickneſs and ſorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 


6 When ſhall I reach that happy r 9 
And be for ever bleſt ? 
When fhall I ſee my Father's face, 
And in his boſom reſt ? 
7 Filld with delight, my raptur'd ſoul 
Can here no longer ſtay : 
Tho? Jordan's waves around me roll, 
Fearleſs I'd launch away, 
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585 HEAVEN. 


383 Foth. J. STRAPHAN. 
| Cherriton 76. Old Fiftieth 233. 
Heaven. 


I N wings of faith mount up, my ſoul, and rife; 
O View thine inheritance beyond the ſkies : 
Nor heart can think, nor mortal tongue can tell, 
What endleſs pleaſures in thoſe manſions dwell: 

Here our Redeemer lives, all bright and glorious, 

O'er fin, and death, and hell, he reigns victoridus. 


2 No gnawing'grief, no ſad heart-rending pain, 
In that bleſt country can admiſſion gain; 
No ſorrow there, no ſoul-tormenting fear, 
For Go p's own hand ſhall wipe the falling tear: 
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 


3 Before the throne a cryſtal river glides, 
Immortal verdure decks its cheerful ſides: 
ere the fair tree of life majeſtic rears 
Its blooming head, and ſovereign virtue bean: 
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 


4 No riſing ſun his needleſs beams diſplays, 
No ſickly mbon emits her feeble rays ; 
The Godhead here celeſtial glory ſheds, 
Th' exalted Lamb eternal radiance ſpreads : 

Here aur Redeemer lives, &c. 


5 One diſtant glimpſe my eager paſſion fires !— 
— us ! to thee my longing ſoul aſpires ! 
hen ſhall I at my heavenly home arrive,— 
When leave this earth, and when begin to live? 
For here my Saviour is all bright and glorious, 
O'er fin, and death, and hell, he reigns victorious. 


live? 


us,. 
ies. 
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HEAVEN. 586, 387 | 
386 C. M. D. Doppripce. 49 
Elim 15F. Stamford 9. Otford 106. nn 


Happineſs approaching. . Rom. xm. 11. _ 
| WAKE, ye ſaints, and raife your eyes - _ 
And raiſe your voices high; | 
Awake, and praiſe that ſov'reign love 
That ſhews falvation nigh. 


2 On all the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near ; 

Then welcome each declining day, 
And each revolving year! 


3 Not many years their round ſhall run, 
Nor many mornings riſe, 

Ere all its glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring eyes 


1 Ye wheels, of nature, fpeed your courſe! 
Ye mortal pow'rs, decay! _ 
Fat as Ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


5 L. M. Srr rs. 
Martin's Lane 67. Coomb's 45. Bromley 104, 
The ir orjpip of Beaver. John xvii. 24 
FOR a ſweet, inſpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, | 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The blisful realms, where ]zsus reigns! 


2 There, low before his glorious throne, 

Adoring faints and angels fall ; 

And, with delightful worfhip, own 

His ſmile their bliſs, their heav'n, their all. 
3 Immortal glories crown his head; 

While tuneful hallelujahs rife, 

And love and joy, and triumph ſpread 

Thro' all th' aſſemblies of the ſkies. 274 
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88. HEAVEN. 


4 He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs 
To boundleſs rapture, while they gaze: 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 
Reſound his everlaſting praiſe, 


5 There all the favorites of the Lamb 
Shall join at laſt the heav'nly choir ; 
Oh may the joy-inſpiring theme. 

Awake our faith and warm deſire! 

6 Dear Saviour! let thy Spirit ſeal' 

Our int'reſt in that bliſsful place; 


Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


688 C. M. 
Elim 151 Cambridge New 74. 
The everlaſting Song. LT 
I F ARTH has engroſs'd my love too long 
—Tiis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Far RHE, to thy throne, 
- And to my native ſkies, 
2 There the bleſt van, my Saviour, fits: 
The Gop! how bright he ſhines! 


And ſcatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 


'3 Seraphs with elevated ftrains 


Circle the throne around; 
And move and charm the ſtarry plains 
With an immortal ſound. 


4 Jesvs, the Lox, their harps employs ;— 
Jes us, my love, they ſing ! 
Js os, the life of both our joys, 
Sounds ſweet from ev'ry ſtring. 


Ing. ! 


1 Of time and ſpace they run; 
And echo in niajeftie ſoundss 
The Godhead of the Son! Sy 


6 And now they fink the lofty tune, 
And gentler notes they play; 
And bring the FaTuzr's Equar down 
To dwell in humble clay. 


70 ſacred beauties "of the Man! 
(The Gop reſides within: 
His fleſh all pure without a ſtain, 

His ſoul without a fin. 


$ But, when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their harps abide; 
Suſpended ſongs, a moment, mourn 
The Gop that lov'd and died. 


9 Then, all at once, to living trains 
They ſummon every chord, 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 
And chant the rifing Lok b.] 
10 Now let me mount and join their ſong, 
And be an angel too; 


- 


My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 


Here's joyful work for you. 


11 I would begin the muſic here, 
And fo my ſoul ſhonld rife: 
O for ſome heavenly. notes to bear 
My paffions to the ſkies! 
12 There ye that love my Saviovus fit, 
There I would yain have place, 
Among your thrones, or at your feet, 
80 f might ſee his face. 


The 6th; 7th, and Sth verſes of this hymn ſhould be 
ſung ſolter than the reſt, 275 
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Achor, Valley of — — 16s 
Adtvity in Religion | 25,2 
Adam the firſt and ſecond - — — * 1 


Admiration and Joy — 17 
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Angel of the Covenant — 18, 
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Iheir Reply to tbe Women that ſought Chriſt 144 4 
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Prayer for Miniſters 426. A Revival deſired 42 
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Praiſe for the Increaſe of the Church 429, 430 
Spiritual Femple completed - 431 
Atonement of Chriſt 74. Gratitude for it 75. Plcaded 70 
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BABYLON”: Fall predicted — nd 418 
Beckſliders invited to return — 118, 121, 176 
Backſlidings, and Returns 313, 314. Dreaded 106, 439, 449 
Baptiſm — 442—471 
Barren Fig Tree — — 511 
Bartimeus's Prayer — — 369 
Benefits by Chriſt's Life — —— I 34 
Binevolence a Duty and Pleaſure — 246, 166 
Birth of Chriſt — — 129 —132 
Birth-day Hymn — — 512 
Bleſſing, requeſted on the Word — 368 

And preſence of God deſired — — 361 


Biind Man's Prayer — — 36 
88 


Bodies of the Saints, the Care of God — 285, 2 
Temples of the Holy Ghoſt — 299 
Boldneſe, holy — 257 
Beek of Life 9, 111. Intereſt in it — 382 
Brezen Serpent — — 157 
Deu, of Lifo — — — 158 
Brethren, Love to them — — 254 
Bridegroum, Chriſt the heavenly — 159 
Brother, Chriſt a — 240 
Building on the Rock — . 163 


C 
CALLING, effectual, 7, 73, and Glorification 108. 


A Verſon to the Work of the Miniſtry 408,475 
Calvary _ — 136 
Canaan, the heavenly, 2d part of Hymn — 85 

The Happineſs of it longed for — „ eee 

Way to it, See Heaven — — 201 
Ceremonial Law un. 0d 
Charity — 246, 257, 432—426 
Children, every Day given to the Lord — 339 

Chriſt's Regard to them — . 337 
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Lamb of God 1 A Ml 
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5 Meſſiah — = Wi 
Morning ſtar — n — In 
| 3 Paſſover — — — y Per 
— of great Price — 5 — 
| » Phyſician, of the Soul 188. F x 
Prieſt, the great hk Re EY — 
Prince and Saviour BPR mY 1 Gre 
Prophets Prieſt and King — I - _ 
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Shepherd 7 199, 269 able a» willing a Churet 
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ay, 196. Way to Canaan 


Way, Truth, and Life 
Wiſdom, Righteouſnels 
The Burden of the Song 
ALL IN ALL — 
Chriſtian, awakened 

Crying for Mercy ; ; 
Longing for an Intereſt in Chriſt 
Choofing the good Part 


Devoting himſelf to God 


His Body the Temple of the Spirit 


A Pilgrim zoo. — 
Running the Race 

Fighting the good Fight 
On his Spiritual Voyage 


Tempted 305. 


Miniſtered to by Angels 


Walking in Darkneſs and truſting 


Complaining of Sin and Inconſtancy 
Lamenting Pride 


Pleading with God under Affliction 


Backſliding and returning 
Falling and Recovered 

Wiſhing to be as in Months paſt 
Troubled, but making God his refuge — 
Perſecuted 317. Calt down, but hoping in God 
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„and Sanctification, &c. 
— — — 386, 
* 204, 

+ His Song 

His Temptations moderated 
389, 
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205 
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His Requeſt ” 
Watching and Praying — 
His Prayer anſwered by Croſſes — 
Growing in Grace —— 
Riſing to God 
Remembering all the Way, &c. _ 
Waiting for * Coming ol his Lord — 
Deſirous of finiſhing his Courſe with Joy 
Committing his departing Spirit to Jeſus — 
Crowned — 
Church, defgribed 403. — formed 
Preſence of Chriſt the Joy of it — 
Way to it inquired — 1 
Begging a Paſtor of the Lord — 
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393 
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Church, Praying for their Miniſter Jo a 2 
Praying for their Paſtor when ill — 4 
Chooſing Deacong — — 417 
Chriſt's Care of Churches and Miniſters 8 
In a low Condition, 2d part 421 
Comforted in Trouble, zd part 427 
Glory of it —p may — — 418, 419 
rayed for — 19-422 
Church Px” — #12 * 
Sce Miniſters, alſo Aſſociations 
Come and welcome to Jeſus Cheiſt — 115 
Collections for poor Churches and Miniſters 432416 
Communion with God * — 
With Chriſt 487, deſired — 9799 
With Saints 254, with our own Hearts 329 
Compaſſion of Chriſt — 367 
Complaint, of Inability to do good — 309 
Of Inconſtancy — os 
| Of Pride — 311 
Of Hardneſs of Heart —— 250 
Of Stupidity in Heating and Prayer = 275 
Of Untruitfulneſs — $11 
Under great Pain — 533 
Gond:;ſcending Grace of Chriſt — 133 
Condęſcenſion of God — — 14 
Cunducsꝭ, holy, enforced - - 166 
: Confidence in God — 286, 744 
Conflict —— b — ar, 39 
; Conſolation of Iſrael — 16: 
Cantentment 217 See Reſignation 262, 276-29 
- Contr ition of Heart — _ 275 
\Converſation, Chriſtian, recommended —— 760 
Converſion, a Work of efficacious Grace — 77 
Of a Sinner; or, joy in Heaven — 79, 438 
Of the Thief $5. Of Zaccheus 7 
Praiſe to God for it —— $2 
Conviction, ſpiritual $0, 294 


Convinced Sinner, the, inquiring 294. Encouraged Jy 
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Corner Stone, Chriſt the — — | 
Coronation of Chriſt —— 176, 177 
Counſel of God's Will — 7 
Covenant of Grace 66, 223 pleaded * 68 
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Supporting under Trouble —— 67 
Creation, a ſuramary view of it — REPS | 
Of Man — — 27, 28 
Creating Wiſdom, Song to it — 29 
And Providence — W 
Croſs of Chriſt 137 flyingtoit —- 82 
Attractions of it 138. Triumphs of it — 481 
Croſs, the Chriſtian's, taken up — 280, 281 
Croſor, Prayer anſwered by them — 321 
Crown him — — 176, 177 
Crown of Glory promiſed — — 2 
D 

DARKNESS, walking in it 308, Hope in it 231 
Spirit of God addreſſed in it —— "i B29 
Day, one well ſpent — — 226 


Deacens, at a choice of — — 4 
Deuth, and Eternity 550. Preparation for it deſired 561 
Of the Sinner and Saint 559. Of Moſes 55 


Of a Miniſter — 556 
A Sleep to good Men —— 562 
Deliverance from fear of it deſired SSI 
Victory over it through Chriſt — 352 
The welcome Meſſenger — $52 
And judgment. See Funeral — 565 
Decrees of God — — 
Deity of Chriſt _ Firſt Part — 129 
Delight, in God, 248. in Worſhip 144. 346 
Deliverance, national, celebrated — 5322537 
Deſire of all Nations, Chriſt the — 104 
Deſpair, ſinful 90. prevented 27 
Difficulties ſurmounted — 447 
Diligence and Holy Zeal 293, 325 
Diſmiſſion, Hymns at — 308 —392 
Divinity of Chriſt Firſt Part 129 
Dominion of God — — 

Doubts and fears ſuppreſſed — rt, 28 
Dear, Chriſt the — — — * 4 
owolopies | _— — 3 / 
Drerwwvings of the Spirit of God — OTE 
Drought threatening — 501 
Duties, and Privileges — W 

Difficulties thereof ſurmounted — 447 
Dury, to God 47. To our Neighbour 48, 242 
251 £4 6 
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47% E 
EARLY PIETY _ — 518 
Earthly Things, their vanity — 398 
Ebenezer — 509, 510, 512, 290 
Education of Youth — 522, 523 
Election, 62, Conſequences of it — 63 
Godly: Conſideration of it comfortable 65 
Encouragement, and Invitation — 114—121 
To convinced Sinners 376. 
To ſuch as ſeek a riſen Jeſus — 144 
To young perſons to ſeek Chriſt 518 
To the Weak in Faith — | 220 
To truſt and love God 285, To Prayer 353 
To ſpread the Goſpel 418, 419, 421, 422 
Enemies, Love to them — 258 
Eternity, of God — — 4 
Joyful and tremendous — 548 
Time and Eternity, 546. Death and Eternity 5 50 
Prayer in Proſpect of it : — 549 
Fvening Hymns r — 495 — 497, 226 
Everlaſting Love. Sce Election — 62 
Example of Chriſt — 166, 258, 435 
Zxaltation of Chriſt 147, 148, 269 
Excellencies of Chriſt — 161 
Exhertation to Sinners 115, * To Saints 416 
FACE of God ſought — 114 
Faith, its Author and Preciouſneſs — 217 
Nature and Effects — | 222 
Power of, 218. Weakneſs of it — 224 
Struggling with Unbelief _ 219 » 
Fainting, 220. Reviving 221 
Conquering, 222. Connected with Salvation 225 
Faithfulneſs of God — 19, 3c 
Tall of Man, lamented — — 42 
And Recovery — 122 
Family Worſhip — 372—337 
Faft Day Hymns — 525 - 528, 530 
Father lot and Widows helped _ 246 
Fur of God, exerciſedall the Day b 226 
The Happineſs attending it — 227, 265 


INDEX. 


Hymn and page 
F-ar of Death ; Prayer for Deliverance from it 551 
F:ar: and Doubts removed 289, 246 
Fear not 288. I will truſt, and not be afraid 290 
Feaſt, the Goſpel : 56, 473, 486 
oom at it — — 118, 486 
Felix trembling — 3 
Fellexeſbip of the Saints — 254 
Fervency of Devotien deſired - — 211 


Following Chriſt f — 292, 445, 445 
Fool, the rich. ſurpriſed 400 
Forerunner, Chriſt a 167 
Forgiveneſs. See Pardon 87. God ready to ſorgive 90 


Forms vain without Religion — 34 
Fortitude, holy — 22 
Foundation, Chriſt the _ 163, 167 
Fountain opened — 168, 169 
Friend, Chriſt a — I70, 385 
Friend; meeting and parting 514516 
Ful u, of Chriſt — 150 
Funeral of an Infant 556. Of a young perſon 557 
Qt Children 558. Of a Believer = 560 
_ Ofa Miniſter. See Death — 566 
Faturity committed to the Lord 510 
G 
GALE, a propious one longed for — 2272 
General Meetings. See Aſſociations 
Gethſemane — — 135 
Gift of God, Chriſt the — 171 
Glorying in the Lord alone — 238,334 
God—a Father 92, 278. A Refuge 316, is Love 12, 241 
A Portion 276. The Searcher of the Heart 28 
Reaſoning with Men — 114 
Our God, 124. for ever and ever 38 $ 
Exalted above all Praiſe — 2 
Godhead of Chriſt — 129 
Godlineſs, iſt Part 284, Profitable, 2d Part 284 
Good Samaritan, Parable of the — 257 
Goodneſs of God, 12, 30, and Juſtice 18 
In giving his Son — 12 
Goſpel, 54. Rationally defended 61. Meſſage of the 115 
Glorious, 89. Freeneſs of it 362 
Worthy of all Acceptation — 


3 
283 Z 6 


n 
LES — 1 


"37 9 0s > Hymn and pag 
el, the Power of God to Salvation bo 
Repreſented by, à Feaſt 436, aa 56, 473 
The Jubilee — $7, 53 
Nett, caſting it 366 
Spread of it deſired 370, 374, 4:8 
Invitation to ſpread it through the Earth 418, 419 
Grace, clecting, adopting, ſovereign 14, 6; 
Efficacious 77. diſtinguiſhing — 115 
Snfticient 125. deſired 357 
Growing in it 322. longed for 390 
Salvation by Grace 111 
Gratitude, the Spring of true Religion ! 216 
To Chrift 38; 
Grave $5 50, 567 
Gravity and Decency — 229 
Growth in Grace 322, deſired 390 2d Part of 62, 298 
Guide, Chrilt a 567 
H 
HABIT ATION, going to a new one 333=33$ 
Happineſs, in God — _ 236, zu 
Attending divine Wiſdom — — 291 


Of thoſe who fear God 227, and truſt in him 285 


Of the Poor in Spirit 234 
Of humble Worſhippers 34} 
Of ſpiritual Pilgrims , — 300 
Of being with Chriſt — — 550 
Harmony of the divine Perfections — 21 
*Marveft and Summer zog, 505 
Neos of the Church, Chriſt the — 172 
* Heart, evil 40. Contrite defired annum — 275 
Hard lamented 250, New defired — 352 


5  Fleawen, anticipated, Second Part of 66 A Kingdom 23; 
* ' Promiled Land, 584. An eternal Reſt — 452 


Happinefs and Joys of it = 583, 53 
Jo be poſleſled by the Faithful — 325 
Worthip of it 587. The everlaſting Song 583 
Het, the Sinner's own Place — 580 
Everlaſting Miſery of it — 42, 512 
Praiſe for being out of it — — 10 
And Heaven — 5b 


Fe!p prayed for 379. Obtained — sog, 510 


2, 56, 473 
$7, 5 

366 

s 374, 428 
418, 419 
I4, 65 

110 

382 

390 

nt 

216 

383 

$5 50, 567 
229 


f 62, 293 
$67 


172 


INDEX. 
Hymn and = 
Haolineſi, deſired 390. 2nd Part of Hymn — 2 
Ot God — — 17 
Hope, in Darkneſs 231, Set before us 230 


Encouraged by the Perſections of God 


233 
Good Hope through Grace 382 dt Intereſt 382 


Hoping and longing for Glory 232, 253 
Humble, their Joy encouraged 260 
Humiliation of Chriſt — — 148 
Humility of Mind 234. Prayed ſor — 237 


The Publican 236. Humble Pleadings for Mercy 235 


Huſband, C hriſt the ſpiritual J $9 
Hypocriſy dreaded 108, 283 
I 
Dl Worſhip ſtupid — 2, 3 
Idols renounced, and God welcomed into the Soul 299 
TIenorance, ſpiritual, lamented 244 
Titneſt 538, 539, 541 
Immanuel 174 
Inmutability of God —— 5 
Inability to do Good complained of 309 
Incarnation of Chriſt — 129—132 
Incomprebenſubility of God — 23 
Inconſfancy lamented — 310 
Indwelling Sin — f 39 
Infants, See Children 336. Dying in the Arms of Jeſus 556 
Ieſiuity of God — 0 6 
Influences of the Spirit — 206 216 
Compared to living Water — 208 
To Rain 209 to the Wind a0Jmm—212 
Deſired 210—213. experienced 213 
Tngratitude to Chriſt deteſted — 252 
Inſpiration of the Scriptures — e 42 
Interceſſion of Chriſt, 452. prevalent 153 For Peter 155 
- Typified by Aaron's Breait-plate 154 
Intereſt in the Book of Life 382. In Chriſt deſired 296 
Invitations, of Scripture — 114-121 
To the Goſpel Feaſt — 473 
Fabez's Prayer — 381 
Feſus . —— 173, 174 
Jews prayed for — 422 
Ji of the Humble — 260 


283 


e 
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INDEX. 


H ymn and Page 
vy. and rejoicing 238-241. The return of it Ul 
Jeying and glorying in the Lord — 23 , 31. 
Jubilee — $7. 58 
Judgment Day $70-—579 

The coming of the Judge $75— ogy Deſired $74 
Books opened 511 
Sentence on the wicked 572, on the Righteous 513 


A Place at the right Hand delired — 519 
Fuftice and goodneſs of God — 13 
Juftice and Equity to our Neighbour 242 
Juſtification: — 83, 8 

K 
KING of Saints 175, 177. Crown him 176, 117 
"King and Royal Family prayed for — — 


Kingdom, of Chriſt, 149. Increaſing 
Of God to be firſt ſought 519, Of _ See Sina 1 


Kinſman, Chriſt the near 178 
Knowledge, ſpiritual — 243—245 
Deſired of God its Author 243. Imperfect at preſent 24; 
One Thing | know — 244 
And Happineſs 291 
L 

LAMB of God 179. Worthy is the Lamb 387 
| Latter-day glory longed for 1ſt and 2d Part 421 
Law, moral 47, 48. Honoured hy Chriſt 50, 356 
Renounced as a Covenant, embraced as a Rule 296 
Sinners found wanting by it — 4) 
Practical Uſe of it 50. Ceremonial $3 
And Goſpel. 2 
Leader, Chriſt the 180. And Guide 567 
Legal Obedience (ſo called) follewed by n $1 
Leper crying, 189, 289. Healed 102 
Tiberality. See Charity 246 
Liberty, ſpiritual — 93 
Life, and Miniſtry of Chriſt —— 134, 166 
Abundant by Chriſt — 101 
Of the Soul, Chriſt the — 187 
Light, God our 199. Chriſt the true and great 182 
Leng Suffering of God — 16 


— of all, Chriſt che 276, 177 


Medit, 
Meet | 
Mecti: 
Melch; 
Merci: 
Mercy 

Ane 
M. as 

'The 
Meſſer 
Mei. 


M. ani 


430 
Heaven 234 
178 
243245 
reſent 145 
244 

291 


387 

421 

50, 356 
le 296 
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INDEX. 
| Hymn and page 
Lord's Day, See Reſurrefion of Chriſt | 
Morning 346349 · Evening 350352 
Lird's Prayer — 358 
Lord's Supper 472, 490 
Loſs of the Soul — 401 
Loft Sheep found, Parable of the 79 
Live of God, electing, everlaſting 62 
Eternal and unchangeable 64. Redeeming Love 69 
Lave of Chriſt, conſtraining 139, 446 
On a Croſs and a Throne 480 Weeping and dying 484 
Love of the Spirit — — 206 
Love, to Go — 247 
To Chriſt preſept or abſent. 249 
Loveſt thou me? — 250, 425. 
Deſiting to love Chrilt — 250, 25 
Profeſſion of Love to the Redeemer 252, 253 
To the Brethren 254. unfeigned 256. To all Saints 255 
To our Neighbour 257. To our Enemies 24, 258 
All Attainments vain without Love 259 
Loving Kindneſs of God — 13 
M 
MATESTY of God — 17 
Manna — 158, 180 
Mariner, the ſpiritual 304, Mariner's Pſalm 36 
Meditation 329. On the Croſs of. Chriſt 478 
Meet beautified with Salvation — 260 
Mecting and Parting of Friends — 514—516. 
Melchizedeck a Type of Chriſt — 183 
Mercies in conſtant Succeſhon d 5 


47 
Mercy, of God 15. Pleaded for 235, 332. Implored 295 
And Truth met together 21 


M. ages of the Redeemer _— 134 
The Goſpel — 115 
Maſenger of the Covenant — 184 
Me 5 — ſton 185 
Midnight Cry — — FFT 
Miniſter, called to the Sacred Work 408, 415 
Leaving a People — 2 
Illneſs of One 413. Death of one — 566 
Nothing without Chriſt .  — 390 
Abounding in the Work of the Lord 424 
Watching for Souls — * 410 
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INDEX. 


SOIT LS Hymn and page 
Miniſters, — of. See Aſſociations 3 
Chkxiſt's Care of them 412. Prayer for them 416, 416 


Collection for Miniſters — 33— 
Miniſtry, of Chriſt. 134. Goſpel, inſlituted by Chriſt gay 
One called to the Work of the Miniſtry go? 
Of Angels, to Chriſt 146. To Chriſtians 307 
Miracles of Chriſt applied _ | — 16 
Miſſian and Work of Chriſt 170 
Miffonaries prayed for — | 415, 420 
AMiſjionary Meetings — 413, 441 
Moderation — — 267, 268 
Monthly Prayer Meetings 418—45¹ 
Mortality of Man. See Death — 4, 524, 545 
Moral Obedience exchanged for Evangelical =— 51 
Morning Hymns — 491—494, 226 
Mutability of the Creation — e 
Morning Star, Chriſt the Spiritual — 169 
N . 
NATIONAL Prayer and Praiſe $25==536 
Nativity of Chriſt — _ 129-172 
Noab preſerved in the Ark ——— 104 
Neighbour, duty to our 48. Love to him 257, 242 
New Year's Day — 508—5n 
Naah's Ark — — 104 
Not unto us — — 384 
November the Fifth, &c. 833. 515 
Now is the accepted Time — $05, 376, 15 
O 
OBEDIENCE, ſervile and evangelical . 51 
Omnipotence of God — — 7 
Omnipreſence and Omniſcience of God — $ 
Od Age 524. And Weakneſs to be commiſſerated 245 
One Thing needful — 297, 24 
Ordination H ymns — 410-413, 338, 407 
Criginal Sin — 50 
Orphans and Widows pitied — * 
: P 


PARDON 85—90, Of all Sin 87. Spoken by Chriſt 59 
Confeſſion and Pardon 88. And Sanctiſication leo 


Gad ready to forgive — 90 
Pardoning, God 85. Love — bo 
Parting of Chriſtian Fricnds 515, $16, 254 


mn and Pape 


em. 416, 416 


$25== 536 
129-172 
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257, 242 
508— fn 
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833. $15 
» 376, 115 
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3 Hymn and Page 
"RTP Chriſt our — "LIED — 
Palor, one _ of God 409 
His Prayer for his People 416. — Prayer for him 415 
Patience of God admired i 16 

Chriſtian Patience deſired — 263, 264 
Pace, promiſed and prayed for 266, 391 

God ng to the Soul — 265 
Peace of the Nation, * for 530. Praiſe for it 54x 
Pearl of grea 2 Chri — 187 
Penitence and Hope. See AS . 272 
Penitent, the, 271. His Sighs — 270 
Perfection: of God 1—26. In harmony 21. Celchrated 25 

Moral Perſections of God imitated — — 


Perſecution to be expedted by good Men 
Perſeverante 1 in Grace I03-—106, 227. 


317 
Defired 105, 106 


Peter, admoniſhed by Chriſt ——_— BW .,- 
His Fall and Recovery — 313, 314 
And John following Chriſt 292 

Phyfician of the Soul 188. Of Seul and Body — . 339 

Pilgrim, the Spiritual 300. His Song —— 


Pillar of Fire 44. And Cloud —— 180, 418 
Pleaſures, of Religion 291, 377. Unſeen longed for 546 
Poul of Betheſda 
Poor in Spirit bleſſed — — 18 | 


Portion, God a 276 
Poverty, ſpiritual 23% 
Power and Providence of God — 7 
Praiſe, to God, from the whole Creation — "2 
For tke Bleſſings of Providence and Grace — 37 
For the Fountain opened 169. For Salvation 383 
To the Redeemer — — 488, 489, 383 
To Father Son, and Spirit, Part iſt and ad 2R 
God exalted above all Praiſe — 25 
Prayer, Meetings Monthly — 4138—437 
Secret 332. The Lord's 35 
Anſwered 316. by Croſſes 321 
Importunity in it 454. Liaperfect but accepted 155 
Benefit of it, and Exhortation to it — 353 
Hymns beſore Prayer 333-358 


72842 r, 427, 428 


For ye ſpread of the Goſpel 
420, 408, 415, 426 


For Miniſters and Miſſionaries 


INDEX. 


| Hymn and P; 
Preparatory Thought for the Lord's ape | 1 
Preſence, of God, worth dying for” — $5; 
Of Chriſt the Joy of his People 404, 554, 135 
Promiſed 359. Longed for 220, 299, 361 
Pride lamented 311, 345 
Prince and Saviour — 209 
Prieſthood of Chriſt 190. Its Excellency 191 
Privileges of the Sons of God — 94, 375 
Prodigal Son, Parable of the — 273 
Promiſes, The firſt Promiſe 122 
. Of Strength according to our Days with 123 


Of the Divine Preſence 124. Of ſufficient Grace 125 
Of a Supply of all our Need 126. Ofthe Kingdem 127 
Exceeding great and precious 125 
Prephecy, Chriſt the Subſtance of it 205. Fulſilled 184 


Animating to Prayer - 41d 
Prophet, Prieſt, and King, Chriſt the — 192 
Proſperity of the Soul deſired — 322 
Providence 31. And Power of God — 7 
Equitable and kind 33. Myſterious 44 
To be explained hereafter — 8 
Bereaving ſubmitted to — 863 
Praiſe for the Bleſſings of it — 47 
Publizan, the humble — 216 
—_ | 
RACE, the Chriſtian — 30¹ 
Rain, threatening — 505 
Ranſom, Chriſt our — 90, 193 
Reading the Scriptures — 330 
Reaſon 32. An inſufficient Guice — 196 
Necollection, gratoful — 324, $59 
Reconciliation to God - - - 115 
Redeeming Love 69, 169 
Redemption, by Chriſt alone 70. Finiſhed 75 71 
Gratitude to God for it 73. Wonders of it abs 
Refuge. God a, 316. Chriſt a 52, 105, 305 


Regeneration, ſee Converſion 


Rejoicing, in God 238. In Hope 242 


In the Ways of God 239. And going on aur Way 245 
Religion, Gratitude the Spring of it — 216 
Internal, deſired 284. Pleaſures of it 291 37) 

Benefit of it — 204, 3)! 


mn and Page 
472 
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4, 554, 135 
©, 299, 361 
311, 345 
209 


191 

94, 375 
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race 125 
ngdem 127 
54 I23 
led 185 
413 

— 192 
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105, 300 


249 
Way 245 
216 
291 37) 
204, 377 


Hymn and page 


Religion, Perſonal _ — 
Falle = % 
public — : 39 
Vain without Love * 39 


Remember ing all the Way, &c. — 324 
Repentance, commanded by God 267. Given by Chriſt 269 


And Hope — 272 
Prayed for. See Penitence and Penitent 268 
Why weepeſt thou ? — 274 
Requeſt, the — 319 
Refirnation. See Submiſſion 217, 276, 279 
B:ſulution, to ferye the Lord 334. The ſucceſsful one 355 
Reft, the eternal — — 352 
Riſurrefion of the Body — 568, 569 
Of Chriſt 140, 143, 474. A Pledge of ours 143 
Comfortable to ſuch who ſeek Chriſt — 144 
And Aſcenſion of Chriſt — 141, 145 
Retirement — 329 
Revival prayed for — 5 427 
Rich Fool ſurpriſed "oo 400 
e, heir Eraptineſe 398 
Riches of Chriſt unſearchable — 151 
Righteous, See Chriſtian 
Righteonſneſs, imputed — 84 
Human, inſufficient to juſtiſy 83, 30 
Chriſt our Righteouſneſs — — 194 
Rock, Chriſt the ſmitten — 195 
Building on the : — — 163 
Riſing to God — 323 
8 
SABBATH, See Lord's Day 47. 343, 352 
Sefety of Chriſt's Sheep — A 103 
Saint indeed — 261 
Salvation, approaching — 224, 586 
Of Sinners 1079—114, The Method of it 107 
Free 108. By Grace 110, 111 
By Father, Son, and Spirit — 107 
Shall be complete — — 109 
An Intereſt in it deſired — — — 113 
What mult Ido to be ſaved — 294 
God glorious, and Sinners ſaved — 112 
2 


INDEX. 1. 
: Hymn and pay 


Sakeation, Praiſe for it 5 


Semaritan, the good 


Sanctiſication, and Pardon — — 
And Growth deſired Joa, 390 

Promoted by Affliction —— - 54 
Satan repulſed — — 28 


Saviour, Chriſt the only 196, 269. Able and willing — 
1 their Inſpiration ga 3. Their Uſefulneſs 4 
Ibeir Riches 45. Their Sufficiency and Excellency. 46 

Reading them 


. - 2 va. * * 1 
Cegſons, the, crowned with Goodneſs — — 
Secret Prayer 432 
Self Dedication 298, 490 
Self- Denial — 280, at 
Self- Examination 331. Lord ſearch me 283 
Self- Exiſtence and Self-Sufficience of. God 20, 23 
Self- Righteouſneſs lamented {l 
Serioujneſs prayed for — — 8 


Sermon, Hymns before ity 59-371. Hymns aſter it 372 - 
Shame, on Account of Chriſt, abhorred- 401 


Sheep of Chriſt ſecure — — n 
Shepherd, Chriſt a 101, 197 
cn Preſence of God deſired in it — 5 
Submiſſion under it —— . — XY 
Sichneſs, Complaitit and Hope in it $3 
. General — 533 
And Recovery _ _— — 541, 
Sinai and Calvary — — — 
Sinmerity and Truth 282. Delired — 
Sin, original 38. Indwelling — 39 
And Grace a 


And Sorrow laid before God : 90 
Sinner, impenitent ſound wanting 49. Reaſoned with 307 
Convinced g0, 294, 376. Repenting, accepted 271 


And Saints in the wreck of Nature — 590 
Death of the — — 559 
Sion, its Stability and Glory — 40} 

Aſking the Way to it — — 40 

Glorious Things ſpoken of it. See Church 413 


Song, to creating Wiſdom 


Of the Angels at Chriſt's Birth — 129, 150 
Of the ſpiritual Pilgrim — — Jo 
Of Praiſe to the Redeemer 347, 488, 40 


Sprin 
Stren, 
tron 


25) 

yew 1 

702, 296 

Ju 

*... 

willing 16 

cls 44 

cellency 6 

— 714 

Tore! 100 

298, $90 
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Al 

— 102 

101, 197 

= $30 

* 533 

$41, 54 
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„488, 45 


| | Hynan and page 
gon of God, their Privileges — 944.95 
Sorrow, godly. See Repentance 
For Sin deſired 274. Laid before God 99 
Sou, Worth and Loſs of it — 401 
aur! of God — — 9 
$4wer, Parable of — — 372, 37 
Spirit of God his Work 2062 1 
The Comforter — — 206 
Leads the People of God — — 207 
Addreſſed under Darkneſs 214 
Grieved, but intreated not to depart — 215 
His Drawings celebrated 216. His Love 206 
Spiritual Mindedneſs — — 284 
Spirituality of God — 
Spring — — — 49300 
Strength as our Days are — 123, 12 ; 
Strong-bold, Chriſt the ſpiritual — 19 
Submiſſion, to the Will of God 217, 276, 277, 264 
To bereaving Providences 563. Filial 278 
It is the Lord, let him, &c. —— 279 
duffering Chriſtians dear to Chriſt — 280 
Sufferings of Chriſt. See Lord's Supper I 36 
Summer and Harveſt 504, 505 
Sun, Chriſt the — — 199 
unday Schools — $22, 523 
W upplication — 295 
T 
TEMPLE, the Bodies of the Saints a — c 
The ſpiritual completed — 431 
Temptation 305, 324. Moderated — — 306 
empted Saints, Chriſt Interceſſion for them 15 5 
7＋. hankſaiving Days — 525-536 
Thi:/ on the Croſs — — — —d 80 
Thirſty Souls invited to Chriſt — 120 
bunder, the God of — — 503 
ime, well ſpent 226. Sort! — 843 
Now is the accepted Time — — 376, 505 
Every Part of it in God s Hands — 545 
And Eternity —— —— — 546 
Day, the Voice of Wiſdom — — 305 
To- Morreto, the Language of Folly 5 505 
287 


INDEX, 


| 4 H 
Transfiguration of Chriſt — * 4 "ey 777 
Traveller's Pſalm — — 1 
Trinity, the Doctrine of the (See Doxologics) . 
Triumpbs, of Chriſt 148. Of the Croſs 3 Win: 
Trouble, pleading with God in it , 
Troubled but making God our Refuge — ... 
7775 in God under Trials — 286 , Wor 
umble, or Deſpair prevented —o — 4 R 
Encouragement to it 88 wy N 
I will truſt and not be afraid a * Wor 
Truth, and Faithfulneſs of God — F. 
And Mercy met together — — L Pi 
And Sincerity — — 11 0 
Types, Chriſt the Subſtance of them 53, 207, ue P. 
| U b. 
UNBELIEF lamented241. Oppoſed 219. Su „ 
Union to Chriſt —_ as gs, — Wer 
Unity of God — — — * J 
Unſteadineſs lamented — * 1 YE/ 
Vanity of earthly Things kb 399,06 Tout 
Nine, Chriſt the ſpiritual EVITE 13 * E 
Vidtory, Thankſgiving for national — 71 A 
Over Death — — des 5a 
Viſion of the dry Bones — 3 ö 2. 
* oyage, the ſpiritual — — — F. 
W Fe 
WAITING for the coming of Chriſt 
Malling with God 98. In Darkneſs — 


Warfare, che Chriſtian 
Warrior animated and crowned — 
Watchfulneſs rewarded 


Way, Chriſt the 196. To Canaan 3 
Way, Truth, and Liſe — c——_ 

Wesry and burdened invited to Reſt — 

Wedding Hymn — — 

Weeping — ' 

Wicked Men exhorted — — 1151 


Winter improved — 
Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sanctiſication, Chriſt our 
M iſdom, of God 11. In Greation — 
And Grace of the Goſpel — 


Job, N 


INDEX, 


Iymm and N Hymn and page 

T.FXY k Mm the Invitation of, accepted — 121 

— Happineſs of it 291 

. Wiſdon's Ways pleaſant — 29 1 

— 4 Wind, Spirit's Influences repreſented by 207, 212 

— # l N IWonders of Kedemption — — 435 
— Ml Word of God. See Scripture 

World. Vanity of it — 8, 39 
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